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OO CHAPTER XIV. 
bo The Continuation of the Captive's Adventures. 
_ © D EFORE fifteen days had elapſed, our renega- 


oo do had purchaſed a Rout veſſel, capable of 
containing thirty perſons at leaſt; and to ſecure 


What he had done with a favourable pretext, he made 
a voyage to a place called Sargel, about thirty leagues 


from Algiers, towards the coaſt of Oran, where 
there is a great traffic of dried figs; and he made 


two or three trips of thi: kind in company with the 


Tagarin Moor already mentioned. The Moors of 
Arragon are in Barbary called Tagarians, and thoſe 
of Grenada go by the name of Mudajares; though 
theſe laſt are in the kingdom of Fez called Elches, 
being the people whom the king chiefly uſes in his 


OO wars. I ſay, then, in every paffage, the renegado 


brought his bark to an anchor in a ſmall creek, 
within two bow-ſhots of Agimorato's garden, and 
there purpoſely employed himſelf and his Movriſh 
rowers in practiſing the Zala,“ or attempted that in 
jeſt which he intended to execute in earneſt. He 
went frequently to Zorayda's garden, on pretence of 
_ aſking fruit, which he always received from her fa- 
ther, though he did not know him; but, although, 
as he afterwards owned, he wanted to ſpeak with Zo- 
rayda, and tell her that he was the perſon appointed 
by me to carry her off to the land of the Chriſtians, 
that ſhe might be ſatisfied, and ſecure of his fidelity 


* Zala, or dala, is the Mooriſh ſalutation. 
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* 
he never had an opportunity of executiag his deſign; 
forthe Mooriſh women avoid the ſight of their own 
countrymen and the Turks, unleſs when they are 
_ commanded to appear by their parents and huſbands: 
though they talk and converſe with Chriſtian cap- 
tives even more freely than decency allows. I ſhould 
have been very much concerned had he ſpoke with 
her, becaule it would perhaps have given her great 
uneaſineſs to ſee renegades intruſted with the affair; 
but God, who ordained all for the beſt, gave him an 
opportunity of fulfilling his well-meaning intenti- 
% | | 
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eiving how ſecurely he traded to and from 


Sargel, and anchored when, where, and how he pleaſ- 5 
ed, his partner ſubmitting to his direction in all 


things; and that I being ranſomed, there was no- 
thing wanted but ſome Chriſtians to row; he deſir- 
ed me to pick out thoſe who ſhould accompany me, 
excluſive of my friends who were ranſomed, and be- 


ſpeak them for the Friday following, which he had 


appointed for the day of our departure. Seeing him 


thus determined, I ſpoke to a dozen of Spaniards, all 


of them able-bodied rowers, and people who could 
eaſily get out of the city; and indeed it was no ſmall 


difficulty to find ſo many at that conjuncture; for no 


fewer than twenty gallies being then out upon the 
cruize, almoſt all the rowers were employed; ſo 
that I ſhould not have found thoſe I have mentioned, 
had not their maſter ſtaid at home that ſummer to 


finiſh a veſſel which he had on the ſtocks. All I 
ſaid to them was, that next Friday, in the evening, 
they ſhould lily flip out of the city one by one, and 
betake themſelves to Agimorato's garden, where 
they ſhould wait my coming; and I directed every 
one by himſelf, it he ſhould meet with other Chriſ-_ 


tians at the rendezvous, to ſay nothing, but that I had 
ordered him to wait for me in that place. EE: 


This point being ſettled, another precaution ſtill 
more neceſſary remained untaken ; this was to ad- 
vertiſe Zorayda of the ſituation of our affairs, that 
ſhe might be prepared and guarded againſt ſurprize 


at our ſudden aſſault, bei 


e ſhe could think it poſſi- 
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dle that the Chriſtian bark was arrived. Reſolved 
therefore to ſee and ſpeak with her if poflible one 
day before our departure, I went to the garden on 
pretence of gathering ſome herbs, and the firſt per- 
Jon I met was her father, who ſpoke to me in a lan- 
guage uſed through all Barbary, and even at Con- 
ſtantinople, between the captives and the Moors; it 
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is neither Arabick nor Caftilian, nor indeed pecu- 


Har to any nation, but a mixture of different tongues, 
by which we may make ſhift to underſtand each 
other. I ſay, he aſked in this fort of jargon who I 


was, and what I wanted in his garden? I anſwered, 
that I was a ſlave belonging to Arnaute Mami, who 


I knew tobe an intimate friend of his, and that 1 
Wanted a few herbs for a fallad. In conſequence of 
this anſwer, he enquired whether or not I was to be 
ranſomed, and what my maſter demanded for my 
freedom? And while we were thus converling to- 


gether, the fair Zorayda came out into the garden. 
She had already perceived me from a window of the 


houſe; and as the Mooriſh women make no ſcruple 


ef ſhewing themſelves to Chriſtians, with whom, as 
I have already obſerved, they are not at all ſhy, ſhe 
without any heſitation walked towards the place 


where I was ſtanding with her father, who no ſooner 
{aw her, than he called at a diſtance, deſiring her to 
come up. It would be a difficult taſk for me at pre- 
ſent to deſcribe the exceeding beauty, the genteel 


mien, the gay and rich ornaments with which my be- 
loved Zorayda then preſented herſelf before mine 


eyes: I ſhall only obſerve, that the pearls about her 


beauteous neck and ears out-numbered the hairs of 


her head. On her ancles,which were bare, according 
do the cuſtom of the country, ſhe wore carcaxes (by 


which name the bracelets for the feet are called in 


' the Moriſco language) of the pureſt gold, fet with _ 
uch a quantity of diamonds, that ſhe afterwards told 
me her father valued them at twenty thouſand du- 


cats; and thoſe ſhe wore upon her wriſts were of 


equal richneſs. The pearls, though in ſuch a vaſt 


number. were extremely fine; for the greateſt pride 


and magnificence of the Mooriſh women Jie in 
f een oe: TY 
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pearls and embroidery; conſequently there is A 


greater quantity of pearls and feed-pearl in Barba- 
ry than in all the other nations of the world; and 
Zorayda's father had the reputation of pofſeſſing the 

greateſt number and the beſt in Algiers, together 

wich a fortune of two hundred thouland Spaniſh 

crowns, of all which the who is now mine was 
once miſtreſs. Whether with the affiftance of all 
| thele ornaments ſhe appeared beautiful or not, and 
what ſhe muſt have been in her proſperity, may be 

- conjectured by what remains after the great fatigues 
The has undergone; for it is well known that che 

eauty of fome women hath its days and ſeaſons, and 

1s diminiſhed or increaled according to the circum— 
Rances that happen; being improved or impaired, 


nay, often totally deſtroyed, by the pailions of the 


mind. In ſhort, the approached i in all the pomp of 
dreſs, and all the exceſs of beauty; at leaſt to me 
Ihe 1 emed the moſt beautiful creature J had ever 
Teen; which circumſtance, joined to the obligation 
T lay under, made me look upon her as an angel ſent 
from heaven for my delight and deliverance. When 
ſhe came up, her lather told her, in their own lan- 
guage, that I was a captive belonging 10 nis friend 
Arnaute 5 ami, and had come for a ſallad; upon 
which the took un the diſcourſe, and in the} jumble 
of languages before- mentioned, afked if I was a gen- 
tleman, and why I did not ranſozn myfelt? I an- 
twzred that 1 was already ranſomed, and that ſhe 
might lee in what eſteem I was with. my maſter by 


the! un he received for my freedom, which was no 


| Jeſs than fifteen hundred ſultanins. To this oblerva- 
tion ſhe replied, “ Truly, if thou hadft belonged to 
my father, he ſhould not have parted with thee for 
twice the ſuns ; for yqu Chriftiaus always diſlemble, 
and call yourfelves poorer than you really are, with 
a view of impoing upon the Moors.“ —“ That may 


be lometimes the cale, Madam,” faid I: A but: Fad- 


| bered to the truth in bargaining with wy maſter, 


end will deal honeſtly with all mankind.” She then 
aſked how ſoon I intended to depart : and I anfwer- 


ed. Tomorrow, I believe; there | is a French 


1455 Cs rn ode up 


* „ ww 


Don Quixote. = OO. 


up! in the aber to fail in the morning, and I 
have ſome thoughts of taking my paſſage on board 
of her. —* Had not you better ſtay till the arrival 
of a veſſel from Spain?“ ſaid Zorayda, chan truſt 
yourſel if with the French, who are no good friends 

of your's ?”'—* No, Madam, 'anfwered I ; © though, 

as there is a Spaniſh ſhip expected, if the arrives 
immediately, I believe I ſhall wait for her ; but it 


is more likely that I ſhall fail to-morrow ; for the 


deſire I have to ſee myſelf in my native country 
with thoſe I love, is too ſtrong to let me wait for 
any other conv enlence, let it be ever ſo good.” 

* Without doubt,” Jaid Zorayda, * thou art marri- 
ed in thy own country, and therefore deſirous of 


being with thy wife? —“ I am not yet wedded,” 

I replied ; © but under promiſe of being married at 
my return.“ —* And is the woman. beautiful to 
Vvhom thou haſt pledged thy faith ?” ſaid ſhe. * So 
beautiful,“ anſwered I, * that, to compliment her, 


and tell thee the truth, ſhe 1s the exact reſemblance 
of thyſelf.“ Wit | 


* Her father laughed keariily: at chis 1 | 


ſaying, © Truly, Chriſtian, ſhe muſt be very hand- 
Tome indeed. if the reſembles my daughter who is the 
moſt beautiful woman in this kinggom.; look at her, 
and thou wilt ſee whether or not I ſpeak truth.” 


In the greateſt part of this converſation, Ag! mo- : 
rato ſerved as interpreter for his daughter, he be- 


Ing better acquainted with this ſpurious language, 1 
vrhich, though {he underſtood a litile in conſequence 
of its being much ſpoke among the Moors, ſhe ex- 


plained her meaning by figns oltener than by words. 
„While we were engaged in this and other ſuch 
converſation, a Moor ran towards us, crying aloud, 
that four Turks, having got through the pales, or 
leaped over the garden-wall, were gathering the 


fruit, though it was not yet ripe. At this informa- 
tion the old man and Zorayda ftarted ; for the 
Moors are commonly, and, as it were, naturally, a- 


fraid of the Turks, ſpecially the ſoldiers, who are 
ſo inſolent and imperious to their Mooriſh ſubjects, 
that they tr treat them worle than if they were ſlaves. 
nn eee 
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Accordingly, the father ſaid to Zorayda, © Daugh- 
ter, retire to che houle, and lock thyſelfup, while I 
'g0 and talk to thoſe dogs; and thou Chriſtian,” 
(turning to me,) © gather thy herbs, and depart in 
peace; and Ala lend thee ſafe into thy own coun- 


19 


| try I made my obeiſance, and he went in fearch 
of the Turks, leaving me alone with Zorayda, who 
pretended to go homeward, according to her tather's 
deſire; but no fooner was he out of fight, among. 
the trees of the garden, than ſhe came back, with her 
eyes drowned in tears, laying, © Amexi, Chrilltiano, 
amex1!” the fipnification of which addreſs is, 
„ Thou art going away, Chriſtian, thou art going 
away!! Yes, Madam,” anſwered I, © but by 
no means without you: on the next Jama expect 
me, and be not afraid when you ſee us; for we cer- 
tainly ſhall go to the land of the Chriftians,” 1 
"made bike is exprefematfel? in fock « manner; that - 
ſhe underſtood this, and every thing elſe that I 
ſaid; and throwing her arm about my neck, began 
to walk towards the houſe, with a ſlow and faulter- 
ing pace: but it pleaſed fortune, which might have 
proved very unlucky, had not Heaven otherwiſe 
_ ordained, that while we walked in this attitude, with 
her arm about my neck, we were obſerved by her 
father, on his return from having ſent away the 
Turks; and we immediately perceived ourſelves 
_ diſcovered. Nevertheleſs, Zorayda, prompted by 
her diſcretion and preſence of mind, would not take 
her arm from my neck: but, on the contrary, com- 
ing cloſer to me, let her head drop upon my boſom; 
and her knees ſunk under her, as if ſhe was fainting; 
while I ſeemed to ſupport her with a ſort of ſtrain- 
JJ“ ct 
Ihe father, ſeeing his daughter in this ſituation, 
ran towards us with great concern, and aſked what 
was the matter: but ſhe making no reply, Doubt- 
leſs,” ſaid he, © ſhe hath fainted with the fright occa- 


TE 7 


ſioned by the infolence of thoſe dogs.” — Then, 


taking her out of my arms, he ſupported her 

in his own; while ſhe, fetching a deep ſigh, the 

tears ſtill continuing in her eyes, repeated, © Amex1, 
) pos Chriftianio, 
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HE 


Chriſtiano, amexi !—Begone, Chriſtian, begone.”— 
There is no neceſſity for the Chriſtian's depar- 
ture,” ſaid the father; © he hath done thee no harm; 


and as the Turks are gone already, be not diſturbed : 
thou haſt no cauſe to be uneaſy ; for, as I have al- 
ready ſaid, the Turks, at my entreaty, went out as 


they had come in.” Indeed, Sir,” ſaid I, © they 


have diſcompoſed her very much, as you oblerve; 
but, ſince ſhe defires me to go, I will not ſtay to give 
_ offence. Peace be with you! I will, with your per- 
miſſion, return to this garden for herbs, if they 
ſhould be wanted; for my maſter ſays there are 
none better to be found in any other place.“ Thon 
mayeſt come as often as thou wilt,“ anſwered Agi- 
morato. © What my daughter ſays, is not out of 
reſentment againſt thee or any other Chriſtian ; but 
inſtead of bidding the Turks begone, ſhe applied, 
the werds to thee, or elſę thought it was time for 
thee to go and gather thy herbs.” I then took leave 
of them both; and the, as if her foul had been rent 
from her body, went away with her father; while 
1, on pretence of culling my ſallad, went round the 
whole garden at my pleaſure, obicrving all the en- 
tries and outlets, together with the ſtrength of the 
houſe, and every convenience that might tend to ja- 


cilia our prope ono nan 
Having thus reconnoitered, I went and commu— 


nicated my obſcrvations to the renegado and the reſt 

of my companions, longing eagerly for the hour of 
ſeeing myſelf in peaceable poſſeſſion of the bleſſing 
which fortune preſented in the beauteous and charm- | 
ing Zorayda. At length the intervening time 
_ elapſed, and the long-withed-for day and period ar- 
rived, when all of us, following the order and plan 
which had been often canvaſſed, and at laſt ſettled, 


after the moſt mature deliberation, our delires were 


happily accompliſhed. On the Friday after I had 
| ſpoke with Zorayda, Morrenago, which was the re- 
negado's name, anchored his bark, at night-fall, op- 


polite to the place where my charming miſtreſs re- 


fided; and the Chriſtians, who were to row, in con- 
ſequence of my directions, lay already concealed in 


B3 different 
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different corners, all around the place, waiting for 
me with impatience, joy, and defire of attacking the 
veſſel which was in view; for they were ignorant 
of our confederacy with the renegade, and believed 
that they muſt win and maintain their liberty by 
force of arms, in killing all the Moors who bélong- 
ed to the bark; wherefore, as ſoon as I and my com- 
pPanions appeared, thoſe who were hid came and 
joined us immediately, about the time when the city 
gates were thut, ſo that not a foul was to be ſeen in 
the fields. Being all met together, we were in ſome 
doubt whether we ſhould go immediately for Zo- 
rayda; or firſt of all fecure the Moortth rowers 


belonging to the bark. While we heſitated on this 


point, the renegado arriving, aſked what we waited 
: for ; obſerving, that now was the time, the Moors 
being all together unguarded, and the greateſt part 
of them actually aſeep. We told him the ſubject 
of our doubt; upon which he aſſured us, that it was 
of the greateſt conſequence to make ourſelves firſt 
maſters of the bark, a precaution which might be 
_ eafily taken without running the leaft hazard, and 
then we could go in queſt of Zorayda with greater 
ſecurity. His advice was unanimouſly approved; 
and therefore, without farther delay, we followed 
him as guide to the veſſel, into which he leaped, and 
drawing a ſcymitar, called in the Mooriſh language, 
Let none of you ſtir on pain «+ death.” The 
_ Chriſtians were at his back in an inſtant; while the 
Moors, being naturally pufillanimous, hearing their 
maſter talk in this manner, were ſeized with conſter- 
nation; and as there were few or no arms on board, 
ſuffered themſelves, without the leaft reſiſtance, to 


be fettered by the Chriſtians, who performed this 


office with infinite dexterity and diſpatch, threaten- 
ing to put them all to the ſword, if any one of them 
| thould raiſe his voice, or attempt to make the leaſt 
Ihis fcheme being executed, we left one-half of 
our number to guard them, and with the reſt, uſing. 
| the renegado fti]] as our guide, went to Agimorato's 

garden door, which fortunately opened with as 15 : 
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eaſe as if it had not been locked; ſo that, without 
being perceived, we proceeded to the houſe with 


great ſilence and compofure. The adorable Zoray- 
da, who ſtood waiting for us at a window, no ſoon- 
er perceived people at the door, than The aſked with 
a low voice, if we were Nazarini? which in their 


language ſignifies Chriſtians. I replied ih the af- 
firmative, defiring her to come down. When ſhe 


knew my voice, ſhe made no delay, but, without an- 
ſwering one ſyllable, came down in a moment, open - 


ed the door, and appeared ſo beautiful and richly 
dreſſed, as to ſurpaſs all deſcription. Tranſported 
at the fight, I took her hand, and kiſſed it moſt de- 


voutly; the renegado and my two companions did 
the ſame; and the reſt ; though ignorant of the oc- 


caſion, followed our example, thinking we expreſ[- 


ed our thanks and acknowledgements to her as the 
inſtrument of our deliverance, The renegado aſked, _ 
in the Moriſco tongue, if her father was in the houſe : 


and ſhe aſſuring him that he was aſleep in his own 


apartment; © Then it will be neceffary,” ſaid Mor- 
renago, to wake and carry him off, together wich 


o of value in this agreeable habitation,” 


every thing 


Touch not my father,” ſaid the; “ for take my 
word for it there is nothing valuable in this houſe | 
but what I have ſecured, which is enough to make 


Jou all rich and bappy : ſtay a little and thou ſhalt. 


. 


* So ſaying, ſhe went back into the houſe, proteſt- 


ing the would immediately return, and defiring us 
to make no noiſe. I then aſked the renegade what 
had paſſed between them; and when he told me, 


charged him to do nothing that ſhould be diſagreea- 
ble to Zorayda, who ſoon returned with a coffer ſo 


full of golden crowns, that ſhe could ſcarce ſupport | 
the weight. But our evil fortune ordained that her 
father ſhould wake in the interim, and hear a noiſe 


in the garden; upon which he ſtarted up, and run- 


ning to the window, no ſooner perceived that we 


were all Chriſtians, than he began to bawl in Ara- 


bic, with vaſt vociferation, Chriſtians ! Chriſtians! 
Thieves! thieves !” and his crics threw us all into 


the 
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the utmoſt terror and confuſion. However, the 
renegado ſeeing the danger we were in, and how 
much 1t imported him to atchieve the enterprize 
without being detected, ran up to Agimorato, with 
infinite agility, being accompanied with ſome others 
of our company, as I could not leave Zorayda, who 


by this time had fainted in my arms; in ſhort, thoſe | 


| who entered the houſe managed him ſo well, that 
in a moment they brought him down with his hands 


tied, and a handkerchief in his mouth, to hinder him 


from crying, threatening him all the while, that if 
he preſumed to ſpeak, it would colt him his life. 
His daughter covered her eyes, that ſhe might not 
ſiee her father in that condition; while he was aſto- 
niſhed at fight of her, little thinking how wil- 
lingly ſhe had put herſelf in our power; and our 
feet being then more neceſſary than our hands, we, 
with great induſtry and diſpatch, returned to the veſ- 
| fel, where we were expected with impatience by 
thoſe we had left, who had began to fear we had met 
J ⁵⁰ 8 
© Before two hours of the night had elapſed, we 
were all late on board, where we untied the hands 
of Zorayda's father, and took the handkerchief out 
of his mouth; though the renegado commanded him 
again to be filent on pain of death. Seeing his daugh- _ 
ter alſo in our power, he began to ſigh moſt bitter- 


Iv, more eſpecially as he perceived her lie quietly 


in my arms, without reſiſting, complaining, or the 
leaſt appearance of conſtraint ; but he was fain to 
hold his tongue, left the renegado ſhould put his 
threats into execution. Zorayda now ſeeing us em- 
barked, and on the point of manning the oars, while _ 
her father and the other Moors remained fettered 
as priſoners among us, bade the renegado defire, in 
her name, that I would be ſo good as to diſmiſs the 
Moors, and ſet her father at liberty; for ſhe would 
rather throw herſelf into the ſea, than behold a pa- 
rent, who loved her ſo much, dragged imto.captivity_ 
on her account. Morrenago having made me ac- 
| quainted with her requeſt, I conſented to the propo- 
al; but he ſaid it was by no means expedient, be- 
| ER: VV cauſe 
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cauſe, ſhould we leave them there, they would in- 


1 ſtantly alarm both town and country; ſo that ſome 


light frigates would be ſent out in purſuit of us, and 
then we ſhould be ſo beſet, both by fea and land, 
that it would be impoſſible for us to eſcape! he pro- 
poſed therefore to ſet them at liberty on the firſt 


Chriſtian land we ſhould make. We were all of the | 


lame opinion, which was alſo embraced by Zorayda, 


to whom he imparted the reaſons which hindered us 


from complying immediately with her deſire: then 


eceeach of our valiant rowers laid hold of his oar with 


joy, filence and alacrity, and recommending our 
fouls to the protection of God, we took our depar- 


ture, directing our courſe to the ifland of Majorca, 


which was the neareſt Chriſtian land; but the north 
wind beginning to blow, and the ſea rough, it was 
impoffible to ſteer our courſe, and we were obliged 
to row along ſhore towards Oran, not without ap- 
prehenſion of being diſcovered from the town of 
| Sarge], which lies upon that coaſt, about ſixty miles 
from Algiers: we were alſo afraid of meeting, in 
_ thoſe parts, with fome of thoſe gallies which come 


thither from Tetuan to trade; though each of us 


fingly, and all of us together, preſumed, that if we 


could fall in with a merchant veſſel not fitted out or 

manned for a corſair, far from loſing our liberty 
again, we ſhould make ourſelves maſters of a ſhip 
in which we might perform our voyage with more 


Tecurity. While we were thus coaſted along, Zo- 


| rayda lay with her head inmy boſom, that ſhe might 


not ſee her father in diſtreſs ; and I could hear her 
imploring Lela Marien to affift us in our defign. 


 * When we had rowed about thirty miles, day 


breaking, diſcovered that we were three gun-ſhots 


L which we had plenty in che bark; but the rowers 
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diſtant from the ſhore of a deſart country, where not 


a a foul appeared to detect us; but, for all that, we 
plied hard to get a little farther off to ſea, which 
was now ſomewhat caimer; and having made about 
twoc leagues, directed the men to row by turns, that 


we might refreſh ourſelves with the proviſions, of 


laid 
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cially when you know Who 
tage you may reap from myranſom, which, if you 
will now propoſe, I here promiſe to pay your 
utmoſt demand for myſelf and this unhappy daugh- 
5 ior, or for her alone, who is the better part of my 
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ſaid, it was then no time to be idle, and deſirede che 
reſt to bring them victuals, which they would eat 


while at work, proteſting that they would by no 


means quit their oars : this hint was accordingly 
taken, and a freſh gale ſpringing up, we were oblig- 
ed to lay aſide our oars, and make ſail directly for 
Oran; for it was impoſſible to follow any other 


courſe. All this was done with great expedition; 


we ſailed at the rate of eight miles in an hour, with- 


out any other dread than that of falling in with ſome | 


corſair. We ordered ſome victuals to be given to 
the Moors, who were conſoled by the renegado's 
telling them, that they were not ſlaves, and ſhould 
have their freedom with the firſt opportunity: the 
Tame declaration he made to Zorayda's father, who 
anſwered, I might expect any other favour from 
your generoſity and courteous behaviour, O Chrit- 
tilans! but you muſt not think me ſo ſimple as to 
believe you will give me my freedom; for you 
would never have run ſuch a riſk in depriving me 


of it, with a view of 3 it ſo liberally; eſpe- 
am, and the advan- 


_ © So ſaying, he wept with ſuch bitterneſs, as mor- 


ed us all to compaſſion, and obliged Zorayda to lift 
up her eyes; when ſeeing the tears trickle down 
from his aged cheeks, ſhe was melted, and riſing 
from the place where I ſupported her, went to em- 
| brace her father; then joining her face to his, the 


two uttered ſuch a tender lamentation, as drew tears 


| 7 55 of ſympathy trom the eyes of almoſt all thoſe who 5 


heard it: but when Agimorato perceived her ſo 


gaily dreſſed, with all her jewels about her, he ſaid 
with ſome ſurpriſe, in their language, What is 
the meaning of this finery, my child? Laſt night, 
before this terrible misfortune happened, I faw thee 
in thy ordinary and common dreſs ; but now, though 
thou hadſt neither time, nor any happy tidings to ſo- 


lemnize 
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lemnize wich ſuch ornaments and finery, I ſee thee 
- decked in all the richeſt apparel I could contrive or | 

beſtow upon thee, while fortune was much more fa- — 
vourable than at preſent! Anſwer me in this parti- 
cular, at which I am more concerned and ſurpriſed, 
khan at the miſhap which hath betallen us?“ "The | 
renegado interpreted to us all that the Moor laid to 
his daughter, who made no anſwer to his queſtion; 
but when he ſaw on one fide of the bark the coffer 
in which ſhe uſed to keep her jeweis, which be knew 
he had left at Algiers, when he moved to his coun- 
try houſe, he was {till more contounded, and aſked. 
how that caſket had fallen into our hands, and what 
it contained. To this queſtion the renegado replied, 
without waiting for Zorayda's anſwer; “ You need 
not weary yourtelf, Signior, in putting fo many 
queſtions to your daughter; for I can ſatisfy youin _ 
one word: know, then, that Zorayda is a Chriſtian ; | 
that ſhe hath filed off our chains, and converted our 
captivity into freedom; that ſhe came hither of her 
- own accord, and is now, I believe, as well ſatisfied 
Vith her preſent condition as one delivered from 
darkneſs to light, from death to life, and from afflic- 
tion to triumph.“ Daughter!“ cried the Moor, 
is that which he affirms true?” © Yes,” replied 
Zorayda. © That thou art actually a Chriſtian, and 
the very perſon who Hath put thy father into the 
hands of his enemies?“ relumed the old man. L 
am a Chriſtian, 'tis true,” ſaid Zorayda ; „but not 
the perſon who reduced you to this ſituation; for 
my delire never extended fo far as either to leave or 
bender you unhappy, my ſole intention being topro— 
7 vide for my own welfare.“ And how haſt thou 


f provided for it, my child?” replied the father. 
4 Put that queſtion to Lela Marien,“ ſaid ſhe, 
„ Who will inform you better than I can.? 

z; Scarce had theſe words reached the ears of Agi- 
z morato, than, with incredible agility, he darted 
5 bimfelſ head long into the ſea; where without all 
i doubt, he muſt have periſhed, had not his large en- 

. 5 | tangling robes helped to keep him afloat. Zorayda 

x * Avicking, begged we would ſave her father; upon 


which 


by Heaven, that ſent a favourable wind and a ſmooth 
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which we all exerted ourſelves, and laying hold of 
his upper garment, pulled him on board, already 


half drowned, and deprived of all ſenſation; when 
ſhe was ſo much affected with his condition, that ſhe 
uttered a moſt tender and dolefu] lamentation over 


him, as if he had been actually dead. Having turn- 
ed him upon his face, a great quantity of water ran 
out of his mouth, and he recovered the uſe of his 
ſenſes in the ſpace of two hours, during which the 
wind ſhitting, we were driven towards the ſhore, and 
by main dint of rowing kept from running a-ground ; 
but by good fortune, we arrived in a creek formed 

by a ſmall cape or promontory, known among the 


Moors by the name of Cava Rumia, which fignifies, 
the wicked Chriſtian woman; there being a traditi- 


on among them, that Cava,“ on whoſe account they 
loſt their poſſeſhons in Spain, is interred in that 
place; for Cava, in their language, implies a wick- 


ed woman, and Rumia ſignifies Chriſtian : ſo that 


they look upon it as a bad omen, when they are 
_ obliged, by neceſſity, to drop anchor here; and, ex- 
_ cept in caſes of emergency, they never attempt It : 
though to us it was by no means the ſhelter of a 
wicked woman, but a ſecure harbour in ſtormy wea- 
ther. Having placed centinels on ſhore, without 
: quitivg our oars, we made another meal of what 
1 


erenegado had provided; and prayed heartily to 


God and the Bleſſed Virgin, to favour and aſſiſt us, 
in bringing ſuch a fortunate beginning to a happy _ 
concluſion. We then determined, at the intreaty of 


Zorayda, to ſet her father and the Moors, whom we 


had fettered, on ſhore, becauſe ſhe had not reſolu1ion 


enough, nor could her tender diſpoſition endure to 


ee her parent and countrymen in the condition of 
_ captives: we accordingly promiſed to pratify her 
_ Cefire at our departure, fince we ran {no riſk in ſet- 
ting them at liberty in that uninhabited place. | 


* Our prayers were not ſo vain as to be rejected 


| WE e | Tea; 
* Cava, or Caba, daughter of Count julian, Count of 


Ceuta, was violated by Roderic, king of Spain; and, in 
order to revenge this injury, the father called the Saracens _ 


into this kingdom, in the year 713. 
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fea, inviting us to proceed with alacrity in the voy- 
age we had undertaken. This we no ſooner per- 
cCeei ved, than unbinding the Moors, we put them all 

on ſhore, one by one, to their no ſmall aſtoniſh-⸗ 
ment: but. when we came to'diſmils Lorayda' s fa- 
ther, who by this time had recovered the entire uſe 

of his ſenſes, © Chriſtians,” faid he, © do you think 
that bad woman rejoices at my freedom through 

| filial piety? No ſurely ! but merely to be rid of 
the check which ſhe would receive from my pre=--: 
lence, in ſeeking to gratity her vicious defires. Do 
not imagine that ſhe hath been induced to change 
her religion, becauſe the believes that the Chriſtian 
flith is preferable to ours. No; ſhe hath apoſta- 
tized, becauſe ſhe underſtood that, in your country, 


{he might indulge her looſe inclinations more freely 


| than in her own.” Then turning to Zorayda, while 
I and another Chriſtian held him faſt, that he might 
not commit ſome deſperate action, he faid, © O in- 
famous wretch, and ill-adviſed maiden? ! what blind- 
neſs and diſtraction hath prompted thee to put thy- 
ſelf in the power of theſe dogs, who are all our na- 
' tural foes ? Curſed be the hour in which thou waſt 
'F. engendered ! and curled be the galety and indulgence a 
in which I brought thee up?“ 5 
Perceiving that there was no likelihood of. his _ 
ending his exclamations for ſome time, I preſently 
Tet him on ſhore; where he proceeded with his re- 
15 proaches, imprecations, and complaints, imploring | 
the mediation of Mahomet with Ala, to confound, 
overwhelm, and deſtroy us: and when we had failed 
out of hearing, we could perceive him act his de- 
ſdpair, pulling his beard, and rolling himſelf upon 
the ground; nay, once be raiſed his voice in Reh 
a manner, that we could diſtinctly hear him pro- 
nounce, « Return, my beloved daughter ! return to 
the ſhore; 1 forgive all that is paſt; leave with 
theſe men the money which they already have in 
their poſſeſſion, and return to comfort thy diſconſo- 
late father, who, if thou forſakeſt him, will lie down 
and breathe his laſt upon this n Land!“ This 


pathetic addreſs was heard by Lorrade, who lament- 
Vor. III. 5 "1 TY ed 


on, leaving the ſhip a little to windward ; when all 
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ed his affliction with the utmoſt ſenſibility, though 
the could make no other reply than this:“ Ala grant, 


my dear father, that Lela Marien, who was the 
cauſe of my converſion, may conſole you in your dif- 
trefs! Ala knows I could not do otherwiſe than I 


have acted, and that theſe chriſtians owe nothing to 


any particular good will I bore them; for it I had 
not affiſt ed and accompanied them in their eſcape, 5 


but remained at home with you, it would have been 


impoffible for me, in conſequence of theearneft ſoli- 


Citations of my own ſoul, to execute that which, . 
my opinion, is as righteous as it is infamous and 
wicked in yours.” But theſe words never reached 
the ears of her father, whom by this time we could 


not perceive: I therefore endeavoured to conſole my 
amiable miſtreſs ; while the reſt were intent upon 


our voyage, which was 10 much favoured by a fair 
wind, that we laid our account with being next day 


on the coaſt of Spain. EE OT 
But, as good fortune ſeldom comes pure and fin- 


gle, unattended and unpurſued by ſome troubleſome 
and unexpected (ircumſtance, it was ordained by 
Heaven, (perhaps, in conſequence of the curſes im- 
precated by the Moor upon his daughter; for ſuch 
curſes are to be dreaded, let the parent be what he 


Will:) Lay, Heaven ordained, that when we were 


a good Way olf x: fea, with a flowing ſheet, three 
hours of the night being already ſpent, the oars laſh- 


ed up, becauſe che fair wind made it unneceſſary to 
ule them, and the moon ſhining with remarkable 
brightneſs ; we perceived a large round veſſel, with 


all her ſails out, ſteering a little upon the wind, 


right athwart our haufe, and fo near that we were 


obiiged to ſhorten ſail, that the might not run foul 
of us, while the clapped her helm a weather that 


ue might have time to paſs: thoſe upon deck hailed 


us, aſking who we were, whence we came, and whi-. 
ther bound ; but, as they ſpoke in French, the rene- 


gado ſaid, Let no man anſwer; theſe are French 


rivateers, who make prize of every thing that falls 
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in their way. | | 
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Thus cautioned, we made no reply, but ſailed 
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| 4 of a ſudden they diſcharged two pieces of cannon, 
loaded, in all appearance, with chain ſhot: for one 


of them cut away our maſt in the middle, which, with 


the ſail, fell overboard into the ſea; and the other 
coming a moment after, took us amidthip, and laid 
the ſide of the bark entirely open without doing any 
other miſchief. Seeing ourſelves going to the bot- 
tom, we began to cry aloud for afliſtance, befeeching 
the people in the ſhip to ſave us from periſhing : 
then they brought to, and hoiſting out their boat or 
pinnace, it was inftantly manned by a dozen of 
Frenchmen, well armed with their muſkets, ana light- 
ed match, who rowing up to us, and ſeeing how few 
we were, as alſo that our bark was on the point of 
foundering, took us in; obſerving that this misfor- 
tune had happened, becauſe we had been ſo uncivil _ 
as to refuſe an anſwer to their hail : while the re- 


negado, without being perceived, took up the coffer 


in which Zorayda's treafure was contained, and 
threw it into the fea. In ſhort, we went on board 
with the French; who, when they had informed 
_ themſelves of every thing we could impart, for their 
purpoſe; as if they had been our enemies, plunder- 
ed us of all that we had, taking from Zorayda the 
very bracelets ſhe wore upon her ancles. But their 
bceahaviour to her gave me the more anxisty, as 1 
woas afraid that, after having pilfered all her rich and 
Precious jewels, they would proceed to rob her of 
that which was of greater value, and which ſhe her- 
ſelf efteemed infinitely more than all the reſt: but 
the deſires of thoſe people extend no farther than to 
money, and with that they can never ſatiate their 
_ avarice, which=then engroffed them ſo much, that 
they would even have robbed us of the wretched gar- 
ments we wore in our captivity, if they could have 
applied them to any ſort of uſe ;. nay, ſome among 
them propoſed to wrap us all together in a ſail, and 
val throw us into the ſea; becauſe they intended to trade 
in the ports of Spain, under pretence of being Bre- 
tons; and if they carried us thither alive, their de- 
pPredation would be diſcovered, and themſelves chaſ- 
tiſed accordingly. But 


the captain, who had witk 
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| his own hands let my beloved Zorayda, Laid, he 
was ſatisfied with the prize he had got, and reſolved 
to touch at no port in Spain, but pals the Straits of 
_ Giorall tar in the night, or take the beſt opportuni- 

ties of ſo doing that ſhould occur, and return to 
Rochelle, from whence he had Failed on the cruize; 
they therefore agreed to give us their boat, with 
what neceſſaries we ſhould want, to finiſh che little 
that remained of our voyage: this promile they actu- 
ally performed the next day, at a {mall diſtance from 
the Spaniſh coaſt, at ſight of which, all our poverty 
and vexation vaniſhed from our remembrance, as if 
we had never endured them; fuch is the tranſport. 
occaſioned by libery regained! ! It might be about 
noon when we were put into the boat, with two 


caſks of water, and ſome biſcuit ; and the. captain, 


moved to compaſſion at the diſtreſs of the lovely 
Zorayda, gave her to the amount of forty crowns in 
gold, and would not ſuffer his ſoldiers to ſtrip her 
of the cloaths which ſhe now wears ; ſo that, at part- 
ing, inſtead of complaining of the hard uſage we. 
we met with, we thanked them kindly for the bene- 
fit we had received at their hands. They fteered 
right before the wind for the Straits, while we, with- 
out minding any other compaſs than that of the land 
that appeared a-head, plied our oars fo vigorouſly, 
that at ſun-ſet we were near enough to conclude, 
that we could eaſily reach the thore before the 


night ſhould be far advanced ; but that night being 


dark, without any moonſhine, and every body on 
board ignorant of the coaſt, ſome of our company 
judged it unſafe to row aſhore, while others infiſted 
upon our running that hazard, even if we ſhould land 
among rocks, or in ſom? uninhabited part of the 
country, that we might be ſecured from the juſt ap- 
prehenſion of meeting with ſome rovers from Te- 
| tuan, who are frequently in the beginning of the 


night! in Barbary, and in the morning on the Spaniſh 


coaſt where having taken a prize, they return the 
Tame day, and fleep at home in their own houſes. 
Of theſe contrary opinions, we choſe that of rowing 


gently towards the thore, Vin it intent, if the ſmooth- 


refs. 
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"neſs of the ſea would permit, to land at the firſt 
convenient place. In conſequence of this reſoluti- 
on, a little before midnight we arrived at the foot 

of a huge and lofty mountain, though not ſo rocky 
towards the ſea but that there was a little ſpace left 
for commodious landing. 'The boat being run a- 
ſhore, and all of us diſembarked, we kiffed the 
ground, and, with tears of unutterable joy, returned 
_ fincere thanks to our gracious Lord, for his unpa- 
ralleled protection vouchſafed to us in the voyage: 
then we took out the proviſion, and dragged her on 
ſhore, aſcended a vaſt way up the moun:ain ; not 
being as yet able to quiet our apprehenſions, or per- 
ſuade ourſelves, though it actually was fo, that the 
ſoil we trod was Chriſtian ground. The day broke 
much later than we could have wiſhed, and about 
this time we gained the ſummit of the mountain; 


purpoſing to look from thence for ſome village or 


ſhepherd-huts; but, although we viewed the whole 
country around, we could neither diſcern village, 

_ houſe, highway, path nor the leaſt trace of human 
footſteps. Nevertheleſs, we determined to pene- 
trate farther into the country, ſince it could not be 
long before we ſhould diſcover ſome perſon who 
would give information; but what gave me the great- 
eſt concern was, to ſee Zorayda travelling on foot 
among the fllinty rocks; for though I ſometimes 
took her on my ſhoulders, ſhe was much more ta- 
tigued with ſeeing me weary, than refreſhed by find- 
ing herſelf exempted from walking, and therefore 
would not allow me to take any more trouble of that 
kind, but proceeded with infinite chearfulneſs and 

- patience, while I led her by the hand all the way. 


In this manner we had gone about a quarter of 


a league when our ears were ſaluted by the found 
of a {mall theep-bell, which was a ſure ſign of a 
flock's being ſomewhere not far off; looking there 
fore attentively to diſcover it, we perceived a young 
| ſhepherd, fitting with great compoſure at the root 
of a cork-tree, ſmoothing a ftick with his knife. 
When we called to him he raiſed his head, and ſtart- 
ed nimbly up; 8 we afterwards underſtood, 
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the renegade and Zorayda, who were in Mooriſh 
dreſs, being the firſt objects that preſented them 


ſelves to his eyes, he thought all the corſairs of Bar- 
bary were upon him, and running with incredible 


ſwiftneſs into a wood that grew near the place where 
he was, he began to cry as loud as he could baw], 
the Moors! The Moors are landed! The Moors! 
The Moors! To arms, to arms!” Theſe exclama- 
tions threw us all into a perplexity ; but reflecting 
that his cries would alarm the country, and that the 
cavalry of the coaſt would immediately come and 
ſee what was the matter; it was agreed, that the 
_ renegade ſhould pull off his Turkiſh robes, and put 
on a flave's jacket, with which one of our company 
accommodated him, though he himſelf remained in 
his ſhirt. This being done, we recommended our- 
ſelves to God, and followed the ſame road which 
we ſaw the ſhepherd take, expecting every moment 
to ſee ourſelves ſurrounded by the cavalry of the coaſt. 
| Neither were we deceived in our expectations; for 
in leſs than two hours, having croſſed thoſe thickets, 
and entered a plain on the other fide, we deſcried | 
about fifty horſemen riding briſkly towards us, at a 
hand gallop, upon which we halted until they ſhould 


come up: but when they arrived, and, inſtead of the 


Moors they came in queſt ot, beheld ſo many 


poor Chriſtian captives, they were utterly con- 


Founded; and one of them aſked if we were the . 


people who had been the occaſion of a ſhepherd's 


calling to arms. I anſwered in the affirmative ; 

and being deſirous of telling him who we were, 
' whence we came, and what had happened to us, one 
of our company knew the horſeman who accoſled 


us, and, without giving me time to ſpeak another 


word, ſaid, © Thanks be to God, gentlemen, for 
| having conducted us to ſuch an agreeable part of 


the country; for, if I am not miſtaken, the ground 


we now tread. be] ongs to Valez Malaga; and, if 
the years of my captivity have not impaired my re- 


membrance e, YOU, Signior, who aſs that W Are | 
Pedro Bullamame, my uncle. | 
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Scarce had the captive pronounced theſe words, 


when the cavalier threw himlelf from his horſe, and 


ran to embrace the man; faying, © Dear nephew 


of my life and ſoul! I now recolleCt thee ; thy ſup- 

po ſed death has been mourned by myſelf, my ſiſter, 

thy mother, and all thy relations, who are ſtill alive; 
for Heaven hath been pleaſed to ſpare their lives, 
that they might enjoy the pleaſure of ſeeing thee 


again. I knew thou waſt at Algiers; and, from 
the information of thy habit, and that of all your 


company, I gueſs you have made a miraculous eſ- 


cape.” © Your conjecture is true, replied the 


the particulars.” 
' food we were Chriſtian captives, they alighted, 
and each of them made a tender of his horſe to 
carry us to the city of Valez Malaga, which was 
about a league and a half from the place where 
they found us: Some of them went to bring. the 
boat round to the city, after we had told them where 
Ilie lay; others took us up behind them; and Zo- 
rayda rode With the Chriſtian's uncle. All the peo- 
ple came out to receive us, being appriled of our 
arrival by one of the troopers who had puſhed on 
before: not that they were ſurprized at ihe fight of 
the captives freed, or Moors in captiviiy, for the 


1 
. " 
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young man, and we ſhall have time to recount 


» 


As ſoon as the horſemen under- _ 


inhabitants on that coaſt are accuſtomed to ſee great 


numbers of both; but they were amazed at the 
beauty of Zorayda, which was at that inft ant in full 
perfection: the fatigue of her journey, co operat- 
ing with the joy ſhe felt in izeing herfelf in a Chriſ- 
tian country, without the fear of being loſt, having 
produced ſuch a bloom upon her countenance, that, 
unleſs I was then prejudiced by my affection, T will 
venture to ſay, the world never produced, at leaſt I 
bad never ſeen, a more beautiful creature. 5 


4 


We went directly to church, to make our ack- 


nmowledgments to God for his mercies; and as ſoon. 
as Zorayda entered, ſhe ſaid, ſhe perceived ſome faces 

that reſembled Lela Marien: we told ber theſe 
were the images of the bleſſed Virgin; and the re- 
negado, as well as he could, informed her of their 


_ kignification, 


— —— —— —— — 
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ſignification, that ſhe might adore them, as if each 
Was actually the perſon of Lela Marien, who had 
ſpoke to her; ſo that, having naturally a good un- 
derſtanding, with a docile and diſcerning diſpoſi- 
tion, ſhe eaſily comprehended what he ſaid upon 
the fubjeck. From thence they conducted us to our 
| lodgings in different families of the town; the re- 
negado, Zorayda, and I, being invited by the Chriſ- 
tian who eſcaped with us to th 
who was moderately provided with the good things 
of this life, and treated us with the ſame affection 
he expreſſed for his ſon. Six days we tarried at 
Valea, during which the renegado having informed 
Himſelf of what was neceſſary for him to do, went 
to the city of Grenada, there, by means of the holy 
Inquiſition, to be re- admitted! into the boſom of our 
moſt ſacred church: the reſt of our company depart- 
ed, each for his own home; leaving Zorayda and 
© me by ourſelves, deſtitute of every thing but the 
- few crowns which ſhe received from the courteſy of 
the French corſair. With part of theſe I bought 
the animal on which ſhe arrived at the inn, and bi- 
therto have cheriſhed her with the affection of a 
parent, and the ſervice of a ſquire, without uſing 
the prerogative of a huſband; we are now upon 
the road to the place of. my nativity, to ſee if my 
father be ſtill alive, and if either of my brothers 


e houſe of his father, 


has been more fortunate than myſelf; though, as 


Heaven hath made Zorayda my companion for life, 
fortune could not have poſſibly beſtowed upon me 
any other favour which I ſhould have valued at fo 
high a rate. The patience with which ſhe bears 
the inconveniencies attending poverty, and the zeal _ 
ſhe manifeſts to become a Chriſtian, is ſo great and 
extraordinary, as to raile my admiration, and en- 
gage me to ſerve her all the days of my life; but 
the pleaſure I take in this office, and in the proſpect 5 
of ſeeing her mine, is diſturbed and perverted, bß 
reflecting that poffibly in my own country I ſhall _ 
not find a corner in which I can ſhelter the dear ob- 
ject of my love; and that time or death may have 
made Tuch alterations 1 in d the fortune and lives of my 


fache er 
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5 Liber and his ſo: A children, that I ſhall ſcarce! meet © 


with a ſoul that knows me. | 
- © This, gentlemen, is the ſubſtance of my Rory 


whether or not it be agreeable and uncommon, I 
leave to the decifion of your better judgment; af 


ſuring you, that I with I could have related it more 
ſuccinctly; ; though the fear of tiring you hath made : 


me ee a good number of circumſtances.” 


CHAPTER XV. 


I of what li happened at the Inn, with man ny other 


Particulars worthy to be Enoron. 


TERE the captive lett off ſpeaking ; and Don 
Fernando ſaid to him, Really, Signior Cap- 


tain, the novelty of your firange adventures is equal- 
ed by your agreeable manner of relating them. 
Your whole ſtory is uncommon, ſurprizing, and full 
of incidents that keep the Readers in admiration and 
ſuſpence; and ſuch is the pleaſure we have received 
from it, that though the narration ſhould have con- 
tinued till to-morrow morning, 1 we ſhould rejoice at : 
Jour beginning it anew. 


When this compliment was paſſed. Cardenio, and. 


| all the reſt of the company, offered to ſerve him to 
the utmoſt of their power, with ſuch affectionate 
and Hncere expreſſions of friendſhip, that the captain 
Was extremely well ſatisfied of their good will. Don 
Fernando, in particular, promiſed, that if he would 
| fl. home with him, his brother the marquis ſhould 
- Rand god-father to Zorayda; and that he, for his 
1 would accommodate him in ſuch a manner, that 
he ſhould return to the place of his nativity with | 
that authority and eaſe to which he was entitled by 
his birth and merit. The captive thanked him in the 
| molt courteous manner, but declined weepting any 
of his generous offers. 


It was now night, when a 3 ENTRE at thei inn, 9 
ttended by ſome men on horſeback, who demanded 


Waning 3 and the landlady made anſwer, that there 
Was not in the wholehouſe an handful of room unen- 


aged. Be that as it will, ſaid one of the horſe- 
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men, who had entered the gate, there muſt be ſome 
found for my lord judge.“ At mention of that name 
the hoſteſs was diſturbed, ſaying, Signior, the great- 
elt difficulty is my want of beds; but if his lordſhip 
hath brought one along with him, as I ſuppoſe he 
| hath, he is very welcome to come in: J and my 
huſband will quit our apartment to accommodate 
his worſhip.” * Be it ſo,” ſaid the attendant. By 
this time a perſon had alighted from the coach, who, 
by his garb, immediately ſhewed the nature of his 
rank and office; for his long robe, with high 
lee ves tucked up, plainly diſtinguiſhed him to be a 
judge, as the ſervant had affirmed. He led by the 
| ban a young lady ſeemingly ſixteen years of age, 
_ dreſſed in a riding ſuit, and fo ſprightly, beautiful, 


and genteel, as to raiſe the admiration of all who 


E | beheld her: ſo that thoſe who had not {een Doro- 


| thea, Lucinda, and Zorayda then preſent, would 
have thought it a very difficult taſk to find another 


woman of equal beauty. Don Quixote ſeeing the 


judge and the young lady as they entered, pronounc- 


end, with great ſolemnity, © Your worſhip may fe- _ 
curely enter and recreate yourſelf in this caſtle, _ 


which, though narrow and inconvenient, there is no 


narrowneſs and inconvenience in this world, but 
what will make room for arms and letters, eſpeci- | 
ally if they have for their guide and conductor ſuch _ 


beauty as that which accompanies the letters of your 
worſhip, in the perſon of that amiable young lady, to 
Whom, not only caſtles ought to be open and unfold 


their gates, but alſo rocks divide and mountains 


bow their heads at her approach. Enter, I ſay, this 
paradiſe, where you will find ſtars and ſuns to ac- 
company that heaven which you have broughthither. 
Here you will find arms in perfection, and beauty 
Fry Oo pd oc Sy VVV 
I be judge marvelled greatly at this addreſs of the 
knight, whom he earneſtly conſidered, no leſs ſur- 
prized at his figure than his words, without know- 
ing what reply to make, ſo much was he confound- 
ed at both; when he was relieved by the appearance 
of Lucinda, Dorothea, and Zorayda; who, uj 01 
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. hearing the news of their arrival, and the landlady's 
delcription of the young beauty, had come out to 


welcome and receive her: the beauteous ladies of 
the inn welcomed this beauteous damſel; while 


Don Fernando, Cardenio, and the curate, paid their 


compliments to the judge, in the moſt civil and po- 


lite terms. He was more and more aſtoniſhed at 


what he ſaw and heard, though he could eaſily per- 


cel ve that his fellow-lodgers were perſons of rank 
and conſequence : but the mien, viſage, and figure: 
of Don Quixote, baffled all his conjectures. Com- 
pliments having thus palſed on all fides, and the 
coaveniencies of the inn being duly conſidered, it 


was agreed, as before, that all the ladies ſhouid ſleep | 
together in the fore-mentioned apartment, and the 
men fit in another room to guard them. The judge 


was very well ſatisfied that his daughter (for ſuch 
dhe young maiden was) ſhould lodge with the other 
ladies, ſhe herfeif willingly conſenting to the pro- 
pPoſal; and what with part of the inn-keeper's nar- 
row bed, and the half of that which the judge 
brought along with him, they made ſhift to paſs the 
night more agreecably than they expected. 
I) he captive, who, from the firſt moment he be? 


held the judge, felt his heart throb with a ſort of 


intimation that this was his own brother, aſked ot 
one of the ſervants that attended him, his maſter's 
name, with the place of his nativity. The footman 
replied, that his name was the licentiate Juan Perez 
de Vi:dma, and born, as he had been informed, in 
the mountains of Leon. This information, together 
with what he himſelf had before oblerved, confirm- _ 
ea him in the opinion, that he was his brother, who 
by his father's advice had followed his ſtudies.— 
TIeranſported with this diſcovery, he called alide Don 


Fernando, the curate, and Cardenio, to whom he 


im pa rted the affair, and aſſured them that the judge 


Was his own brother, by the ſervant's report, 10 far 
on his way to the Weſt Indies, in quality of ſupreme 


| judge of Mexico. He underſtood alſo by the ſame 
chance, that che young lady was his daughter, whoſe 
Þ;rih bad colt che mother her life; and that he was 


e 
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very much enriched by his wife's fortune, which had 


been ſettled on the children of the marriage.— 


The captive therefore conſulted them about the 


method he ſhould take to make himſelf known, or 
rather to be aſſured before hand whether upon the 
_ diſcovery his brother would be aſhamed of his po- 
verty, or receive him with the bowels of affection- 


T eave that taſk to my conduct, Signior Captain, 


Taid the curate; * though there 1s ail the reaſon in 


the world to believe that you will meet with a bro- 
therly reception; for the virtue and prudence that 

appear in his courteous demeanour give no indica- 
tions of his being proud and unnatural, but rather 


declare that he knows how to conſider the accidents 


of fortune in the right point of view.“ Never- 
theleſs,” replied the captain, I would not willingly 
_ diſcloſe myſelf of a ſudden, but prepare him by 
ſome round-about infinuation.“ I have already 
told you,” anſwered the curate, * that I will manage 
the affair to your mutual fatisfaftion.* By this time, 


the cloth being laid,“ and every body ſat down to 
table, except the captive and the ladies, who ſupped 


in their own apartment, the curate addreſſed himſelf 


to the judge, ſaying, © I had once a comrade of your 
lordſhip's name at Conſtantinople, where T was a 


ſlave for many years. He was one of the braveſt 
| ſoldiers and belt officers in the Spaniſh infantry, but 
his misfortunes were equal to his valour and ability.” 


Dear Six,” cried the judge, what was that officer's 
name ?—* He was called Ruy Perez de Viedma, re- 
plied the prieſt,” and a native of ſome town in the 


mountains of Leon. He told me a circumflance 


that happened between his father, two brothers, and 


himſelf, which, had it not been affirmed by a perſon 


"as his veracity, I thould have looked upon as one 
of thoſe tales which old women tell by the fire-lide 


in winter; for he ſaid his father divided his eſtate 


_ equally among his three ſons, whom he at the ſame 
time enriched with advice more ſalutary than any 
that ever Cato gave. This I know, the choice he 
Eo re ap oe e "mage 
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bade of going into the army ſucceeded ſo well, that 


1 in a few years, by his gallant behaviour, and without 
8 any other aſſiſtance than that of his extraordinary 


us virtue, he roſe to be captain of foot, and law him- | 
e ſelf in the ftraight road of becoming a field officer 
O- very ſoon: but there, where he had reaſon to expect 
n, tze ſmiles of fortune, ſhe proved moſt unkind; he 
* having loſt her, with his liberty, on that glorious 
un day of the battle at Lepanto, in which it was found 
5 by ſo many Chriſtians. I was taken in the goleta; 
29 and, after various vicifhtudes, we happened to be 
fellow ſlaves at Conſtantinople, from whence he 
r was tranſported to Algiers, where he met with one 
bY of the ſtrangeſt adventures that ever was known.“ 
2 Then the curate briefly recapitulated the ſtory of 


ly Zorayda, to which the judge liſtened with more at- 


4 tention than ever he had yielded on the bench.“ — 

dy But the prieſt brought it no farther than the period 

ge when the French corſairs plundered the Chriſtians 

e, who were in the bark, deicribing the poverty and 
gdiſtreſs to which they had reduced his comrade and 

a the beautiful Moor; and oblerving that he did rot 


know what farther befel them, nor whether they had 
ur arrived in Spain, or been carried into France, _ 


4 Ihe captain food at fome diſtance behind, liſten- 
It ing to what the curate ſaid, and obſerving the emo- | 
ut tions of his brother; who, ſeeing that the curate had 
„ made an end of his flory, uttered a profound ſigh, 
s _ ſaying, while the tears guſhed from his eyes, O, 
e- Signior! if you knew how nearly I am concerned 
he in what you have related, you would not wonder at 
ce theſe tears, which, in ſpite of all my fortitude and 
nd _ diſcretion, trickle from mine eyes. That valiant 
on captain whom you have mentioned is my father's 
ne eldeſt ſon, who being more brave and noble minded 
de chan my youngeſt + brother and me, choſe the ho- 
ie Te er, Il. 72.5% 5.21.02: » MOUraDie 
„% A judge in Spaniſh is called Ozder, i, e. Hearer ; and 
ny the original, literally tranſlated, is, The hearer was never 
he een en hearer before? hu ound rene tn 
ce + Cervantes ſeems to have forgot that the judge was 


er _ the youngeſt of the three brothers, the ſecond having gone 
ces. V 
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nourable exerciſe of arms, which was one of the 

three paths propoſed by our father in his advice, as 

you ſeem to have been informed by your companion 

in adverſity. I followed that of letters, in which 
God hath been pleated to reward my diligence with 

that ſtation which you ſee I now maintain: my 


younger brother is at preſent in Peru, ſo rich, that 
his remittances to my father and me bave made large 


amends for the ſmall ſum he carried with him at 


firſt; and even enabled the old gentleman tully to 


= indulge his liberal difpofition, empowering me alſo 


to proſecute my ſtudies with more honour and de- 
. cency, until I acquired tne power I now enjoy. My 
Father is ft1l] alive, though daily pining with the de- 


fire of hearing from his eldeit fon, and putting up 
: Petitions to ee inceſſantly, that bis own eyes 


may not be cloſed for ever until he ſhall have ſeen 


thoſe of his artt- born in life. What gives me a 


great deal of ſur rprize is, that a perſon of his diſ— 


cretion ſhould, in the midſt of ſuch trouble and af. 
Aiction, or even in bis proſperiiy, omit writing to 
his father; for it he, or either of us, had known his 


fituation, ks {ſhould have had no netafion to wait for 
the miracleof the cane in obtaining his Hberty: but 


- at prefont the uncertainty of his fate gives me the 
grew e concern, as itisdou btful whether thoſe French. 


:;aveſe:him at liberty, or taken away his life to con- 
960 their robbery. This ap prehention 1 „il convert 


the joy and ſatisfaction with which I undertook my 


journ ey into melancholy and deipondence.—O my 


tear brother! would to Heaven I knew where thou 


art, that T might go and free thee from all trouble anc 


«MiAion, though at the expence of my own! Who. 


hall carry the neus of thy being alire to our aged 
father, that, although thou art Jhut up inthe dee peſt 
dungeon of Barbary, thou mayeſt be delivered by 
my brother” s Yickes and my own !'—O generous and 


lave! y Jorayda! ! who Mall re quite thy be nevolence 


to my broch-r, be preſent ; at the regeneration of thy 


7 ſoul, and 41 Rift at the. nuptia! 8 which would 2 ford i 


jy fuch pieature to us all. * 


Theſe 


— - 
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| * Theſe and many other exclamations the judge pro— 
Huounced with ſuch ſymptoms of ſorrow at the news a 


| he had received of his brother, that all the hearcrs 

Tympathized with him in the expreſſions of his griet. 

The curate, ſeeing every thing fucceed to his own 

„5 expectation, and ine captain's deſire, was unwilling | 

to protract the judge's anguith, and the impatience 

ok the whole company ; ſo riling from tae table, and 
going into the other apartment, he led out Zorayda, 


„Who was followed by Lucinda, Dorothea, and che 

2 oung lady lately arrived; then, taking it His other 
Rand the captain, who flood waiung to te what he 

intended, he went into the room, where the pride 


and the reſt of the gentlemen fat, and prefenting 
them both, ſaid, * Dry your tears, my lors judge, aud 
enjoy the completion of your with ; behold your | 
worthy brother, and virtuous filter-jn-Jaw ; this is 
Captain Vieima, and that the beautiſul Mocr who _ 
behaved to him ſo generouily in his difirets : the 
5 French corſairs have reduced them to this eztremity, 
ö that you may have an opportunity of ditplaying the 
lberality of your noble breaft,” „„ 
The captain ran to embrace his brother, who 
kept him off with both bands fixed on his ſhoulders, 
that he might conſider him the more attentively; 
but no ſooner did he recolle&t his features, than he 
few into his arms, and ſhed a flood of tears of joy, 
While the greateſt part of thoſe who were Prefenr 
wept in concert at the affecting ſcene. The exprel- 
flons of both the brothers, and their mutual demon- 
ſtrations of atltection, are, I believe, ſcarce to be 
_ conceived, much leſs to be deſcribed. They briefly re- 
counted their adventures to each other, and mani- 
feſted the genuine flame of iraternal affection. There 
the judge embraced Zorayda, making a tender of all 
his wealth, there he commanded his daughter to re- 
ceive her with open arms; there the mutual careſ— 
ſes of the beautiful Chriſtian and lovely Moor re- 
newed the tears of the whole company; there Don 
Quixote ſilently obſerved theſe ſurprizing accidents, 
which he wholly attributedjto the chimeras of knight - 
errantry; there it was concerted that the captain 
and Zorayda ſhould return to Seville with his bro- 
CT d 
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ther, from whence they could adv ertiſe their father 
of the liberty and arrival of his fon; that the old 
gentleman, being ſtill able to undertake ſuch a jour- 
ney: might come and be preſent at the baptiſm and 
nuptials of his daughter-in-law; as it would be im- 
poſſible for the judge to go far out of his way, be- 
cauſe he was informed, that in a month the flota 


would ſet ſail from Seville for New S ain; and it 


would be extremely inconvenient for. him to loſe 


his paſſage. In ſhort, the whole company were ex- 
ceedingly rejoiced at the captive' s good fortune; 


and two-thirds of the night being already exhauſted, | 
| they agreed to retire and repoſe themſelves during 
the remaining part of 1t; white. Don Quixote un- 


dertook to guard the caftle from the aſſaults of any 


giant or wicked adventurer that might poſſibly co- 
vet the vaſt treaſure of beauty which it contained. 
Thoſe of his acquaintance thanked him for his cour- 
| teous offer, and afterwards gave an account of his 
Arrange diſorder to the judge, who was not a little 
| diverted with the detail of his extravagance. Sancho 
Pana alone was diſtracted at their fitting up ſo late; 
though in point of lodging, he was better accommo- 
dated than all the reſt; for he made his bed of the 

furniture of his aſs, which colt him ſo dear, as will 

hereafter be ſeen. _ 

The ladies having revived to cheir apartment, 
and every other perſon diſpoſed of himſelf as tolera- 
bly as he could, Don Quixote went out to keep guard 
at the caſtle gate, according to his promiſe ; and a 
; little before morning, the ladies were forenaded by a 
voice ſo clear and well tuned, as to attract the atten- 
tion of them all, eſpecially of Dorothea, who was a- 
wake, and lay in the fame bed with Donna Clara 
de Viedma, the judge's daughter. Nobody could 
imagine who the ſinger was, the voice being ſingle, 
and unaccompanied by any inſtrument, and ſeeming 
to come ſometimes from the ſtable, and ſometimes _ 
from the court-yard. While they liſtened with _ 
equal ſurprize and attention, Cardenio came to the 
door, ſaying, © You that are not aſleep, take notice, 
and you will hear the voice of a mule driver, who 
Echaun's 
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? chaunts moſt enchantingly.“ When Dorothea told 


im that they had heard it already, he went away; 


Vhile ſhe, employing her whole attention, when he 
began to ſing again, could plainly dillioguih the 
following words. 


CHAPTER XVI. 


The ioracds Story of the young Mis le te fr, 5771 many 


other . Incidents that happened i in the Inn. 


| 
8 17088 D in a ſea of doubts and fears, 
* Love's hapless mariner I ſail, 
© Where no inviting port appears, | 
Fey To ſereen me from the ſtormy gale. 


1 | 
At diſtance view'd, a chearing ſtar 
* ConduRts me thro' the ſwelling tide ; : 
A brighter luminary EN 5 
„ Than Palinurus e er 0 


N 2 5 i: 
2 My ſoul, attracted bs its blaze,.. 
Still follows where it points the way, 
* And while attentively 1 gaze, 

* Conſiders not how far I RAY = 


| IV. 
But female pride, ed 3 ay. 
Like clouds that deepen on the day, 
Oft ſhroud it from my longing eve, | 
1 When moit I need the Lena ray. 
| | V. 
£0 lovely lar: SO pure _ bright" | 
Whose splendour feeds my vital fire; 
The moment thou deny'ſt thy light, | 
_ © Thy loſt adorer will expire 


Here the muſician pauſing, Dorathes thought it 


1 


was a pity Clara ſhould not hear ſuch an excellent 
voice; therefore by genily jogging ſhe waked her, 
faying, © I aſk pardon, my dear Clara, for diſturbing 
you, but © my intention in ſo doing, Was to regale 
you with one © of the beſt voices that ever you heard. 
Clara being Rill half afl:ep, did not at firft under- 
ſtand what ſhe ſaid, which, at her defire, Dorothea 
repeated; and the young lad ay liſteneg accordingly ; | 


.Y 


but ſcatce had ſhe heard two lines of the ſony, v. hich | 
was now reſumed, wuen dae b gan to tren Able as 


violently 1 
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violently as if ſhe bad been ſeized wich a ſevere fit 
of the ague, ſaying, while the hugged Dorothea, 
Mn! dear lady of my life and ſoul, why did you 
wake me? The greateſt favour that fortune could 
at preſent beſtow, would be to keep both my eyes 
and ears faft ſhut, that I might neither ſee nor hear 
that unfortunate muſician.” — What do you mean, 
my dear child?” anſwered Dorothea; * conſider 
what y ou tay; he that ſings is a young muleteer !'— 
Ah, no! replied Clara; he is a young gentleman : 
of great fortune, and ſo much maſter of my heart, 
that unleſs he quits it of his own accord, it ſhall 
remain eternally in his poſſeſſion.“ Dorothea was 
ſurprized at this paſſtionate declaration of ſuch a 
young creature, who ſeemed to have ſo much more 
_ Tenfibility than could be expected from her tender 
years; and faid to her, Truly. Donna Clara, you 
talk in ſuch a manner that I do not underſtand you. 


Pray explain yourſelf, and tell me the meaning of 9 


| thoſe expreſſions, about fortune and heart, and that 
muſician whoſe voice hath thrown you into ſuch diſ- 
order : but ſay no more at preſent ; for I would not, 
by attending to your tranſports, loſe the pleaſure of 
hearing the finger, who now feems to be tuning his 
voice, and preparing to give us another long. —_ 
_ With all my heart, ſaid Clara, ſtopping her ears 
with her fingers, to the farther admiration of Doro- 
| thea, who, liſtening attentively, heard the muſician 
| proceed in tacte words: | 
= 7 
0 ASPIRP Hope, thou, eo 
© Pursu'ft th' imaginary path, 


. Thro' woods, and rocks, and waves combin'd, 
| * HOT danger, toil, and death, 


a No laurel maln adorn b "dion, | 
© No happiness the ſluggard crown; 
Who tamely can to fortune bow; 
1 And ſlumber on the” inglorious down. 


„ - : 
« 8 unmatch d, beſtow'd by love, 
Caan never be too dearly priz'd; 
For undeny'd examples prove, 

« What's 9 bought, | is ſoon despisd. | 


iv. 
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1 Success, by the consenting fair, 


N ls oft to perseverance given; 
© They wherefore ſhould my ſoul despair 
* 7 © Of mounting from this earth to heaven! 
r Here the voice ended, and Clara's fighs beginning 
„ afreſh, kindled Dorothea's curiofity to know the | 
r cauſe of ſuch agreeabie muſic and grievous lamenta- 
— tion; ſhe therefore now defired to hear what her 
n | bed-fellow had before proffered io impart. Then 
t, Clara, feartul of being overheard by Lucinda, crept 
I cloſe to Dorothea, and applying her mouth to her 
s ear, fo that ſhe could ſecurely ſpeak without being 
2 perceived. Dear Madam,” ſaid ſhe, * that finger is 
e _ the ſon of an Arragonian gentleman, who is lord of. 
r two towns, and when, at court lives oppolite to my 
u Ffather's houſe; and although our windows are co- 
1. vered With canvas in winter, and lattices in ſummer, 
of I know not how this young gentleman, While he 
at proſecuted his ſtudies, got fight of me, either at 
{. church or ſomewhere elſe; and, in ſhort, being 
tr, mitten, diſcloſed his pafſion from the windows of | 
of his own apartment, by ſo many tears and fignificant 
3s expreſſions, that I believed him fGincere, and even low 
— ed him in my turn, without knowing the nature of 
rs my own defires. Among other figns he made that 
o of joining his hands, giving me to underſtand that he 
an would take me to wife; and though I ſhould have 
been extremely glad to comply with that propoſal, 
as I was alone and motherleſs, I had nobody to con- 
fult, and therefore let it reſt, without granting him 
any other favour, except (when his father and mine 
were abroad that of lifting up the canvas or lattice, 
that he might have a more perfect view of my per- 
ſon; and this condeſcenſion always tranſported him 
ſo much, that I was afraid he would have run ſtark 
mad with joy. In the midſt of this commerce, the 
time of my father's departure drew near, of which 
being informed, though not by me, for I never had 
an opportunity of telling him, he fell fick, as I un- 
derſtand, of grief, fo that when we ſet out I could 
not tee him, as I wiſhed, to indulge one parting. 


ook; 
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look; but, having travelled two days, juſt as I en- 


tered the place at which we lodged laſt night, I per- 


ceived him ſtanding at the gate, diſguiſed ſo natu- 
rally in the habit of a muleteer, that it would have 


been impoſſible for me to know him, had not his 
image been deeply imprinted on my ſoul. The 
ſight of him filled me with joy and ſurprize; and he 


gazed upon me by flealth, unperceived by my father, 


trom whom he always conceals his face when he 
_ croſſes the road before me, or is obliged to appear 
at the inns where we lodge. Knowing, therefore, 


who he is, and that he travels on foot, undergoing 
0 much hardſhip and fatigue for love of me, Lam 


alf dead with grief and anxiety, and whereſoever 


he ſets his feet, there I fix my piiying eyes. I know 
not what he intends by thus foliowing me, nor how 


he could manage to eſcape from his father, who 


loves him tenderly, becauſe he has no heir but him; 


and the young gentleman deſerves all his affection, | 


as you will perceive when you ſee him. TI can 
_ moreover aſſure you, what he ſings is the product 
of his own head; for I have been told that he is a 
great ſcholar, and an excellent poet : every time! 
behold him, or hear him fing, I ftart and tremble 
from head to foot, being afraid that he will be 
known by my facker.” and thus our mutual love be 
diſcovered ; for, though. I never ſpoke to him in 


my lite, my paffion is 10 violent, that without him, 1 
ſhall not be able to live. 1 his: dear Madam, is all | 


I can ſay concerning chat muſician, whole voice 


hath given you ſuch pleaſure, and is alone ſufficient 
to convince you that he is not a muleteer, but the 
| lord of towns and hearts, as I have deſcribed him.” 


* Enough, Donna Clara, ſaid Dorothea, kifling 


her with great affection; « ſay no more, but wait 


with patience till the approach of a new day, when 


I hope in God to manage matters ſo well as to bring 


ſuch a virtuous beginning to an happy end.'— Ah, 


Madam!“ replicd the young lady, © what happy end 


can be expected, ſeeing his father is a man of ſuch 
rank and fortune, that he would think me unworthy 


to be the ſervant, much leſs the wife, of his ſon ! and 


** rang as. 4 A - ak 3 — TH 3 


. In the original demi-donzellas, equiyalent to the mo- 
1 dern term, demireps, = J | 
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Zs to marrying him without my own father's con- 
fent, I would not do it for the whole univerſe. All 


1 defire is, that the young gentlemM would return; 


perhaps his abſence, and the length of the journey 


we have undertaken, will alleviate the uneaſineſs 1 


At preſent feel, though I muſt own I believe that re- 
 'medy will have ſmall effect. I cannot conceive what 
the deuce is the matter with me; nor how this ſame 
love got entrance into my heart, conſidering how | 
young we both are; for [ really believe we are of 
the ſame age; and my father ſays, that till Michael- 


mas next, I ſhall not be ſixteen.” Dorothea 


could not help laughing at theſe innocent obſer va- 
tions of Donna Clara; to whom ſhe ſaid, © Let us 
| fleep, my dear, during the little that I believe re- 

mains of the night; God will grant us a new day, 


and, if my ſkill fails me not, every thing will ſuc- 


_— cr 
They accordingly went to reſt, and a general fi- 
lence prevailed over the whole houſe, in which 
there was not a ſoul awake, except the innkeeper's 

daughter and her maid Maritornes, who by this time 
being acquainted with the extravagant humour of 
Don Quixote, and knowing that he was then with- 

out the gate, keeping guard in arms and on horſeback, 
determined to play f 

divert themſelves in liſtening to his folly. _ 


ome trick upon him, or at leaſt 


The inn chancing to have no window nor opening 


towards the field, but a hole through which they 
took in their ſtraw, this pair of demi-ladies* there 
took their ſtation, and obſerved Don Quixote, who 
ſat on horſeback, leaning upon his lance, and breath- _ 
ing from time to time ſuch profound and doleful _ 
fighs, as ſeemed to tear his very ſoul; they likewiſe 
heard him pronounce, in a ſoft, complacent, and 
amorous tone, O my dear miſtreſs, Dulcinea del 
Toboſo! thou perfection of beauty, ſcope and ſum 
total of diſcretion, cabinet of good humour, depo- 
fſitory of virtue, and laftly, the idea of all that is 
uſeful, chaſte, and delectable in this life! in what 


art 
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art thou at preſent employed? Art thou reflecting 


upon thy captive knight, who voluntarily ſubjecte 
himſelf to ſuch dangers, with the ſole view of ferv- 
ing thee? Give me ſome information of my love, 


thou three-faced luminary ! who now, perhaps, with _ 


envious eyes, beholdeft her walking through ſome 
gallery of her ſumptuous palace, or leaning over 


Tome balcony, revolving in her mind, how, without 
impairing the delicacy of her honour, ſhe may aſ- 


ſuage the torments that this heart endures on her ac- 
count; how ſhe may crown my ſufferings with 


glory; my care with comfort; in fine, my death 7 
with new life, and my fervice with reward; and 


thou ſun, who by this time muſt be buſy in harneſ- 
ſing thy ſteecle to light the world, and enjoy the 
ſight of her who is the ſovereign of my ſoul, 4 


entreat thee to ſalute her in my behalf; but, in thy ay 
falutation, beware of touching her amiable counte- _ 
nance, elſe I ſhall be more Jealous of thee than ever_ 


| thou waſt of that nimble ingrate, who made thee 


ſuyweat ſo much along the plains of Theſſaly, or banks 
of Peneus, for I do not remember through which : 


| thou ran'ſt, fo jealous and enamoured.“ 


So far had the knight proceeded in this piteous ; 
Wee when the inn-keeper's daughter whit. 


22 » 4 * o N q - - , * ; 4 


pered ſofily, Sir knight, will your worſhip be 


e to come this way?” Hearing this invitation, 


he lifted up his eyes, and by the light of the moon, 
which was then in full F dee percei ved ham. 


beckon to him from the ftraw-hole, which he miſ- 


took for a window adorned with gilded bars, ſuita- 


ble to the grandeur of ſuch a magnificent a as 


the inn appeared; then his crazy imagination in- 


ſtantly ſuggeſted, as before, that the beauteous dam- 
ſel, daughter of the conſtable, being captivated by 
bis perſon, intended again to ſolicit his love. On 
this ſuppoſition, that he might not ſeem diſcourte- 
ous or ungrateful, he turned Rozinante, and riding 


up to the hole, no ſooner perceived the two laſſes, 


than he ſaid, © I am extremely concerned, moſt beau- 
tiful lady, chat you have fixed your amorous incli- 


th at 


nations where i it is e they thould meet with 


5 Don Quixoſe. 39 


that return which is due to your rank and qualifica- 
tions; but you ought not to impute your diſap- 


pointment to any fault in me, whom love hath ren 


dered incapable: of yielding my heart to any otier 


' 
* 


but ber, who at firft fight took abſolute poſſeſſion of 
my ſoul. Pardon my refufal, honour:d Madam: 
and retire to your apartment, without ſecking to 
explain your ſentiments more fully, that I may not 
appear inſenfible or ungrateful; and if your love 
can find in me the power of giving you any other 
fort of ſatisfaction, you may freely command my 
ſervice; for I ſwear by that abſent and amiable_ 
enemy of mine, to gratify your wiſh immediately; 
even if you ſhouid defire to have a lock of Me- 
duſa's hair, which was altogether compoſca of 
ſnakes, or the rays of the ſun confined in a phial.” 


Sir knight,” anfwered Maritornes, my lady has 


no occaſion for either of theſe things. — What then 


* ; : i : , : = i 2 
is your lady's pleaſure, diſcreet duenna?” reſumed 


the knight. Only the favour of one of your beau- 
tiful hands,” replied Maritornes, with which ſhe. 
may, in ſome meaſure, indulge the Jonging defire | 
that brought her to the firaw-hole, ſo much to the 
danger of her reputation, that if ſhe ſhould be de- 
_ tected by her father, the firſt flice of his indigna- 
tion would coſt her an ear at leaſt, '—* I would fain 
Tee him take that liberty,” ſaid Don Quixote; but 
he will take care to refrain from any ſuch acts of 
barbarity, unlefs he his a mind I ſhould bring him 
to the moſt calamitous exit that ever happened to a 
father, for having laid violent hands upon the de- 


licate members of his enamoured daughter.“ 


Maäritornes concluding that he would certainly 
grant the requeſt, and having already determined on 
_ What ſhe was to do, ran down to the ſtable, and laid 


hold of the halter belonging to Sancho's aſs, with 
Which ſhe inſtantly returned, Juſt when Don Quix- 


cdte had made ſhift to ſet his feet on the ſaddle that 
be might reach the gilded window, at which he 
imagined the wounded damſel was ſtanding : pre- 

flenting therefore his hand, Receive, Madam,” 


id he, chat hand, or rather that challiſer of all 


—— 


. evil- 


3 
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 evil-doers : receive, I ſay, that hand, which was 
never touched by any other woman, not even by her 
who is in poſſeſhon of my whole body. I do not 
. Preſent it to be kiſſed; but that you may contem- 
plate the contexture of its nerves, the Enittings of 
the mulcles, the large and ſwelling veins, from 
whence you may conjecture what ſtrength mult re- 
ſide in the arm to which it belopgs. — That we 
ſhall ſee preſently,” ſaid Maritornes; who, having 
made a running knot on the halter, fixed it upon his 


wrift, and deſcending from the hole, made faſt the 


other end to the bolt of the hay- loft door. The 
knight feeling the roughneſs of this bracelet, ſaid, 
Four ladyſliip ſeems to raſp rather than to claſp 
my hand; do not treat it ſo cruelly; for it is not 
to blame for what you ſuffer from my inclination ; 
nor is it Juſt that ſuch a ſmall part ſhould bear the 


whole brunt of your indignation ; conſider, that one 


who is ſuch a friend to love, ought not to be fo. at-. 


tached to revenge.“ 

All theſe expoſtulations of Don Quixote w were 
uttered i in vain; for as ſoon as Maritornes had tied 
bim up, ſhe and her companion, ready to expire 
wich laughter, left him faſtened in ſuch a manner, 


that it was impoſſible for him to get looſe: thus, 5 
while he flood on Rozinante's back, with his whole 


arm thruſt up into the ſtraw-hole, and faft tied to 
the bolt of the door, he was in the utmoſt apprehen- 
ſion and dread, that if his horſe ſhould make the 
leaſt motion to either fide, he muſt loſe his ſupport, 
and the weight of his whole body hang by one arm, 
ſo that he durſt not venture to ftir; though he 
might have expected, from the patience and peace 
ful diſpoſition of Rozinante, Fi 
motionleſs for a whole century. In ſhort, finding 
himſelf thus tucked up, and the ladies vaniſhed he 
imagined that the whole had been effected by the | 
Power of enchantment, which he had experienced 
once before in that ſame caſtle, when he was bela- 
| boured by the enchanted Moor of a carrier; and 
curſed, within himſelf, his want of conduct and diſ- 


at he would ſtand 


cretion,. in enteriog. a ſecond time that fortreſs in 


which | 


9 —_— 7 
4 hich he had fared fo ill ar firſt; it being a maxim 
among knights errant, that when they prove an ad- 
venture without ſuccels, they conclude it is reſerved 

For another, and therefore think it unneceſſary to 
* make a ſecond trial. Nevertheleſs, he pulled wih 


oy intention to diſengage his arm, but he was ſo well 
15 lllecured, that all his efforts were ineffectual: true it 
Is, he pulled with caution, that Rozinante might not 
S be diſturbed; and though he had a longing deſire of 
1 fitting down upon the ſaddle again, he found that he 

» muſt either continue in his preſent upright poſture, 
wy or part with his hand: then he began to with for 

- the ſword of Amadis, againſt which no enchantment _ 
0 could prevail; then curſed his fortune; then exag- 


| gerated the loſs which the world would ſuſtain, 
wa - while he remained enchanted, as he firmly believed 
n bimſelf to be; then he reflected anew upon his be- 


ne loved Dulcinea del Toboſo; then he called to his 
KW: ruſty ſquire Sancho Panza, who, ftretched upon the 
RA panne! of the aſs, and buried in fleep, at that in- 


4 | Many, retained no remembrance of the mother that 
: 


N bore him; then he implored the aſſiſtance of the 

uo two ſages, Lirgando and Alquiſe; then he invoked 
erte his good friend Urganda, for ſuccour in his diſtreſs; 
A. and, in fine, the morning found him in that ſituation, 
8881 Jo diſtracted and perplexed, that he roared aloud 
og Hike a bull, without expecting that the day would 


he put an end to this diſaſter, which he thought would 
NC pe eternal, believing himſelf actually enchanted: 


rt, anch this opinion was confirmed, by his ſeeing that 
5 KRoꝛzinante ſcarce offered to ſtir; for he was per- 
1 e uaded, that in this manner, without eating, drink- 
5 ing, or fleeping, he and his horſe would continue 


a until the evil influence of the ſtars ſhould paſs over, 
ing or ſome other ſage of ſuperior ſbill difengage them 
h MN from their enchantment. _ 33 . 
the But for once he was miſtaken in his calculation; 
or day had ſcarce beg an to draw, when four men on 
horſeback arrived at the inn, well mounted, and ae- 
17 cCoutred with carbines hanging at their ſaddle bows: 
„ the knight perceiving from the place, where, in ſpite _ 
S 'Þ of his misfortune, he Kill kept guard, that they 
—_— ©. ð1;é - thundered 
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thimdered for « entrance at the gate, which was ſtill 
ſhut, called in an arrogant nd haughty tone, 


TY Knights or ſquires, or whoſoever you are, you 


have no bulineſs to make ſuch a noiſe at the gate of 
this caſtle; for it is very plan, that either the peo- 
ple within are afleep, or unaccuſtomed, at theſe 
| hours, to open the fortreſs, which you cannot enter 
i before the ſun riſe. Retire: therefore, and await 
until the day be farther adva nced, and then we hal! 


* Tee whether or not you have any litie to be admit- 


5 ted.” 
8 What the devil ſort a: a 3 iS or l is this. 


that we muſt obſerve ſuch e ſaid one ot 
the company: if you are the innkeeper, order 
lomebody 10 open the door; we are 5 travellers, 


and only want 19 bait, that we may torthwith pro- 
ceed on our journey, for we are in haſte.— Gen- 


tlemen, replied Don Quixote, * do you think 1 re; 


ſen:ble an innkeeper ? =I don't know what you re— 
femble, aniwered the other; but this I know, th at 


708 talk nonſepſe in calling this inn a l — 


A caſtle it 16, cried the knight. * and one of th. 
belt in this province nes, at chis very inſtant, it 


contains thefe who have wore crowns on et 


beads, and wielded eptres in their hands.“ Or 


5 os: the pears {aid the traveller that 1 18, the 


ſceptre on the bead, and crown in the hand :* but 


perhaps there may be within ſome company of 


| krojlers, who irequeni!y w#ar thele crours and 
. Jceptres you mention; tor o: N in ſuch a ſorry 
inn, Without any fort C: noile © ir, {| cannot be. 


Deve that any Per36ns ot juch note. would lodge. 


You know little 0j the urid, "replied Don Quix- 
ore, * irce you are 10 Horan Of che events (hat 
happen in kmeint-erranty.” | 

Ihe othe r horfemen Beis tired wit h OTE dia. 
logue that pale DELNEED the knight and their com- 


panion, began «gin to knock and ball with ſuch 


5 vociferation, that the landlord and all the pertons 
in che inn ez, rule to Tee who called fo furi- 


oully . 


* 
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Huſly : about this time one of the horſcs belonging 
to the travellers drew near, and ſmelled at Rozi- 


nante, who, {ad and melancholy, with his ears hang- 


ing down, ſtood ſupporting his outſtretched maſter 


without eſtirring; but at length, being made of fleſh, 


thoughhe ſ-emed to have been carved out of a block, 
he was ſenſible of the civility, and turned about to re- 


| wh the compliment to the courteous ſtranger; ard 


| fearce had he moved one ſtep, when both his maſt er's 
feet ſlipping from the ſaddle, he would have tumb- 
led to the ground, had he not hung by his arm, which 
endured ſuch torture in the ſhock, that he verily be- 
lieved it was cut off by the wriſt, or torn away by 


the ſhoulder. He was ſuſpended ſo low, that tie 


tops of his toes almoſt touched the ground; a cir- 
_eumſtance that increaſed his calamity : for feeling 


how little he wanted of being firmiy ſuſtained, he 


ſtretched and fatigued himſelf with end-avouring to 
ſet his feet upon the ground; like thoſe wretches, 


who, in undergoing the firappado, being hoilted up 


| 85 a very little ſpace, increaſe their own torment. Dy: 
their eager efforts to lengthen their bodies, miſled 
by the vain hope of reaching the ground. 


CHAPTER XVII. 


A Cintinuation of the ſurprising Events that happened : 


In the Inu. 


9 7 TN ON Quixote actually made ſuch a hidcous out- 


cry, that the inn-keeper opened the door, and 


ran out to ſee what was the matter; while the ſtran- 
gers that remained without were no leſs aſtoniſhed 
at his bellowing. Maritornes being alſo waked by 
the ſame noiſe, conjectured what wight be the caſe, 
and going ftraight to the hayloft, without being per- 
celved, untied the halter that ſuſtained him, ſo that 
the knight came to the ground in fight of the land- 
A lord and ſtrangers, who running up, aſked what was 
the matter with him, and wherefore he cricd ſo vio- 
| lentij ? Without anſwering one word, he looſed 
| the tether from his wriſt, and riſing up, mounted 
Ksoninante, braced his target, couched his lance,, and 


Ws | 
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making a pretty large circuit in the field, returned 
at a half gallop, pronouncing with great emphaſis, 

* If any perſon whatever ſayeth that I have juſtly 
ſuffered enchantment, I here, with the permiſſion of 
my Lady Princeſs Micom icona, give him the lye, 

challenge and defy him to ſingle combat... 
The travellers were amazed at his words; but | 
their aſtoniſhment abated when the innkeeper told 
them who Don Quixote was, obſerving, that they 
- ought not to mind what he did, becauie he was dif- 
ordered in his brain: they chen aſked if he had ſeen 


a youth about fifteen years of age, dreſſed like a 


young muleteer, with ſuch and ſuch werks, giving 
an exact deſcription of Donna Clara's e The 


landlord anfwered, chere were ſo many people in his 


houſe, that he could not poſſibly diſtinguiſh the per- 
| ſon for whom they enquired ; but one of them per- 


: celving the judge's coach, He muſt certainly be 


here, ſaid he; for this is the coach which they ſay 
he followed: let one of us ſtay at the door, and the 
reſt go in to ſearch for him; it will cow be proper 

that one go round the whole houſe, prevent his 
eſcaping over the yard wall.” This Sha being a- 
greed upon, two of them entered the inn, another 
remained at the door, and the fourth rode round the 
houſe to reconnoitre ; while the landlord obſerving _ 
every thingthat paſſed, could not conceive the mean- 
ing of all this care and diligence, although he be- 
lieved they were in ſearch otcke youth they had de- 
ſcribed. By this time it was clear day light, and 

upon that account, as well as in conſequence of Don 
Quixote's roaring, all the company were awake, and 
got up, efpecially Donna Clara and Dorothea, who 
bad flept very liule that night; the firſt being diſ- 
turbed and alarmed by reflecting that her lover was 
ſo near, and the other kept awake by ns deſire of 
ſeeing this pretended muleteer. : 
Don Quixote ſeeing that none of che travellen 
took the leaſt notice of him, or made any anſwer to 
his defiance, was ranſported with rage and vexati- 
on; and if he could have recollected any Jaw of chi- 
valry, authorlzing a Knight. errant to undertake ano: 
ther 


3 Don Quixote. e 


ec ther enter; rize while he was under promiſe and oath 
lis, do abſtain from any adventure until that in which 
ly be was engaged was already atchieved, he would 
of have aſſaulted them all together, and forced them to 
ye, reply, contrary to their inclination : but thinking 
it was neither expedient nor juſt to begin a new en- 
ut terprize until he had re-eſtabliſhed the princeſs 
pd Micomicona on her throne, he choſe to be ſilent, 
ey waiting to ſee the effects of that diligence practiſed 
ii. by the new comers, one of whom found the youth 
en they came in queſt of ſleeping by the lide of a mule- 
ea _teer, and little dreaming that any body was in ſearch 
ing of him, much leſs that he was in any danger of be- 
he . Ing diſcovered. The man, however, ſhook him by 
his - the arm, ſaying, * Truly, Signior Don Lewis, this 
er- is a very ſuitable dreſs for one of your quality, and 
er- the bed in which you now Tie is extremely well 
be adapted to the tenderneſs and delicacy in which your 
ay; Wother brought you uff. 
the I be youih rubbed his ſleepy eyes and looking 
per ſtedfaſtly at the perſon who held him by the arm, 
his vo ſooner perceived that he was one of his father's 
a- ſervants, than he was ſo much ſurprized and con- 
her Jounded, that for a good while he could not ſpeak 
the one word; while the domeſtic proceeded, ſaying, 
ng At paeſent, Don Lewis, there is nothing elle to 
an- be done but to exert your patience, and return home, 
be- 3t you are not reſolved that your father and my lady 
de- ball vifit the other world; for nothing elſe can be 
nd expected from their anxiety at your abſence. 
on How did my father get notice that T travelled this 
ind road, and in this habit?“ ſaid Don Lewis, A ſtu— 
tho dent, replied the ſervant, to whom you imparted _ 
liſ- Pour intention, was 1o much moved by the forrow 
vas that took poſſeſſion of your parents the moment you 
of Was miſſed, that he diſcloſed your ſcheme to your 


father, who inſtantly diſpatched four of his domeſtics 
ers in ſearch ofyou ; 2nd we are all here, at your ſer- 


"to vice, infinitelv rejoiced that we have an opportunity 
ati- of returning ſpeedily, and carrying you back to the 
47... longing eyes of thoſe by whom you are ſo much be. 
no. loved. — That may depe::d upon 1 


don my OWN Will, and. 


E 3 che 
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the appointment of Heaven,“ ſaid the) young nob! 2 
man. What thould you will, or Heaven ordain 
but your immediate return, which indeed you can- 
not poffibly avoid 7” | | 
_ All this converſation was orerherrd by t the le 
teer with whom Don Lewis lay, who got up imme— 
diately, and going to Don Fernando, Cardenio, and 
ihe ladies, who were already dreſſed, told them how 


the man Kalten his fellow fervant, Don: and com- 


municated every thing that paſſed between them 
concerning the domeſtic' s pro polat of conducting 
him home again, and the youth” s reiuſal to comp ; 
with his defire. This information, together with 
the krowledge of that ſweet voice with Which Hea- 
ven had endowed him, excited in all the company a 
efire of knowing more particularly who he was 
and even of afſiſting him, ſhould they offer any vie : 
lence to his i inclination: for chis purpoſe, therefore, 
they repaired to the place where he ſtill ſtood talk- 
ing and diſputing with his father's ſervant, At the 
ſims thme „Dorothea coming out of her apariment, 
followed by Donna Clara, in the utmoſt copfuſion 
called Cardenio afide, and briefly related to him the, 
Rory of the muſician and the judge s daughter; and 
he in his turn informed her of what paſſed on the 
arrival of his father's ſervants. This he ſpoke not 
fo ſoftly but that he was overheard by Clara, who 
was fo much affected at the news, that if Dorot! ea 
bad not ſupported her the w ould nave fallen to the 
ground; but Cardenio defired them to retire into 
their apartment, ſaying, he would endeavour ro fet 
every thing to rights; od they accordingly follow- _ 
ed his advice. Meanwhile, the four perions who _ 
had come in queſt of Don Lewis ſtood round him in 
rhe inn, perfüadinz him to return without loſs of 
time, and conſole his melancholy father; but he at: 
F ſured them he could by no means comply with their 
| requeſt until he had finiſhed an affair upon which 
his honour, life, and ſou}, depended, 'Then the 
domeſties beg an to be more urgent proteſting they 
would in no ſhape return 1 ki m; and declar-. 


ing that if 26 would not. go wil tlingl; „they would be 


oblige 
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oy "Þbliged to carry him off by force. That you ſhall 


n hever do, replied Don Lewis, * unleſs you carry 
n- me olf dead: and indeed you may as well Kill me, 
"i as carry me off in any ſhape.” | ; 
le- Moſt of the people in the houſe were now ga- 
1e. red together to hear the difpute, particularly 
nd Cardenio, Don Fernando, his companion, the judge, 
JV curate, barber, and Don Quixote, who thought it. 
m- was no longer. neceſſary to guard the caſtle. Car- 
em _ denio being already acquainted with che young 
ng man's ſtory, aſked what reaſon the domeſtics had to 
„ earry off the youth contrary to his own inclination. 
In Our motive, replied one of the four, is to re- 
ea- trieve his father's life, which js in danger of being 
7  Joft on account of this young gentleman” s abſence.” 
as, T0 this declaration Don Lewis anſwered, There 
1o is no reaſon why I ſhould here give an account of 
Te,” oy affairs; J am free; and will return 1f 'E pleaſe ; 
lk. otherwiſe none of you thall compel me into your 
the meaſures. — Your honour will, I hope, hear rea- 
nt, fon,” ſaid the ſervant ; © or if you ſhould not, it will 
Jon be enough tor us to execute our errand, as we are 
the, in duty bound,” . 
and 2 Here the judge defiring to 1 the hols . 
the from the bottom, the man having lived in the ſame 
not Meighbourhood, knew him, and replied, My Lord 
tho Judge, don't you know that young gentleman is. 
ben your neighbour's ſon, who hath abſented himſelf 
the from his father's houſe; in a dreſs altogether unbe-. 
nto coming his quality, as your lord{hip may perceive ?* 
tet hen the judge looking at him more attentively, re- 
u collected his features, and embracing him, ſaid, 
cho »What a frolic is this, Don Lewis? or What pow- 
nin Gerful cauſe hath induced you to come hither in a garb: 
of ſio ill ſuited to your rank and fortune ?* The tears 
al. *guſhing into the young man's eyes, he could rot an- 
lein fwer one word to the judge, who defired the four 
ich _ Comeſtics to make themſelves eaſy, for all would be 
the well; then taking Don Lewis by the hand, he led: 
hey him aſide, and afked again che eauſe of his coming | 
ar- in that manner. 


be 1. While he was employed in chis and other queſ- 
Aloons, * heard a great noiſe at the inn door, oc. 
x | ce Bong 


an-:. Don Quivote. 
cafioned by two men who had lodged all night in 
the houſe, and who ſeeing every body intent upon 
knowing the buſineſs of the four laſt comers, re- 
Tolved to march off without paying their reckon- 
ing; but the innkeeper, who minded his own affairs 
more than thoſe of any other perſon, ſtopped them 
on the threſhold, demanded his money, and upbraided 
them with their evil intention, with ſuch abuſive 
language, as provoked them to anſwer by dint of 
tiſts, which they began to employ ſo dexteroully, 
that the poor landlord found himſelf under the ne- 
ceſſity of calling aloud for affiftance. His wife and 
daughter ſeeing nobody ſo idle, conſequently 10 
proper for the purpoſe, as Don Quixote, the dam 
{el addrefſed him in theſe words: Sir knight, I | 
beſeech your worſhip, by the valour which God hath 
given you, to go to the aſſiſtance of my poor tather, 
whom two wicked men are now beating to a Jet: ye 
To this requeſt the knight : replied, with great lei. 
ure, and infinite phlegm, Beautiful young lady, 13 
cannot at preſent grant your petition, being re- 
ſtricted from intermeddling with any other adven- 
ture, until ] thall have accompliſhed one in which | 
my honour i is already engaged; all that I can do for 
your ſervice is this, run and defire your father to 
maintain the combat as weil as he can, and by no 
means allow himſelf to be overcome, until I go and 
_ aſk permiſſion of the "rinceſs Micomicona, to juc- 
cour him in his diftreſs: and if J obtain it, be al- 
ſured that I will reſcue him from all danger.'—' Sin- 
ner that I am!” cried Maritornes, who was then 
preſent, * before your worſhip can obtain that per- 
miſſion, my maſter will be in the other world.'— | 
iS Aliow me, Madam” anſwered Don Quixote, 10 
g0 and ſolicit the licence I mention, which, if J 6b- 
| tain, I ſhall not make much account of his being in 
the other world, from whence I will retrieve him, 
though all 11s inhabitants ſhould combine to oppole ; 
me; at leaſt I thall take ſuch vengeance on thole | 


| who have ſent him thither, as will or Jou full and fl 
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Io 1 4 So ſaying, he went and kneeled before Dorothea, 
W begging, in the manner and ſtile of knight-errantry, 
tat her highneſs would be pleaſed to give him per- 
5 miſſion to run and affiſt the conſtable of the caltie, 
2h who was at that time involvedina very grievous diſ- 


ed ter. The princeſs having very gracicui%y granted 
his requeſt, he braced on his target, unſheathed his 


Wa. Word, and ran to the gate, where the two gueſts ſtill 
N continued pummelling the landlord; but as Toon as 


1 | ; he beheld them, he ſtopped ſhort, as if ſuddenly ſur- 
Wn prized; and when Maritornes and her miſtreſs aſked 
2h im what hindered him from giving aihitance to 


10 their maſter and her huſband, © I am hindered,” an- 
"7 ſw: red the knight, by a law, which will not per- 

mit me to ule my ſword againſt plebeians; but call 
95 hither my ſquire Sancho, for to him it belongs, and 
Is peculiar, to engage in ſuch vengeance and de- 
1 This tranſaction happened on the very field of 
battle, while kicks and cuffs were dealt with infinite 
„, dexterity, to the no ſmall prejudice of the inn- 


-— keeper's carcaſe, and the rage of his wife, daugh- 


0 ter, and Maritornes, who were half diſtracted at 
15 ſeeing the cowardice of Don Quixote, and the dif- 

10 tres of their lord and maſter. But let us here leave 
1 


14 bim awhile, for he ſhall not want one to aſſiſt bim; 


5 or elſe, let him ſuffer with patience, and hold his 
0 tongue as becomes thoſe who raſhly undertake ad- 
ventures which they have not ſtrength to atchieve; 
and let us retreat backwards, about fifty yards, to ſee 
wut anſwer Don Lewis made to the judge, whom we 
left enquiring the cauſe of his travelling on foot in 
—  Jucha mean habit, The youth, ſqueezing both his 
hands with great eagerneſs, in token of the exceſ- 
be five grief that wrung his heart, and ſhedding a flood 
m of tears, replied to this queſtion, Dear Sir, I can 
le gi ve you no other reaſon, but that from the firſt mo- 


ment that fortune made us neighbours, and Heaven 
ordained that I ſhould ſee Donna Clara, your daugh- 
ter and my delight, I, that inftant, made her miſtreſs 
8. A of my heart; and if your inclination, my real lord 


and father, does not oppoſe my happineſs, this very 


4 
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day ſhe ſhall be my lawful wife ; for her 1 forſcot © 62 


my father's houle, and dif uiſed myſelf | in this man- 
ner, with a reſolution to follow whitherloever the 
ſhould go, directing my views towards her, like the 
arrow to it's mark, and the needle to the pole; 
though ſhe knows no more of my vaſhon than whats 5 
ſhe may have underſtood from the tears which, atz _ 
_ diſtance, the hath often ſeen me ſhed. You yourſelt, 
my lord, know the rank and fortune of my father 
_ whoſe ſole heir Tam. If you think that a motive 
ſuffi: tent for venturing to makes me perfectiy hap; 
receive me immediately as your lon; and though 
- my father, prompted perhaps by other: views, ſhout 
be diſobliged at the bleſſing which I have choſen f fo: 
myſelf, it is in the power of time to work greater © 
changes and alterations than human Prudence Cat, 
1 foreſee. pf 
—_ Here the e IT'S left of 1 ard 
1 | the judge remained in the utmoſt ſuſpenſe ; not on; 
1 _ admiring the diſcretion with which Don Lewis ha 
11 di.ifcloſed his paſſion, but alſo finding himſelf pc 
| | _ plexed about the reſolution he was to take, in fuch « a 
ſudden and unexpected affair. He therefore made 
no Other reply for the preſent, but to deſire he wond 
make himſelf eaſy, and detain his ſervants a 55 
longer, that he might have time to l What 
| Reps it would be moſt proper to take for the .. 
tisfaction of all concerned. Don Lewis killed hs 
hands by force, and even bathed them with his tears: 
A circumſtance ſufficient to melt a heart of marvic, 
much more that of the judge, who, being a man 
of prudence, had already conceived all che advan- 
tages of ſuch a match for his daughter; though hc 
| wiſhed it could be effected. if poſſible, with he 
conſent of the young man's father, who, he "Sy 
had ſome pretenfions to a title for his ſon.. 8 
By this time peace was re-eftabiiſhed between 
the inn- -keeper and his two lodgers, who being per: 
ſuaded by the arguments and exhortations, more 
than by his threats, had paid their reckoning to the 
_ laſt farthing; and the ſervants of Don Lewis waited 
| the reſult of the Judge $ Wee e together with their 
maſter's 
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1 Don Quixote. — 1 
maſter's reſolution; 
waichtul, ſo ordered matters that the barber ſhouid 
juſt then enter the inn, that very barber from whom 


Don Quixote had retrieved Mambrino's heimet, and 
Sancho Panza taken the furniture of his aſs, which 


he had exchanged for his own. This individual 
{haver, as he had led his bealt to the ſtable, perceiv=- 


ed Sancho employed in mending ſomething that be- 
longed to the pannel, and knowing him at firſt ſight, 

aflaulted the tquire in a trice, crying, Ha! Don 
thick, I have. caught you at laſt. Reſtore my ba- 


n and pannél, wich all the furniture you have ſtole 
from me.“ 


Sancho ſeeing himſelf 5 ſud denly attacked and 


bearing the reproachtul language of his antagoniſt, Z 
with one hand laid faſt hold on the pannei, and 


ages the other beſtowed upon the barber ſuch a ſlap 


in the face, as bathed his whole jaws in blood. Bur 
for all chat, he would not quit the pannel w hich be 


had alſo fei zed; 


on the contrary, he raifed his voice 


ſo high as to alarm the whole company, and bring 


them: to the lcene of contention, crying, 


| « Juſtice ! ! 


help in the king's name! this robber wants to mur- 


der me, becauſe I endeavour to recover my Own pro- 
Pen. — You lye,' an{wered the ſquire, 
robber; my Lord Don 
fairly in battle.“ 


the reſt, beheld with a Peg {atisfaction his ſquire 


I am no 


10 dert in offending and detending, and looking 
upon him from thenceforward as a man of valour, 
refolved in his heart, to have him dubbed with the firſt a 


opportunity, confident that on him the order of 
knight hood would be very well beſtowed. Among 


other things ailedged by the barber in the courſe of 
the fray, * Gentlemen, 


and though I had all the mind in the 


do: s not fit him 10 4 hair, . Hal! * you leave to 


| cal. 


when the devil, who is ever 


uixote won theſe ſpoils _ 
The knigat coming up along with 


ſaid he, that pannel be- 

. as muck to me as my 1oul belongs to God; for 
I know it as well as if it had been produced by my 
Own body; | 
world, my aſs, which 1s now in the flabie, would not 
ſuffer me to tell a falſhood; fince you will not take 
my word, pray go and try it upon his back, and if it 
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3 Don Quixote. 

call me che greateſt liar upon earth. Beſides, che 
very ſ:me day on which they took my pannel, they 

alſo robbed me of a new braſs baſon, never han- 
felled, which coſt me a good crown. 

Don Quixote hearing this, could contain kimſelf 
no longer, but interpoſed between the combatants, 
whom he parted, and depoliting the pannel on the 
ground, to be publicly viewed until the truth ſhould 
appear, addreſſed himſelf thus to the ſpectators: 


* Gentlemen, you may now clearly and manueftly 


erceive kow this honeſt. ſquire errs in his judg- 


ment, by calling that a baſon, which was, is, ald 


ſhall be, Mambrino's helmet ; a piece of armour 


which I won in fair and open battle, and now pol- 
ſeſs by the juſt laws of conqueſt. With regard 10 


the panne], 5 will not intermeddle; all that I can 


jay of the matter is, that my ſquire Sancho having 
aſked permiſſion to take the trappings of that cow- 
ard's horſe, and adorn his own with them, I 
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him leave, and he took them accordingly ; ; though l | 
can give no other reaſon for their being now con- 


verted into a pannel, but that ſuch transformations 

frequently happen in the events of chivalry : yet, as 
a confirmation of what I ſay, run, friend Sancho, and 
bring hither the helmet, which this honeſt man calls 
r 


Fiore God! 0 Sacks, if or wor- 


ſhip has no better proof of our honourable doings 
than what you mention, Mambrino's helmet will 
turn out a baſon, as certainly as this honeſt man's 

_ trappings are tranſmographied i into a pannel. 0 

what I order,” replied the knight; ſure I am every 
E thing i in this caftle cannot be conducted by enchant- 
ment.“ Sancho went accordingly, and fetched this 
pbaſon, or helmet of Mambrino, as his maſter called 
It, which Don Quixote taking in has hand, ſaid, 

0 behold, gentlemen, with what face this plebeian 
can affirm that this is a baſon, and not the helmet ! 
have mentioned: now, I ſwear by the order of 
 Enighthood I profeſs, that this is the individual hel- 

met which I took from him, without the leaſt addi— 
tion or diminution. © Without all manner of doubt, 


laid 
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Taid Sancho; * for ſince my maſter won it, to this 
good hour, ne hath uſed it but in one battle, when 
he delivered thoſe mitchievous galley- Alaves; and 


if it had not been for that Tame baſon-nejmet, he 


could not have come off io well: for there was a2 
deadly thower ot ones rained upon his pate in 


that ſtorm.” 


' CHAPTER 3 XVIII. 


Tie Deciſion of the Doubts concern ing Mans ing 


Helmet and the Pannel; with a full and rh 
Account , many other. Adventures. 
ENTLEMEN,” ſaid the barber, pray fa- 


vaur me with your opinion concerning 


| ww hat is affirmed by thele gentlefoiks, who to obſti- 
5 nately maintain that this is not a baton, but a hel- 
met! And it any one affirms to the contrary, 


replied Don Quixote, I will make him ſenfible 


that be lies, if he be a knight; and if a plebeian, 
that he lies a thouſ and times.“ His own towriman, 
who was preſent all the while, being well acquaint- my 


ed with the knignt's humour, e ade to encourage 


him in his extravagance, 1 carry on the; joke tor 


the diverſion of the company : with this view he 
addreſſed himſelf to the other ſhaver, ſaying, * Mr. 
Barber, or wholozver you are, you mull know that 
Tam of the ſame profeſſion ; ; I have had a certificate 
of my examination theſe twenty years; and know 
very well all the inſtruments of the art, without ex- 


cepting one. I was, moreover, a ſoldier in my 


youth, confequenily can diſtinguiſh an helmet, 


morrion, and a caſque with its beaver, rogother | 
with every thing relating to military aFars; I 


mean the different kinds of armour wore by . 


In the field: I ſay, under correction, and ſtill wich 
ſubmiſfion to better judgment, that the object now 


S 


zin diſpute, which that worthy gentleman holds in 
his hand, is not only no barber's baſon, but alſo, as 
far from being one as black is from white, or falſ⸗ 
hood from truth. 1 likewiſe aver, that though it is 
an helmet, it is not entire.“ You are certainly 1 in 


the 
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the right, ſaid Don Quixote, for it wants one half 
which is the bea ver. 
The curate, who by this time ander eo the in- 


tention of kis friend, ſeconded his affeveration, 


which was à. o confirmed by Cardenio, Don Fer- 


nando, and his COMPANIONS ; mand the judge himſelf 


would have borea partin the jeſt, had he no: ie 


engroſſed by the affair of Don Lewis; but ch. 


earneſt buſineſs kept him in ſuch perplexicy of 


thought, that he couid give little or. 1.0 attemion to 
: ih? joke that. was going forward. | 


Good God! Eee The barber, 1 amazemen? 
£ 


ſhould pronounce this baſon to be a helmet ! an al- 


ſertion ſufflcient to aſtoniſh a whole univerficy, let 


it be never fo learned, Well, if that baſon be an 


helmet, I ſuppoſe che pannel muſt be a horſe's 
{rappings too, as this gentleman ſays.” To meit 
ems a pannel,” re plied the knight; "7 as I have 
already obſerved, 1 will not pretend 10 decide w he- 
der it be the panne! of an aſs, or the turniture of a 
Reed.” + Don Quixote. has ro more to do but 


8 


Ipzak h 16 W r {ſaid the curate; 2 for, in affairs 


Jadies, yield to his ft i} 


of chivalry, ali theſe gentlemen, myſelf, and even the 


1 


bing in this place is conducted by the power of en- 
chaniment. The firk time I paſted the night in 
this place, I was barraſſed extremely by an en- 


chanted Moor that refides in the caſtle, while San- 


cha was almok a, roughly händled by ſome of his 


ettendants : and this very night I was ſufpended by 
one arm for the Tpace of two pf any without know- 
ing how or Wwheret or2 I incurred that misfortune.“ 


For me, therefore, to give my opinion in a caſe of 


Juch perples thy, would be a ralh dz cid 
regard to the helmet, which they ſay is a balep, 
bave already ex prefls U my ſenuime ns; but Gag Hr 


* 


is it pofſible that fo many honourable Per as 


verlor underſtanding. 5 By | 
Heaven! gentlemen,” cried the knight, fo many 
- Arangs accidents have happened to me, twice that [ 
have lodged in this catiie, that I will not venture 
| poſitively to affirm ihe truth of any thing that may 
he aſked relating. to it; for II imagine that every 
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Don Quixote. = 35 
give a definitive ſentence, by declaring whether that 
be a pannel or horles's furniture; that I leave to 
the judgment of che good company, who not being 
knights, as I am, perhaps are not ſubjected to the 
enchantments of this place; but, enjoying their 
faculties clear and undiſturbed, can judge of theſe 
things as they really and truly ars not as they ap- 
ear to my imagination. — Doubtleſs, re plied Don 

Fernando, Signior Don Quixote manifeſts his own 

prudence, in ohferving that to us N the deter- 

mination of this affair, which, that it may be the 
better founded, I will in private take the opinions 
of this good company one by one, and then openly 
declare the full reluit of my enquiry. 

3 __ To thoſe who are acquainted wich the War $ 
ae this propoſal afforded matter of infinite di- 
verſion ; but the reſt being ignorant of the joke, 
looked upon it as a piece « TY do w ge matdncſs : 1 13 

was particularly the opinion of th e domeltics be- 
longing to Von Lewis, which was even ey outs id by 
| himſelt and three travellers juſt arrived, w 1 > Teem- 

ed) to be troopers of the holy brotherhood, as indeed 
they were; but he that almoſt ran diſtracted was 
the barber, ' whoſe baſon was, even in his own fight, 
transformed into Mambrino' s helmet, while he ex- 
pected every moment that his pannel would be cer- 
tainly declared the rich trappings and wyrniture 
of a horſe. Every body laughed to ſez Don Fer- 
nando going about with great gravity collecting 
opinions in whiſpers, that each might privately de- 
clare Whether that jewel, about which there had 
been ſuch obſtinate diſyutes „was the pannel of an aſs, 
or the furniture of a Reed: Havi ing received the 
anſwers of all thoſe who knew Don Quixote, he 
pronounced aloud, © Truly, honeft friend, I am quite 
tired with aſking ſo many opinions: {or every one 
to whom J put the queſtion, affirms it is downright 
diſtraction to call this a pannel, which is certainly 

- ;Xhe furniture of a horſe, and that too of an excellent 
breed. Therefore, you muſt e'en have patience : for, 

in ſpite of you, and the teltimony of your aſs to 
boot, an n horle' s furniture it mull remain, as you have 
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failed ſo egregiouſly i in the proof of what you al- 


ledge.” May I never taſte the joys of Heaven !' 


| cried the tranſported barber, if you are not all de- 
ceived; and ſo may my, ſoul appear before God, as 


this appears to me a mere pannel, and not the furni⸗ 
ture of an horſe! but thus might overcomes*— 


faſting from every thing but fin.“ 


The company laughed as heartily at the fimplicity 
of the barber as the extravagance of the knight, who, 
upon this decifion, ſaid, Nothing now remains but 


D 


That every one ſhould take his own again; and may 


t. Peter bleſs what God beſtous. “ Que of the 


46 ar le rvants belonging to Don Lewis now. inter- 
pofed, laying, If this be not a premeditated joke I 
cannot pertu: ade my ſelf chat people of found under- 
ſtanding, ſuch as all this company are or ſeem to be, 


8 mould venture to lay and affirm that this is no baſon, 


nor that a'pannel ; yet Teeing this is both ſaid and : 


affirmed, I conceive there mutt be ſome myſtery in 


5 thus infiſting upon a thing ſo contrary to truth and 


experience; for, by God !* (an oath he ſwore with 


great emphaſis,) all che people on earth ſhall never 
make me believe hat: this is not a barber's baſon, 
or that not the pannel of an he-aſs.'— Why not of 


a theaſs? ſaid the curate. That diſtinction makes 


no difference,” ſaid the ſervant ; nor has it any 


concern with the diſpute, which is occaſioned by. 


your ſaying that it is not a pannel at all. 


At the lame time, one of the troopers, V ho 1 N 


entered, and been witneſs to the quarrel and queſtion, 
could no longer contain his choler and diſpleaſure at 
what he heard; and therefore ſaid, in a furious tone, 
* If that 1s not a pannel, my father never begat me ; 


and he that ſays, or ſhall fay, the contrary, muſt be. 
drunk.“ * You lie, like an infamous ſcoundrel !'. 


replied Don Quixote; who, lifting up his lance, 


i which. Ke ſtall ROPE in his hand, aimed ſuch a Aroke 5 


| | 
8 The origins) would be more literally translated, he lays : 


| ing, 8 The an s meature is the king's pleaſure,” 
we | IF A bridal den enteo 


—1 


Tay no more; neither am I drunk, being treſh and 
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Don Quixote. . 
at the trooper's ſkull, that if he had not been very 
expeditious in ſhifting it, he would have been 


ſtretched at full length upon the ground, on which 
the weapon was ſhivered to pieces: the reſt of the 


troop, Teeing their companion ſo roughly handled, ... 


raiſed their voices, crying for help to the holy bro- 
| therhood : the innkeeper being of that fraternity, 
ran in for his tipſtaff and ſword, efpouſed the cauſe _ 
of his brethern; the domeſtics ſurrounded Don 
Lewis, that he might not eſcape in the ſcuffle; the 


barber, ſeeing the houſe turned topſy turvey, laid 


hold again of the pannel, which was at the ſame time 


ſeized by Sancho; Don Quixote attacked the troo p- 


ers ſword-in-hand; Don Lewis called to his ſer- 
vants to lea ve him, and go to the aſſiſtance of Carde- 
nio and Don Fernando, who had ranged themſelves 
on the fide of Don Quixote; the curate exhorted, 
the Jandjady ſcreamed, the daughter wept, Maritor- 
nes blubbered, Dorothea was confounded, Lucinda. 


perplexed, and Donna Clara fainted away. The 


barber pummelled Sancho, who returned the com- 
pliment; one of the ſervants preſuming to feize Don 
Lewis by the arm, that he might not run away, the 
young gentleman gave him ſuch a flap in the face as 
bathed all his teeth in hlood; the judge exerted him- 
Teifin his defence. Don Fernando having brought 


one of the troopers to the ground, kicked his whole 
carcaſe to his heart's content: the landlord raiſed 
his voice again, roaring for help to the holy brother- 


hood: fo that the whole inn was a fcene of lamenta- 


tion, cries, ſhrieks, confuſion, dread, difmay, diſaſter, 
back Rrokes, cudgelling, kicks, cuffs, and effuſion 


of blood. In the midſt of this labyrinth, chaos, and 
compolition of mitchict, Don Quixote's imagination 
ſuggeſted that he was all ofa ſudden involved in the 
confuſion of Agramonte's camp, and therciore pro- 


nounced with a voice that made the whole inn re- 
ſound, Let every man forbear, put up his ſword, bz 


quiet and liften, unleſs he be weary of his life.“ 


On hearing of this exclamation, all the comba- 


tants pauſed, while he proceeded thus: Did not T : 
tell you, gentlemen, that this caſtle was enchanted, 


3 „ And 


53 3 Don Quixote. 


and doubtleſs inhabited by a whole legion of devils? ? 
as a proof of which you may now perceive with 


your own eyes how the diſcord and mutiny in Agra- 
monte's cap is tranflated hither : behold in one place, 


we fight for a ſword; in another, for a horſe, in a 
third, for an eagle; and in a fourth, for a helmet ; ; in 


ſhort, we are all by the ears together, for we know 
not What. Advance, therefore, my lord judge, and 
Mr. Curate, and in che perſons of Agramonte and 
king Sobrino, re eſtabliſh peace among us; for, by 
Almighty God! it were wicked and abſurd, that. 


perſons of our importance ſhould be flain i in ſuch a 
frivolous cauſe.” 


The troopers, who did not nated the knight - 
ftile, and found themſelves very ſeverely treated by 
Don Fernando, Cardenio, and their companions, 
would not be pacified ; but it was otherways with _ 
the barber, who, in the ſcuffle, had loft both his 
| panne! and beard : Sancho, who, like a faithful ſer- 
vant, minded the leaſt hint of his maſter, willingly 
obeyed, and the ſervants of Don Lewis were fain to 
be quiet, ſeeing how little they had got by concern- 


ing themſelves in the fray ; the inn-keeper alone in- 
fifted upon their chaſtiſing the inſolence of that 


madman, who was every moment throwing the whole 

| houſe into confuſion ; at length the diſturbance was 
| appeaſed, the pannel remainéd as a horſe's furniture 
till the day of judgment, the baſon as a helmet, and 


the inn as a caſtle, in Don Quixote's imagination. 


Every thing being thus amicably compoſed by 
the perſuaſion of the judge and prieſt, the ſervanis 
of Don Lewis began again to preſs him with great 
obſtinacy to ſet out w ith them for his father's houſe 
immediately; ;p and uhile he expoftulated with them, 


the judge conſulted with Don Fernando, Cardenio, 


and the curate, about what he ſhould do on this occa- 
Hon, imp arting to them the declaration Don Lewis 
bad made: at laſt it was agreed that Don Fernando 


ſhould tell the ſervants who he was, and expreſs a 


defire that Don Lewis ſhould accompany him to 
 Anda'uſta, where his brother the marquis ſhould 
entertain him according to his rank =D. merit; for 
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feized Don Quixote fo faſt by the collar that he 


Don Quixote. 309 


he well knew the young gentleman was fixed in the 


determination of being cut to pieces rather than re- 


turn to his father at that time. The domeſtics being 


informed of Don Fernando's quality, and under- 
ſtanding the reſolution of Don Lewis, determined 
amongſt themſelves that three of them ſhould re- 
turn, and give the father an account of what had 
happened, while the fourth ſhould attend the young 
gentleman, until they ſhould either come back for 
him, or know bis father's pleaſure. © 


In this manner was that accumulation of quar- 
rels appeaſed by the authority of Agramonte and 


prudence of the King Sobrino ; bs the enemy | of 
concord and rival of peace being thus foiled and 


difappointed, and ſeeing how little fruit he had reap- 
ed from the labyrinth of confuſion in which he had 
involved them, determined to try his hand once 
more, and revive diſcord and difurbance anew ; and 
theſe were the means he practiſed for this purpoſe: 
the troopers, apprized of the quality of thoſe with 
whom they had been engaged, were fain to be quiet, 


and retreat from the tray, concluding that whatever 
might happen they would have the worſt of the bat- 
tle; but one of them who had been pummeiled and 


kicked by Don Fernando, recollected that, among 


other warrants for apprehending delinquents, be 
had one againſt Don Quixote, tfiued by the holy 


brotherhood, on account'of his having ſet the gal- 


ley-flaves at liberty, as Sancho had very juſtly feared : 
this coming into his head, he was reſolved to aſſure 
himfelf wheiher or not the knight's perſon agreed 


with the deſcription, and pulling out of his boſom a 


bundle of parchment, he ſoon found what he ſought, 


and beginning to ſpell with great deliberation (for 
he was by no means an expert reader) between every 
word he fixed his eyes upon the knight, whoſe phy- 


ſiognomy he compared with the marks ſpecified in 
the warrant, and diſcovered beyond all doubt that he 


was the very perſon deſcribed; no ſooner was he 
thus convinced, than putting up the parchment, and 


holding the warrant in his left-hand, he with his right 


could 


5988ö;ð on Quixote. 


could ſcarce fetch his breath, roaring aloud, Help. 
in the name of the holy brotherhood ; and chat you 
may ſee my demand is juſt, read that warrant for 
apprehending this highwayman.“ 

The curate, upon peruſing the warrant, found 


what: the trooper ſaid was true, and that the deſcrip: | 


tion exactly agreed with the perſon of Don Quixote, 


Who, ſeeing himſelf ſo unworthily treated by ſuch a A 


ragamuffin, was incenled to the higheſt degree, ſo 
that every bone in his body trembled with rage; 


and he made ſhift to faſten on the trooper's throat 5 


with both hands ſo violently, that if his companions 
had not come to his aſſiſtance, he would have quit- 


ted his life before the knight had quitted his hold. 


The innkeeper being obliged to fuccour his bre. 


thren, ran immediately to their aſſiſtance; his wife 
ſeeing her huſband re- -engaged 1 in the quarrel, exalt- 


ed her voice anew; Maritornes and the daughter 
ſqualled in concert, imploring Heaven and the by. - 


Landis: for help: Sancho perceiving. what paſſ-d, 


By the Lord!“ cried he, what my maſter oy bn 


about the enchantments of this caſtle is certain) 
true; for it is impoſſible to live an hour 1 in | quiet 
| within its walls.“ 

Don Fernando parted OR knight and trooper, to 
their mutual fatisfaction; ; unlocking their hands, 
which were faſt ciinched in the doublet-collar of 
the one, and the wind-pipe of the other ; but for ail 
that, they did not ceaſe demanding their priſoner, 


and the aſſiſlance of the company, in binding and : 


delivering him to their charge, apreeable to the ter- 

vice of the king, and the order of the holy brother- 
hood, in whoſe behalf they repeated their demand 

of favour and aſſiſtance, to ſecure that felon, rob- 


ber, and thief. Don Quixote ſmiled at hearing theſe 
_ epithets, and with much compolure replied, * Come 
| hither, ye vile and baſe-born race! do you call it 


the province of an highwayman to looſe the chairs 


of the captive, and ſet the priſoner free! to ſuccour © 


the miſerable, raiſe the fallen, and relieve the dil- 
trolle! Ah! infamous crew ! hoſe low and gro- 


velling underRanding renders. vou unworthy that 
: Heavcn 
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Heaven ſhould reveal to you the worth that is con- 
tained in knight-errantry, or make you ſenſible of 


your fin and ignorance, in a To to revere the 
very ſhadow, much more t ſubſtance, of any 


knee Come hither, ye rogues in a troop, and not 
troopers; ye robbers, licenſed by the holy brother- _ 
hood; and tell me w hat ignorant wretch he was, who _ 


figned a warrant of caption againſt ſuch a Enight as 
me? Who did not know that we are exempted 


from all judicial authority, and that a knight's own 
ſword is his law, he being privileged by bis valour, 


and reſtricted only by bis will and pleaſure? Who 


was the blockhead, I ſay, who does not know, that 
no gentleman's charter contains lo many rights and 


indulgencies as adhere to a knight, errant, the very 


Gay on which he is dubbed, and devotes himſelf to 


the painful exerciſe of arms? What knight-errant 
ever paid tax, toll, cuſtom, duty, or exciſe? What 
taylor ever brought 3 in a bill for making his clothes? 


What governor ever made him pay for lodging ! in 


his caſtle? What king did ever neglect to ſeat TY 
at his own table? What damſel ever refiſted his 
charms, or refuſed to ſubmit herſelf entirely to his 
pleaſure and will? And, in fine, what knight-errant 
ever was, is, or will be, whole fingle valour is not 


ſulſicjent to annihilate Tour hundred e ſhould 
they prefune. to > Open. him 2 | 


cu APTER XIX. 


1 which is concluded the notable Adventure of the Trocp- 
ers; with an Account.of the ſurprising Ferocit) 
| | of our worthy Knight Don Quixote. 


7 HILE Don Quixote barangued in this man- 


ner, the curate was employed in perſuading 
the troopers, that he was a man diſordered in his 


judgment, as they might perceive both by his words 
and actions, and therefore they ought not to pro- 
ceed any farther in the affair; for even if they 
ſhould apprehend him, he would ſoon be diſmiſſed. 


as a perſon non compos. To this obſervation the man 


who had the warrant t replied, that it was not his bu- 
ſinels 
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fſtineſs to judge of Don Quixote's madneſs, but to 
3B obey the orders of his ſuperiors; and that if he was 
apprebended once, they might diſcharge him three Þ 
hundred times over, if they would. For all chat“ 


ſaid the prieſt, you muſt not carry him off at pre- 
ſent; nor do I believe he will ſuffer himſelf to be 
| | To treated. _— = | 
| Ihn ſhort, the curate talked fo effeQually, and he == 
knight himſelf acted ſuch extravagancies, that the 
troopers muſt have been more mad than he, if th 
| | had not plainly perceived his defect; theretore they 
| thought proper to be ſatisfied, and even performed 
| the office of mediators betwixt the barber and Sancho 
1 Panza, whoſtill maintained the fray with great an- 
i mofuy; for the troopers, as limbs of juſtice, brought 
| the cauſe to an arbitration, and decided it in ſuch a | 
| manner as left both parties, if not fully ſatisfied, at 
| eaſt in ſome fort content with the determination, 
3 which was, that the pannels ſhould be exchanged. 
. but the girchs and halters remain as they were. 
Wich regard to Mambrino's helmet, the curate, un- 
| perceived by Don Quixote, took the barber alide, 5 
| 1 and paid him eight rials for the baſon, taking a re- 
3 ceipt in full, that cleared the knight from any ſuſpi- ; 
| cion of fraud from thence forward, for ever, Amer. 3 
| | Theſe two quarrels, which were of the greateſt 4 
| importance of any that happened, being lucki 7 


compoſed, it remained that three of the ſervants be- 


| 9 
| longing to Don Lewis ſhould return, and the fourth © 
1 | 3 
| accompany his maker to the place whither Don Fer- bw | 
. nando intended to conduct him; and as good-luefcx 


and favourable fortune had already began to que!!! 4 

the ſpirits of diſcord, and ſmooth all difficultics, in 

| behalf of the lovers and heroes in the inn, the 
KB were reſolved to proceed in ſuch a laudable wort, 
and bring every thing to a happy concluſion ; for 
the domeſtics were ſatisfied with what Don Lewis 2 

| propoſed a circumſtance that gave ſuch pleaſure to 

Donna Clara, that every body who beheld her face 

might have diſcerned the joy of her ſoul. Zorayda, L 

though ſhe did not well underſtand the incidents ſhe 7 

had len, was ſorrowful and 827 by turns, e " BM 
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as ſhe perceived the company affected, particularly 


her Spaniard, upon whom her eyes and heart were 
always fixed. The innkeeper, who took particular 


police of the full fatisfaction which the barber had 


received from the curate, demanded payment of Don 
Quixote of the reckoning, as well as for the damage 
he had done to the bigs, and the Joſs of his wine; 


ſwearing that neither Rozinante nor Sancho's aſs 


ſhouid flir trom the ſtable, until he ſhould be ſatis- 
fiea to the laſt farthing®. The curate pacified the 


landiord, and Don Fernando paid the bill, alihough 


the judge very frankly offered to take that upon 
himlelf. In this manner univerſal concord was re- 
flored; fo that the inn no longer repreſented the 
Giforder in Agrawonte's camp, but rather the peace 
and quiet that reigned in the time of Octavius Cæſar; 
and this bleſſing was generally aſcribed to the lau- 
dable intention and great eloquence of the prieſt, 
together with the incomparable generolity of Don 


Fernando. 


" Don Quizate now Baden iti Fred and dif. 


entangled from ſo many broils in which both he 
and his ſquire had been involved, thought it high 


time to proceed on his journey, ip order to finiſh 


that great adventure to which he had been ſummoned 


and choſen: he therefore, with determined purpoſe, 


went and fell u,.on his knees before Dorothea, who 
Tefuling to hear him in that poſture, he roſe in obe- 


dience to her will, and expreſſed himſeif in this 
manner : It is a common proverb, beauteous prin- 


ceſs, that diligence is the mother of ſucceſs; and in 
many important cauſes, experience hath ſhewn that 

the aſſiduity of the ſolicitor hath brought a very 
doub:tul ſuit to a very fortunate iſſue. But the truth 
of this maxim is no where more evinced than in 
war, where activity and diſpatch anticipate the de- 
ſigus of the enemy, and obtain the victory before he 


has time to put himſelf in a poſture of defence. — 


Alt were to he wiſhed, for the honour of Spaniſh inn= 


keepers, that Cervantes had cauſed mine hoſt to reitore 


dancho's wallet, which he had detained on. the day of the 


blapketting; as ſuch reſtitution would have incfeaſed the 
general fatisfaction. | | Ne 


Don Quixote. 63 
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This 1 obſerve, moſt high and extent; princeſs, 


64 F Don . 


becauſe, in my opinion, our ſtay in this caſtle is un- 


profitable and prejudicial, as we may one day per- 
ceive, when 11 is too late; for who knows but, by 
means of ſecret and artful ſpies, your enemy, the 


Fn may get notice that I am coming to deſtroy 
im; and taking the opportunity of our delay, for- 
tity himſelf in ſome 1mpregnable caſtle, againſt 


Which all my diligence, and the ſtrength of my in- 
defatigable arm, will not avail? Wheretore, moſt 
noble princeſs! let us, as I have already obſerved, 
| prevent his deſigns by our activity, and ſet out im- 
mediately, in the name of good fortune, which your 


bighnefs ſhall not long ſigh for, after I thall have 


come within fight of your adverſary.” 


Here the knight left off Jpeaking, and with great x 
compoſure expected the anfwer of: the beautiful 
infanta; who with a moſt princely air, and in a ſtiſe 
| perfectly well-ſuited to his addreſs, replied 3 in this 

manner: I thank you, Sir Knight, for the deſire 


you expreſs to aſlift me in my neceflity, like a true 


; knight, whoſe duty and province it is, to ſuccour 


the fatherleſs and diſtreſſed ; and Heaven grant that 


Four defire and my expectation may be fullilled, 
that you may ſee there are grateful women upon 


earth, Wich regard to my departure, let it be as 


| Tpeedy as you pleaſe : my will is altogether in- 
_ cluded in yours; diſpoſe of me, therefore, according 
to your own pleaſure ; for ſhe who hath once in- 


veited you with the charge and defence of her per- 


| Ton, and ſolely depends on your valour for being re- 
eſtabliſhed on her throne, would act prepoferouſly ! 
0 leeking to contradict what your prudence ſhall: 
1 ordain. — — In the name of God, then,” cried Don 


uixote, fince a princeſs kumbles herſelf thus be- 
fore me, I will not let {lip che opportunity of raiſing 


her up, and placing her upon the throne of her an- 


ceſtors. Let us depart immediately; ſor the deſire 


of ſeeing you reftored, the length of the journey, 
and the common reflection, that delays are dan- 
Peres act as ſpurs upon my reſolution ; and ſince 


leaven hath not created, nor hell ever ſeen, an on 
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Don Quixote. 65 
ect that ecu'd firike me with terror and conſterna— 
. on -o, Sancho, ſaddle Rozinante, prepare the 
queen's pa'frey, and get ready your oun s, while 
we take leave of the conſtable and theſe. noble per- 
ſonages, and ſet forward on our journey, without lols 
of time. 

Here Sancho, who was ede all tue time, ſhook 
bis head, ting, * Ah, maſter, maſter! there are 


more wicks in town than you dream of; with ſub- 


miſſion to the honourable lappets be it ſpoken.— 
© What tricks can there be either in town or city, 


that can redound to my diſcredi*, raſcal?” cried the 
knight. Nay, if your. worſhip be in a paſſion,” 
replied the ſquire, * I will keep my tongue within 
my teeth, ol not mention a {yllable of what, as a 
truſty ſquire and faithful ſervant, I am bound to re- 
veal to my maſter.— Say what thou- wouldft,” an- 
iwered Don Quixote, * ſo thy words have no ten- 
_ to make me afraid; for, in being ſul: eptible 

f fear, thou ſheweſt the "baſencts of thy own cha- 


T: 1 as I, in being proot againſt all ſorts of terror, 


preſerve the dignity of mine.— As I am a ſinner o 
God,” cried Sancho, that is not the cafe; but this 
I know for truth and poſitive certainty, that this 
lady, who calls herſelf queen of the great kingdom 
of Micomicon, is no more a queen than my mother 5 


for if ſhe were what ſhe pretends to be, ſhe would 
not be nuzzling into a corner with one of this com- 


pany, at every Inatch of an opportunity. 

Dorothea's face was overſpread wk a bluſk : at 
theſe words of Sancho; for, footh to ſay, her hufſ- 
band Don Fernando had foveral times, as he thought 
unperceived, made free with her lips, as earneſt” of _ 
that reward his affe tion deſerved; and in ſo doing, 
he was obſerved by Sancho, who thought that ſuch 
condeſcenſion in her look ted more like the beha vi- 
our of a courtezan than that of ſuch a mighty prin- 
ceſs; ſo that ſlie neither could nor would anſwer one 
word to this charge, but ſuffered him to proceed in 
theſe words: This, dear maſter, I make bold to 
mention; becauſe, it, after we have travelief che 
ou knows how far, and Paſſed many weary due 


Vor. 1 8 G 


and 
al 


and bitter nights, he that is taking his recreation in 


5 Don We rote. 


this inn ſhouid gather the fruit of all our labour; 
we need not be in ſuch a perilous hurry to ſaddle 
Nozinante, prepare the palfrey, ard get ready the 
als; but had better remain in peace Ww here we are; 
and, as the laying is, While we enjoy our Meat, let 


ever) harlot mind ber ſpinning— wheel.” 


Gracious Heaven! what a torrent of indignation 


entered the breaſt of Pon Quixote, w hen he hear, 
theſe indecent expreſſions of Þia {quire : ſuch, 1 75 


was the rage that took poffethon of his facultics, 
that, with a faulte!#4g voice and ſtammering longue, 


while his eyes flaſhed lightning, he exclaimed, 0 


villainous, inconiiderate, indecent and ignorant pea- 


Cant! thou foul- mouthed: unmannerly, inſolent, and 
malicious anderer! dareſt thou utter ſuch language 
again theſe honourable ladies in my preience ? 


dareſt thou entertain ſuch diſgraceful and audacious 
ideas in thy confuſed imagination? Get out of my 


fight, monſter of nature, depoſitory of lies, cup- 
. board of deceit, granary of knavery, inventor cf 
miſc hi f, publiſher of folly, and foe 10 that reſpect 
- Which 18 due to royalty; go, nor preſume to leemy 
face again, on pain of ny higheſt Aiſpleaſure! 


80 vin 1g, he | ulled up his eye brows, diſtended his 
cheeks, looked round him, and wich his right foct 


ſtamped violently upon the floor, in conſequence 


of the wraih that preyed opon his entrails. 
Sancho was foſhrunk and terrified at theſe * SI's 


= furious geliures, that he would have been glad, 
if. the earth. had opened that infiant under his fect 


and ſwallowed him up; and not knowing what elfe 
to do, he ſneaked off from the pretence 7 his 1n- 
canta maſter : but the difcreet Toro! hea, v ho was 


10 well drci e with Don Quixote's 5 In 


order toappeale his indignation, accoſted him thus: 


„Sir Knight of the Rueful Coumerance, let net © 
your wrath be Eindled by the nonſenſe v hich your 


good ſquire bath uttered, for, perhaps, he might 
have had ſome ſort of 10 for what he ſaid; and 
as from his good underſtanding and Chriſtian con- 
lclence, he cannot be ſuſpected of a a Uckign to bear 

| 8 8 | falle 


rr LT 
Ce” — A 


ene Der. p en 


17 
5 
4 
. 
2 
o 
7 
8 % 
4 
*. 
PF 
1 
7 
2 * 
* 
ke 3 
R by 
» 
&- 4 Wo 
A 7 
{is we. 
FAR * 
i * 
* py 
by wy 
> 
„ & 
4 N 
1 . ; 
| A 
. {2% vo 
54% l 
. 
£ 
f 3 
* 


TS . * * r 2's 4H 5 
F323 % ĩ ² ] © FE ITS 
Sing ee RET Ar a. 


% 38 ; N 4 

3 We”. | 
e „ Wu 
e 


. 


c Een OF 4c 
e eee eee o 


5 
. 

* Is ">, 
n 


—— 


Fo 


„ #+ p * . y 
D * 
R 


+ 
Lt 


— 


6 Perl 


255 


— — 42.9 INT Rt —_—_— 
20 2 26 6 IT r 
8 N B n 


: 


Fas 1; MO A Sas FEI 3 
ITT CRM TA Its Rt 


. 3 8 2. 9 3 
N XE Dates T 5 
CO OL on OO: 98s 2 SERIE CI 1 TE ow 
EE WEI En 9, hs ERS 


3 2 


2052 
3 So 
ERS, 


e 


ei 


85 Don Quixote. Nh 67 
falſe witneſs againſt any perſon whatever, it is to be 
ſuppoſed, and indeed I firmly believe, that every 


thing in this caſtle, as you, Sir Knight, have obſery- 


ed, being conducted by means of ipchantment, 
Sancho, through that diabolical medium, mutt have 
ſeen what he aftirms, ſo much to the prejudice of 
my honour and reputation.'—' I twear by Almighty 
God!” cried Don Quixote, that your highnets 
hath hit upon the true caufe! and the eyes of that 


poor ſinner, Sancho, have been faſcinated by ſome 


deluſive viſion, of what could not potlibly be real; 
for, unleſs he had been miſled by inchaniment, ſuch 
is the innocence and fimpitcity of that milerable 
wretich, that I know he neither couid nor would in— 
vent a ſlander againſt any jivins foul.— That cer- 
tainly is, and ſhall be the cafe,” fad Don Fernando; 
for which reafon, Signior Lon Quixote ovpht to 
pardon and reſtore him to the boſom of his tavour, 
Sicut erat in principio, detore thoſe illuſions impair-— 
ed his underſtan ding.“ 5 TD 

The knight promiſed to forgive him according'y ; 


upon which the curate went in quell of Sancho, who. 


came in with great humility, and falling on his 
knees, begged leave to kits his maſter's hand: this 
favour was granied by Don Quixote, whoallo gave 
him his benediction, ſaying, * Thou wilt now, ion 
Sancho, be convinced of the truth of what I have ſo 
often told thee, that ail things in this caſtle are per- 


formed by the power of enchantment.'—" I believe 


o too,” replied the ſquire, © except in the affair of 


the blanketting, which really happened in the ordi- 


nary courie of things.'— Thou mult not imagine 


any ſuch thing,” anſwered the knight; for had 


that been the caſe, I ſhould have rerenged thy cauſe 
at the time, and even now would do thee juſtice ; 


but neither at that time nor now, could I, or can I 


15 any perſons to chaſtiſe as the cauſe of thy dif- 
8 5 | yy | 


The company being deſirous of knowing the af- 
fair of the blanket, the landlord gave a very minute 
detail of Sancho's capering, to the no ſmall diver- 
hon of all preſent, except the ſquire himſelf, who 
OY | 2 would 


68 Don Quixote. 
would have been very much out of countenance, had 
not the knight aſſured him anew, that the whole 

was effected by enchantment ; though the folly of 
Sancho never roſe to ſuch a pitch, but that he firmly 
believed, without the leaſt doubt or deluſion, that 
his blanketting had been performed by perſons of 
| Neſh and blood, and not by phantoms, or imaginary 
beings, according to the opinion and affirmation cf 


his maſter. _ | | 


Two days had this illuſtrious company already 


patlied at the inn, from whence thinking it now high 
time to depart, they concericd matters in ſuch a 
manner, as that, without putting Dorothea to the 
trouble of returning with Don Guixote to the place 
of his habitation, in order to carry on the ſcheme 
concerning the reftoration of Queen Micomicona, 
the curate and barber were enabled to execute their 
deſign of carrying him to his own houle, where en- 
deavours might be uſed for the cure of his diforder, 


In de dene of this plan, they agreed with the 


maſter of an ox waggon, who chanced to pals that 
way, for tranſporting the knight in the following 
manner: having made a ſort of wooden cage, ca- 
pacious enough to fold Don Quixote at has eale, 
Don Verne with his companions, the ſervants 
of Don Lewis, together with the troopers and inn- 
keeper, by order and direction of the curate, cover- 
ed their faces and diſguiſed themſelves, ſome in one 
ſhape, ſome in another, ſo as to appear, in Don 
Qulxote's eyes, quite different from the people he 
had ſeen in the caſtle. Thus equipped, they entered 
with all imaginable filence, into the chamber where 
he lay afſeep and fatigued with the toil he had un- 
dergone in the ſkirmiſhes already deſcribed; and 
laying faſt hold on him, while he ſecurely enjoyed 
his eaſe, without dreaming of ſuch an accident, tied 
both his hands and feet fo effectually, that when he 


waked, in ſurprize, he could neither move, nor do 


any other thing but tefiify his wonder and perplex- | 
Ity at the ſight of ſuch ſtrange faces. He then hac 


recourſe to what his diſtempered imagination- con- 
 tinually ſuggeſted, and concluded that all theſe fl. 


gures 
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ſtir in his own defence; and this conceit was ex- 
actly foreſeen by the curate, who was author of the 
whole contrivance. The only perfon of the whole 


company who remained unaltered, both in figure and 
intellect, was Sancho; who, though his lack of un- 


derſtanding fell very little hort of his maſter's in- 


ſirmity, was not ſo mad but that he knew every one 
of the apparitions, though he durft not open his 
g of this aſ- 


mouth, until he ſhould fee the meanin 


* 


ſault and ca pure of the k night, ho likewiſe ex- 
pected, in ſilence, che iſſue of his own misfortune. 


Having brought the cage into his apartment, they 


incloſed him in it, and fixed the bars 10 fahl, that it 
was impoſſible to pull them aſunder; then taking it 


I 


on their ſhoulders, in carrying it out, they were 
ſaluted by as dreadful a voice as could be aflumed by 


the barber, (I do not mean the owner of the pannel,) 


who pronounced theſe words; O Koight of the 
Rueful Conntenance! afllict not thyſelf oa account 


of thy preſent confinement, which is neceſſary to- 


wards the more ſpeedy accompliſument of that great 
adventure in which thy valour hath, engaged thee ; 


and which will be atchieved when the ſurious Man- 


chegan lion is coupled with the white Toboſian 
dove, their lofty necks being humbied to the ſolt 


matrimonial yoke : trom which unhcard-of conjunc- 


tion, the world {hull be bleffed with courageous 
whelps, who will imitate the tearing talons of their 


valiant fire ; and this will happen ere the purſuer of 
the fugitive nymph ſhall have twice performed his 
vifit through the reſplendent conſtellations, in his 


natural and rapid courſe.—And O! thou the moſt 
noble and obedient ſquire that ever wore {word in 


belt, beard on chin, or ſmell in noſtril, be not diſ- 


mayed nor diſcoatented at feeing the flower of 
knight-errantry thus carried off before thine eyes; 


for, if it pleaſed the Creator of this world, foon thalc 


thou be ſo exalted and ſublimed, as that thou wilt 
not even know thyſelf neither ſhalt thou be defraud- 


8 3 3 | el 


Don al... 69. 
gures were phantoms of that inchanted caſtle; and 
that he himſelf was, wiibout al queſtion, under 

the power of incantation, fecing he could not even 


70 Don ixote. 
ed of the fruit of thoſe promiſes which thy worthy 
lord has made in thy behalf; and J aſſure thee, in 
the name of the ſage Fi :bberiana®, that thy. falary 
ſhall be faithfully paid, as in effect thou wilt ſee; 
follow, therefore, the footfteps of the valiant and 
enchanted knight, for it is neceflary that you fhouid 
proceed together to the end of your career; and as 
I am not permitted to declare my ſelf more explicit- 
Iy, I bid you heartily gare“ wel, and will return I well 

| know whither.” Towards the end of this prophecy, 
he raiſed his voice to the higheſt pitch, and then ſunk 
it gradually to ſuch a faint and diſtant tone, that 


even thoſe who were privy to tae joxe, were tempted 


to believe what they bad heard. 
Don Quixote remained very much comforted by 
this prophecy, the meaning of which he no ſooner 
heard than comprehended ; interpreting the whole 
into a promiſe, that he ſhould one day tee himſelf 
| joined | in the juſt and holy bands of matrimonv with 
bis beloved Duicinea del Toboſo, from whoſe for- 
tunate womb would proceed thoſe whelps (meaning 
bis ſons) which would perpetuate the glory of La 
Mancha. Inthis perſuaſion, therefore, and firm be- 


lief, he raiſed his voice, and heaving a profound | 


ſigh, replied, O thou ! whoſoever thou art, whole 
prognoflication ſounds ſo faiourably in mine ears, I 
: beg thou wilt, in my name, bsſcech the ſage. inchant- 
er, who takes charge of my affairs, that he will not 
3 me to perifh in the nne ment which I now 
ſuffer, until I Hall have ſeen the accompliſhment 1 
thoſe joyful and incomparable promiſes which thou 
haſt uitered in my beha.f. So ſhall I giory in the 
hardſhips of this prilon, and bear with pleaſure 
theſe chains with which my limbs are fettered; and 
iypſtead of comparing the boards on which Ilie, tothe 
rough, uncomfortable field of battle, confider them 


as the foo thing down af the moſt happy and luxurious 
marriage-bed. With reſpect to the conſolation ef 


Sancho Panza, my {quire, | confide in bis virtue and 
allection, which will not allow bim to forſake me 


either 


2800 . word of equal <ignificativn with; 12 . e 
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cher 4 in ; proſperity or adverſity; for ſhould his. 


evil fortune, or my unhappy tate, hinder me from be- 


ſtowing upon him the ifland, or ſome equivalent, 
according to my promile, at leaſt, he ſhall not lole 
his wages, ſpecifled and bequeathed to him in my 


will, that is already made; a recompence which, 
though proporiioned to my own flender ability; 
comes far ſhort of his great and faithful ſervices. 


Here the ſquire bowed in the moſt reſpectful | 
manner, and kiſſed both his hands, as he could not 
mak? his compliments to one of them apart, they be- 


ing fait bound together, Then the apparitions tak - 
ing the cage upon their ſhou! ders, carried it to the 


5 waggon, In WHICH. 3 it was imme diately fixed. 


CHAPTER XX. 


An Account of the range Manner in which Don 


foe WS Enchant: 25 with other remarkatle 


Event 


ON Quixote hoe | bi e encaged and 

placed upon a cart, could not help laying, 
| Many very grave hiflories have 1 read concerning N 
2 knights errant; But: never did I read, fee, or hear, 
that enchanted | knights were tranſported in this 

manner, at ſuch a pace as the fe lazy, flow. footed, ani- 


mals, fem ':6. promle ; tor they uſed always to be 


OY 1 through the air wich {furprizing ſwifinets, 


- wrapped up in ſome dark and dutiky cloud, or in a 


ery chariot, or mounted on a hy pogriff, or ſome 


ſuch creature; fo that, before God! I am utterly 


© confounded at my own. fate, in being thus tranſport- 
ed on a waggon drawn by oxen. But, perhaps, 
the chivalry * enchantments of this age follow a 


different path from that which was purſued of old; 


and as IT am a new knight on the face of the th; | 
- bg the firſt who revived the longp- forgotten order 
ol errantry, perhaps they may have allo newly in- 
4 vented other kinds of incantation, and other methods 

of conveying thoſe whom they enchani —What is 


© thy opinion of the matter, fon Sancho ?'— I know 


"= what my opinion is, ' replied the ſquire, be- 


aauſe 1 am not lo well read in the leriptures of er- 


TANITF : | 
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rantry as your worſhip but, for all that, I will 
venture to affirm, ave and [wear to it, that theſe 


apparitions who ſtroll about us, are not altogether 


catholic.— Catholic! my fiars®!' anſwered the 
knight; how can they be catholic, when they are 
all devils. who have aſſumed fantaſtical ſhapes, and 
come hither on purpoſe to perform this deed, and 
leave me in my preſent ſituation ? But that chou 
nayeſt be convinced of the truch of what I alle doe + 
endeavour to touch and feel them, and thou wilt 
| perceive that they have no other bodies but forms 
of condenſed air coniiſting of nothing but mere 
ſemblance.— Fore God, Sir !' cried Sancho, of 
have made that trial already. and that Tame devil 
who g 

ſubſtantial fleſh; and has another property, widely 


5 cite rent from What is reported of ey il ſpirits, all of 


hom, they ſay, ſtink of brimſtone and other bad 
| Calls: whereas he is ſo well ſcented with amber, 


that you may perceive it at the diſtance of half 2 


| league. Sancho made this remark on Don Feroan- 
do, who, being a man of faſhion, probably worz 


ſcented Une Marvel not at that circumſt nc 
friend Sancho, replied the knight, for thou mul | 


know that devils are a ſet of 25 ſagacious beings: 
and although they bring ſmel!s along with them 
they themſelves, being ſpirits, can produce no Imel.: 


or, if any odour proceeds from them, it cannot be 
agreeable, but rather ſtinking and ee > | 


goes about ſo buly, is well provided with good | 


Fern 


5 becauſe they carry their hell about them Whereſoe. 


ver they are, and their torments admit of no kind 0 


alleviation ; now, tweet ſmells being agreeabi: 2 5 
delicious, cahnot poſſibly proceed from beings which 
are productive of nought but evil; therefore, if in 

| of Le ac that devil imells of amber, either hüt 
lebe 
* In the original mi padre ! my che; which 1-haveft F 
ehanged for an exclamation more frequently uied in our 


language, 


+ In the text, the knight i is Rn ofa palpable ſo! er 3 
in desiring d Sancho to touch and feel that which he | hin. 4 Þ 
self expreſsly obgerves Was ens hon neither to touch or bee, 1 
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;d of | 
and 
Hick, 
if in 2 nevertheleſs, virtue is ſo powerful, that of herſelf 
127 he will, in fpite of all the necromancy poſſeſſed by 
nes the firſt inventor, Zoroafter, come off conqueror in 
every ſevere trial, and ſhine refulgent in the world, 
as the fun ſhines in the heavens. Pardon me, beau- 
 _Freous ladies, if I have given you any diſguſt, through 
ectn, neg lect or omiſſion; for willingly and knowingly 
] never offended a living foul; and pray to God to 
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ſenſes are perverted, or he wants to impoſe upon 


thy underſtanding, by making thee believe that he is 


not an inhabitant of hell.“ 


Don Fernando and Cardenio overhearing this dia- = 


jogue between the maſter and the ſquire, were afraid 


of Sancho's ſtumbling upon the diſcovery of their 
whole plot, in which he ſeemed already ro have 
made great progrels, therefore determined to haſten 


their departure, and calling the landlord aſide, or- 
dered him to ſaddle Rozinante, and put the pannel 


on Sancho's als. This taſk he performed with great 


diſpatch, while the curate agreed to give the troop- 


ers ſo much a day for attending Don Quixote to the 
town where he lived. Cardenio having faſtened the 
target to one fide of the pummel of Rozinante's lad- 


dle, and the baſon to the other, made ſigns for San- 
cho to mount his aſs, and lead his maſter's ſteed by 


the bridle, and then ſtationed two of the troopers _ 
with their carbines on each fide of the waggon. 


But before it began to move, the landlady, her daugh- 


ter, and Maritornes, came out to take leave of Don 
Quixote, feigning themlelves extremely affected 
> with his misfortune ; upon which he faid to them, 
+ © Weep not, worthy ladies; ail theſe diſaſters are 
8853 
el: 


: be 


= 3ncident to thoſe who chuſe my profeſſion; and if L 

were not ſubject to ſuch calamities, I ſhould not 
deem myſelf a renowned Enight-errant; for theſe. 
things never happen to knights of little fame and re- 


putation, who are never regarded, ſcarce even re- 


membered on the face of the earth. Tt is quite ocher- 


wile with the valiant, whoſe virtue and valour are 
envied by many princes and rivals, who endeavour 


by the moſt perfidious means to deſt roy them; but, 


deliver me from this prion, in which J am confined 


by 
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by lame malicious incharter; for, if I regain my 


liberty, t! he favours Ihave recelved from your cour- 


tely in this caſtle, thall never eſcape ny remem- 


brance, but always be acknow ledged with gratitude, 
{ers ice, and reſpect. 4 | 


While the knight made theſe profeſlions to the 


ladies of che caſtle, the curate and barber took their 


2ave of Don Feranda and his companions, the 


captain and his brother, and all the happy ladies, 
eipecially Dorothea and Lucinda; they embraced 
each other, and agreed to maintain a correſpondence 


by letters; Don Fernando giving the curate a di- 
rection by which he might write to him an account 
of the knight's future behaviour and fate, than which 
he proteſted, nothing cou;d yield him more pleaſure; 


and promiſing, tor his own part, to inform the prieſt 
of every thing which he thought wouid conduce to 
His ſarisfaction, relating to his own marriage, the 


baptiſin of Zorayda, che ſucceſs of Don Lewis, aud 


the return of Lucinda to her father's houſe. The 
prieſt baving aſſured him that he would obey his 


commands wich the utmoſt punctuality, they embrac- 


ed again, and repeated their mutual proffcrs of ſer- | 
vice. The innkeeper coming to the curate, put in— 


to his hand a bundie of papers, which he faig he had 


found in the lining of the portmanteau, along with 


the novel of the Impertinent Curioſiiy; and fince 


the owner had not returned that way, he deſired the 


prieſt to accept of them; for as he himſelf could 
not read, he had no occafion for ſuch uſeleſs turni-. | 
ture: "thi curate thanked him for his preſent, which 


he immediately opened, and found written in the 
title page, Rinconete and Cortadilla, a novel“: 


from hence he concluded, that fince the Impertinent 
Curioſity was an entertaining flory, this might alſo 


have ſome merit, as being probably a work of the 
lame author; and on this luppolition put it care- 


fully up,. intending to peruſe 1 it with the firſt Gon 2 
venient opportunity; then he and his friend the bar- 


ber mounting their beaſts, with their faces fill dit- 
bie that ex might n. not be know n * Don Wie: 
Ode, 
* Written by 8 kimself, Es 


* * 4 
mr 2 Fa 
a EE on 4 


Don .. 15 


ote, jogged on behind the waggon. And che order 


of their march was this: firſt of all nrocceded the 
cart, conducted by the driver, and guarded on each 


fide by the troopers with their carbines, as we have 
already obſerved; then followed © 0 Panza up- 


on his aſs, leading Rozinante by the bridle; and in 


the rere of all came the curate and: the barber, maſk- 
ed, and mounted on their truly 1 mu es, With a grave 


3 and ſolemn alr, march! ing no taff er than the flow pace 


of the oxen would allow; 


while the knight ſat 


within the cage, his hands fettered, and his legs 
out- ſtretched, leaning againſt the bars, with ſuch. 


filence and reſignation, that he looked more like 


n a ſtatue of ſtone than a man of fleſh and blood. 
Ia this low and filent manner had they travelie: 


ahout a couple of leagues, when they arrived in a 


> valiey, which the v. as Toner thiaking a convenient 
pot tor his purpoſe, propoled to the curate that 
they ſhould halt 10 refreſh themſelves, and let the 
© oxen feed; but the burber was of opinion that they 

2 ſhould roceed a little farther, to the other fide of 
ES 2 1 ground, which appears d at a ſma!] diftance, 


ere he Loew there was. another valley better 


WE Soca with graſs, and much more agreeab.e than 
this in which the waggoner propoted to halt. The 
advice of Mr. Nicholas was approv ed, and t they jog- 
gech on accordingly. 


About this time # oY pats chancing to Lk "ED 


perceived behind them fix or ſeven men well mount- _ 
Led. who ſoon o vert chem, as they did not travel | 
at the | nlegmat c pace of the oxen, but like people 


who rode on ecclcfiafiic mutes, and were defirous of 
3 Jnendin ng 


the heat of the day 0 an inn that appear- 


7 ed within lefs than a league of the waggon. Theſe 
| expeditious ſtrapgers coming up with our flow tra- 
= veilers, ſaluted them courteouſly; and one among 
them. who was actually a canon of Toledo, and 

maſter or tnole who accompanied him, obſerving 

che. regular proceffion of. the waggon, troopers, 


(Q 


a Sancho, Rozinante, the curate, and barber, and i In 
barticul. ir Don Quixote encaged and 9 as he 
Vas, could not he) p afiing way and. icke they 


„ere 
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were conveying that man in ſuch a manner? though 
he had already conjectured, from the badges of the 
troopers, that he muſt be ſome atrocious robber or 
_ delinquent, the puniſhment of whom belonged to 
the holy brotherhood. One of the troopers, to 


whom the queſtion was put, anſwered, * Signior, 
* the gentleman himſelf will tell you the meaning 


* of his travelling in this manner; for our parts 


we know nothing at all of the matter. The 


knight, overhearing what paſſed, ſaid to the firan- 


gers, Gentlemen, if you are ſkilled and converſant | 
in matters of knight-errantry, I will communicate 
my misforiune; otherwiſe there is no reaſon why 


I thould fatigue myſelf with the relation.“ 


By this time the curate and barber, having per- 


ceived che travellers in converſation with the knight, 
came up in order to prevent their plot from being 


diſcoxvered, juſt as the canon had begun to anſwer 
Don Quixote in theſe words: Truly, brother, I 
* am better acquainted with books of chivalry than 


* with the Summaries of Villalpando; fo that it 


2 there be nothing elfe requiſite, you may freely im- 


part to me as much as you pleaſe.'—A God's name, 


* then,” ſaid Don Quixote, if that be the caſe, you 
© muſt know, Signior cavalier, that Jam enchanted. 
in this cage, through the envy and fraud of mil-_ 
'* chievous necromancers; for virtue is always more 


* perſecuted by the wicked than beloved by the 


* righteous. A knight-errant I am, though none 
© of thoſe whoſe names Fame ever enrolled in her 


eternal records; but of that number, whom maugre, 


and in deſpite of Envy herſelf, and all the magi 


« whom Perſia ever produced, with the brachmans 

of India, and gymnolophiſis of Ethiopia, will 
leave their names engraved on the temple of im- 
mortality, as examples and patterns to ſucceeding. 
ages, by which all knights errant may ſee what 
* ſteps they muſt follow, if they wiſh to attain the 


height and honourable ſummir of arms.“ 


Here the curate interpoſing, faid, * Signior Don 
Quixote ſpeaks no more than the truth: he is in- 

* chanted in that waggon, not on account of his own | 
77 EEE a, age a crimes 
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* crimes or miſdemeanors, but through the malice 


of thoſe who are? diſguſt 2d at virtue, and offended 


* at valour. This, Slgnlor, is the Knight of the 


Rueful Countenance, whole name perhaps you © 
have heard, and whoſe valiant exploits and mighty 


atchievements will be engraved on durable 
braſs, and carved in eternal marble, in Tpite of 


A * 


en vy to obſcure them. 


The canon hearing ſuch a tile proceed x not only 
from the priloner's mouth, but aiſo from the lips of 


him who was free, had well-nigh croſſed himſelf 


with aſtoniſhment, and could not conceive what had. 


befallen bim, w hile his whole company were ſeized 


with the amb e degree of amazement : bur Sancho. 


Panza, who was near eyough 0 hear What paſted, 
being willing to undeceive che firargers, laid to 
them © Gent] lemen, whether what I am going to 


ſay be 11] or well taken, I muſt tell you the caſe is 
this: my maſter Don Quiz rote is no more inchanted 


than the mother that bore me; he enjoys his right 
wits, eats, drinks, and docs his occaſions, like other 
men, and as he himfeif was wont to do before he 
V8 encaged : now, 3f this be the truth of the mat- 
ter, how can any man periuade me. that he is in- 
chanted ? fince I have heard divers perſons obſerve, 
that thoſe who were inchanted neither eat, Deep, 
nor ſpeak; whereas my maſter, if he is not Vinder- 
ed, will talk like thirty barr! iſters“ Then turnin 
to the curate, he procecded thus : Ah, Mr. Curate, 


Mr. Curate ! you think I don't know you, and ima- 
gine that I cannot dive 1luto che meaning of theſe. 


new inchantments, but you are miſtaken; I know 
you very weil for all your maſking, and can ſmell 
out your plots, diſguiſe them as you will: in ſhort, 


as the ſaying is, Juſt are Virtue's fears, where Envy 
domineers, and Bounty will not ſtay, where Nig- 


gards bear the ay. Damn the devil! if it had 


not been for your reverence, my maſter by this 
: time would have been married to the Princeſs Mi- 


comicona, and I ſhould have been an earl at leaſt; 


for leſs 1 could not expett, either from the gene. 
Vor. UL * „ oy 
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rolity of my Lord of the Rueful Countenance, or 
trom the greaineis of my own ſervices: but now I 
Tee the truth of what is common;y ſaid, That for- 
tune turns faſter than a mili-wheel ; and that thoſe 
who were yeſterday at top, may find d themſelves at 
bottom to-day. Tr orieves me on account of my 
poor wife and children, who, inſtead of ſecing 
"their father come home in the poſt of governor or 
viceroy of ſome ifland or kingdom, as they had 
great reaſon to expect, will behold him returning 


| 8 
In the ſtation of a common groom: all this I have 


obſerved; Mr. Curate, for no other realon but to 


prevail upon your fatherſhip to make a conſcience 
of the 1i|-treatment my maſter receives at your 
hands, and coniider that God may call you to ac- 
count in the next world for this captivity of my 
Lord Don Quixote, and for all the ſuccours and be- 
nefits that are prevented by his being thus confined.” 
Snuff m< theſe candles!“ cried the barber, hear- 
ing the ſquire's declaration; © why ſure, Sancho, you 
belong to your maſter's fraternity : by the Lon 
I find you oughi to keep him company in his cag 
and undergo the ſame ſort of enchautment, lo ing 
are you infected with the humour of his chivalry: 
in an unha py moment were you got with child by 
his promiles, and in an evil hour did that iſland you 
: barp ſo much upon take pofſeſion of your ſcull.— 
I uam not wich child by any perſon whatever,” an- 
ſwered Sancho; nor will I ſuller any king in Chr. 85 
tendom to heget a child upon my body; 7 5 though 
I be a poor man, I'm an od Chriftian, and owe no 


man a farthing : if I long tor an land, others long 


for things that are worle, every one being the fon ot 
his own works; the lowelt mortal may come to be 
Pope, much more governor of an. iſl.nd, elpectali” 


25 my maſter may gain more than he knows Well 


what to do with, Mr. Barbe er, you had better think 
before you Ipeak : there is ſome thing elſe to do than 
maving of beards, and one Pedro may differ trom 
another“; this I fay becauſe we know one another, 


and you muft not think to o palm alle! dice upon me: 


Wir 


th F.quiy alent to our  aying, 5 Every Jack i is not a good 
{8 ov, 


1 
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with regard to the nt ant ent of my maſter, God 
knows the truth, and there let it lie; for, as the lay — 
ing is, The more you {tir it, the more it vill 
you know what.“ The barber durſt not make any 
reply, leſt Sancho's fimplicity thouid diſcover what 
he and the curate were ſo defirous of concealing ; 
and the prieſt being under the ſame apprehenſion, 
defired the canon to ride on with him a little before 
the waggon, promiling to difcloſe the N at 
the encaged knight, with other particulars that 


would yield him tome diverfion :; the canon put on. -- 


accordingly with his ſervants, liſtening aitenavely 
to every thing the curate was pleaſed | to communt! - 
cate concerning the rank, employment, wadneſs, and. 
manners, of Don Quixote; jor he brie fly recounted. 
the cauſe. and beginning of bis diſorder, with the 
whole progrets of his adventures, und! he was le- 
cured in the cage by their contrivance, that they 
might carry him home to his own houſe, and endea- 
vour to find fome cure for his ditemper. 

The canon and his ſervants were atonithed arew 
at hearing the ſtrange ſtory of Don Quizote: Which 


being finiſhed, the Toledan replied, Truly, Mr. 


Curse I am firmly perſuaded that thote books of 


chivalry are very prejudicial in the commonwealth ; 
for though I have been induced, by a falte taſte and 
idle curiofity, to read the beginning of almoit every 
one that hath been printed, I never could prevail 


upon myſelf to read any one of them from the Art 


to the Jaſt page; becaule, in my opinion, they 
are all of the ſame ſtamp, without any eſſential dif- 
ference. And, indeed, that kind of compoſition | 
ſeems to fall under that ſpecles of writing called the 
Mileſian Fables, which ate no other than extrava- 
gant tales, calculated for mere amuſement, with- 
out any tendency to inſtruction; on the contrary, 


the {cope of your apologues is to convey inſtruction 


and delight together. Now, thouzh the principal | 
Intention of thoſe. books is to delight and entertain 
the reader, I do not ſee how they can anſwer that 
end, being, as they are, ſtuffed with ſuch improba- 
ble nonſenſe ; for the pleaſure that the foul con- 
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cei ves, is from the beauty and harmony of hats 


things which are contemplated by the view, or ſug- 
geſted by the imagination; fo that we can receive 
no pleaſure from objects that are unnatural and de- 
formed. And what beauty, ſymmetry, or propor- 
tion, can be obſerved in a book containing the hif- 
tory of a youth of fevenieen, who with one back 
ſtroke cuts through the middle a giant like a tower, 
with as much eale as if he had been made of paſte? 
and in the deſcription of a battle, after having ob- 
{ſerved thet there are no lefs than a million of 4 com- 
batants on the ſide oppoſite 1to-that which the hero 
cf the piece eſpouſes, we muſt, in deſpite of com- 


mon ſerie, believe, that ach a knigh t obtained the 


victory by the ſingle vaiour of his invincible arm ? 


Ihen how ſhall we account for the confidence with 
which tome goers, empreſs, or orphan heireſs, 
throws herſel 


rous and uncultivated, can be pleaſed with an account 
ok ka huge tower, full of knights, failing upon the 


ſea like a ſhip before the wind ; being over— night 


upon che coaſt of Lombardy, and next morning ar- 


rived in che dominions of Preſter John in the Indies, 


or in ſome other country which Ptolemy never dit. 
covered, nor Marcus Pol us ever ſaw? If to this ob- 
fer vation it be anſwered, that the authors of thoſe 
books do not pretend chat the ſtories they contain 
are true, and therefore they are under no neceſſity of 
5 adhering to ſuch niceties of compoſition; I re ly, 
that fiction is always the better the nearer it re{em- 
bles truth, and agreeable in proportion to the pro- 
bability it bears, and the doubiful credit which it 
inſpires. Wherefore, all ſuch fables ought to be 
ſuited to the underſtanding of thoſe who read them, 


and written ſo as that, by ſoftening impoſſibilities, 


ſmoothing what 1s rough, and keeping the mind 1n 
. ſuſpenſe: they may ſurprize, agreeably perplex, and 
entertain, creating equal admiration and delight; 
and cheſe never can be excited by authors who for- 
fake probabili ity and imitation, in which the perlec- 
tion of writing conſiſts 1 bare never as Ft teen 


10 


into the protection of an unknown | 
knight-errant? - What mind, if not wholly barba- 
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in any book of. chivalry an entire body of a fable, 
with all its members 1o e as that the 
middle correſponds with the beginning, and the end 


is ſuitable to both; on the contrary, one would think 
the author's intention is commonly to form a chimera. 


or monſter, inſtead of a figure well proportioned 
in all its parts. Beſides, their ſtile is uſually harſh, 


their atchievements incredible: their amours * 
vious, their courteſy 1 impertinent, their battles te- 
dious, their dialogues inſipid, their voyages extra- 
vagant, and, in hort, the whole void of all inge- 
muity of invention; ſo that they deſerve to be ba- 

niſhed as uſelels members from wer Chriſtian 8 


common wealth.” 


The curate, who had likencd with creat attention, | 
hearing the canon talk ſo ſenſibly, looked upon him 
as a man of excellent underſtanding, and aſſented to 
every thing he ſaid; obſerving, that, in conſe- 


quence of his being of che fame opinion, and of 


the grudge he hore to ſuch hooks of chivalry, he had 
| burned a great number of thoſe that belonged to 


Don Quixote. He then gave him a detail of the 


ſcrutiny which had been made, diſtinguiſhing ſuch 
as he had ſpared from thoſe that he Fondemng to 


the flames. 


The traveller laughed heartily at this account of: 
ſuch an extraordinary trial, ſayipg, that, notwith⸗ 


ſtanding what he had ad Ry to the diſadvantage 


of ſuch books, there was one thing in them which he 
could not but approve; namely, the ſubject they 
preſented for a good genius to diſplay itſelf, open- 
ing a large and ample field, in which the pen might 
at leiſure expatiate in the def cription of kipwrecks, 
tempeſts, battles, and encounters; painting a vall- 
ant general with all his neceNNary accompliſhments, | 
ſage, and penetrating into the enemy's deſigns, elo- 

quent and effectual either in perſuading or difſuad- 
ing his ſoldiers. ripe in council, prompt in execut!- 


on, and equally brave in ſtanding cr in giving an 
afault. One while recounting a piteous tragical 
ſtory, at another time deſcribing a joyful and unex- 


| pefted « eveut; here, a moſt beautiſul lady, endued 
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with virtue, diſeretion. and reſerve; there, a Chrif- | 


tian knight, poſſeſſed of courteſy and ralour; in the 


third place, an outrageous boaſting barbarian; and 


in a fourth, a polite, conſiderate, gallant prince; 


not forgeiting to deſcribe the faith and loalty of. 
vaſſals, together with the grandeur and generoſity 
of great men. The author may alſo ſhew bimfelf 
an altrologer, geographer, muſician, and w el] {killed 
in ftate affairs; nay, if he be ſo minded, he will 
ſometimes bave an opportunity of manifeſting his 


ſkill in necromancy and magic; he may repreſent 


| the cunning, of Ulyſſes, the piety of Tneas, the va- 


lour of Achilles, the misfortunes of HeRor, the 
perfidy of Sinon, the friendſhip of Euryalus, the 
liberality of Alexander, the ability of Ceſar, the 


clemency and candour of Trajan, the fidelity ok 
Zopyrus, the wiidom of Cato, and finally, all hoſe 
Qualifications which conſtitute the perfection of an 
illuſtrious hero; ſometimes uniting them in one, 


ſometimes dividing them into ſeveral characters: 


and the whole being expreſſed 1 in an agreeable ſtile 


[ 


and ingenious invention, that borders as near as 

poſſible upon the truth, will doubtleſs produce a web 

| of: ſuch various and beau: iful texture, as, when finiſh- _ 
ed, to diſplay that perfection which will attain the 

chief end and ſcope of ſuch writings; which, as I 
have already obſerved, is to convey inſtruction 
| mingle ed v rh delight. EZ eſides, the unlimited com- 

| poſition of ſuch books gives the auchor opportuni- 
ties of 3 his talents in epics, lyrics, tragedy, 


2 


and comedy, and all the different branches of the 
delicious and agreeable arts of poetry and rhetoric ; 3 
| tor epics may be written in Proſe. as well as verſe, 


CHAPTER XXI. 


15 which thi Canon profecutes 1 e Siu; 1.4 7 of Knight 


Aue aniry, and mates other Oifervations worthy 
"of: his Gei:2us, 4 | . 


* R. Canon, ſaid the curate, * what you Cavs | 
| obſerved 1 is extremely jun, and tberefore 3 
thoſz authors deſerve ihe greater reprehenſion, who 
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Greek and Latin poetry are now in verſe.” I my- 
ſelf, replied the canon, have been tempted to 
write a book of chivalry, obſerving all the maxims 
and precautions I have now laid down ; nay, to tell 


you the truth, no lels than a hundred ſheets of it are 
already written; and, in order to try if my own opi- 

nion of it was well founded, I have communicated 
my performance to a great many people who are 


pathonately fond of that kind of reading; not only 


men of learning and taſte, but allo ignorant perſons, 

who chiefly delight in extravagant adventures; and 
J have been favoured with the agreeable approbati- 
on of them all: nevertheleſs, T have not proceeded _ 
in the work; becauſe, T not only thought it foreign 
to my protefſion, but likewiſy concluded, that the 
world abounds much more with fools than people 


of ſenſe; and though an author had better be ap- 
plauded by the feu that are wiſe, than laughed at 
by the many that are fooliſh, I was unwilling to 


expole myfelf to the uninformed judgment of the 
arrogant vulgar, whoſe province it principaliy is to 


lead books of this kind. But what contributed moſt 


to my laying afide the pen, and indeed all thoughts. 
of bringing the work to a concluſion, was a reflecti- 
on I made upon the comedics of the preſent age. 
If,“ faid I to myſelf, “our modern plays, not only 
thoſe which are formed upon fiction, but likewiſe 
ſuch as are founded on the truth of hiſtory, are all, 


or tor the greateſt part, univerſally known to be 
monſtrous productions, without either head or tail, 
and yet received with pleaſure by the multitude, 


Who approve and efteem them as excellent perform- 


ances, though they are far from deſerving that title; 


and if the authors who compoſe, and the actors who 
repreſent them, affirm, that this and no other method 


is to be practiſed, becauſe the multitude muſt be 


pleaſed ; that thoſe which bear the marks of contri- 
Vance, and produce a fable digeſted according to the 


rules 


Don Quixote. ce WY 
have compoſed ſuch books, without the leaſt regard 
to good ſenſe or the rules of art, by which they 
might have conducted their plans, and rendered 
themſelves as famous in proſe as the two princes of 
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rules of art, ſerve only for entertainment to four or 
five people of taſte, who diſcern the beauties of the 
plan, which utterly eſcape all the reſt of the audience; 
and that it is better for them to gain a comfortable 


livelihood by the many, than, ſtarve upon repu- 


tation with the few. —* At this rate,” ſaid I, © if I 
Thould finiſh my book, after having ſcorched every 


hair in my whiſkers, in poring over it, to preſerve 


thoſe rules and precepts already mentioned, I might 
fare at laſt, like the ſagacious botcher, who ſewed 


for nothing and found his cuſtomers in thread®. I 


have ſometimes endeavoured to perſuade the players, 


that they were miſtaken in their maxims; and thar 


they would bring more company to their houte, and 
acquire much more reputation, by reprefenting re- Þþ _ 
gular comedies, than ſuch abſurd performances; but 
T always found them ſo obſtinately bigotted to their 

oven fancies, that no evidence or demonſtration could 
alter their opinion in the leaſt. I remember, I 

once ſaid to one of thoſe pragmatic fellows, Don't 
you recolleR, that a few years ago, three tragedies 
were aCted, compoſed by a celebrated poet of this 
kingdom; and that they raiſed admiration, pleaſure, 
and ſurprize, in all who ſaw them exhibited, gent]: 


as well as ſimple, ignorant as well as learned, ard 


brought more money to the actors than thirty of the 
beſt that have ſince appeared ?'”'—* Doubtlets' an- 
ſwered the player, you mean Iſabella, Phillis, and 
Alexandria. — The very ſame,” ſaid I; © and 


pray take notice, whether or not they are compoſed 


according to rule, or failed to pleaſe every body, be- 


cauſe they were regular? Wherefore, the fault docs 
not lie in the multitude's demanding abſurdities, but 


; in thoſe who can repreſent nothing elſe; for there 
is nothing abſurd in the play of Ingratitude Reveng- 


ed, nor in Numantia, the Merchant Lover, the Fa- 


vourable Female Foe, nor in ſome others which are 
compoſed by poets of genius, to their own reputz- 
tion and the advantage of thoſe who reprefented 


3 


I made uſe of many more arguments, by 


* 


5 3 | Which 
* A Spanish proverb, applicable to a great many modern 
Projectors and reformers, MD „ 185 
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which he ſeemed to be confuted, though not ſo 
much ſatisfied or convinced as to retract his errone- 
%%% -P 8 or i 

« Mr. Canon,” ſaid the curate, interrupting him 
in this place, the ſubject you have touched: upon | 
*  awakes in me an old grudge I have. bore to our mo- 
dern plays, even equal to that I entertain againſt 
books of chivalry. Comedy, according to Tully, 
ought to be the mirror of life, the exemplar of man- 
ners, and picture of truth; whereas thoſe that are 
repreſented in this age, are mirrors of abfurduy, 
exemplars of folly, and pictures of lewdnefs; for 
ſure nothing can be more ablurd in a dramatic per- 
formance, than to ſee the perſon, who, in the firſt 
ſcene of the firſt at, was produced a child in ſwad- 
Cling cloaths, appear a full grown man with a beard 
in the ſecond; or to repreſent an old man active and 
valiant, a young ſoldier cowardly, a footman elo- 
quent, a page a counſellor, a king a porter, and a 
princeſs a ſcullion. Taen what fhall we ſay con- 
cerning their management of the time and place, in 
which the actions have, or may be ſuppoſed to have 
happened? I have ſeen a comedy, the firſt act of 
which was laid in Europe, the fecond in Afia, and 
the third was finiſhed in Africa; nay, had there 
been a fourih, the ſcene would have ſhifted to 
America; ſo that the fable would have travelled 
through all the four diviſions of the globe. If 
imitation be the chief aim of comedy, how can any 
ordinary underſtanding be latisfied with ſeeing an 
action that paſſed in the time of King Pepin and 
Charlemagne, aſcribed to the Emperor Heraclius, 
who, being the principal perſonage, is repreſented, 
like Godfrey of Bulloigne, carrying the croſs into 
Jeruſulem, and making himſelf maſter of the holy 
ſepulchre; an infinite number of years having 
paſſed between the one and the other? Or, when a 
comedy is founded upon fiction, to fee feraps of real 
biſtory introduced, and facts miſrepreſented both 


wich regard to perſons and times; not with any in- 


Me : „ * 
genuity of contrivance, but with the moſt manifeſt 
and 1nexcuſable errors and ſtupiditiy; and what is 
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worſt of all, there is a ſet of ignorant pretenders, 7 
who call this the perfection of writing; and that Þ © 
every attempt to ſucceed by a contrary method is no 
other than a wild-goole chaſe®, Again, if we con- 
ſider thoſe plays that are written on divine ſubjects, 
how many falſe miracles do they contain? how many 
-apocryphal events, miſunderſtood by the author, who Þ 
frequently confounds the operations of one faint | 
with thoſe of another? Nay, in prophane ſubjects, “ 
they have the aſſurance to work miracles, for no! 
other reſpect or conſideration, but becauſe they think Þ 
uch a miracle will make a very decent appearance 
in ſuch a place; and, as they term it, attract the 
admiration of the vulgar, and bring them in crows 
to the play: but all this redounds to the prejudice 
of truth, the contempt of hiſtory, and ſcandal of our 
Spaniſh wits; ſo that the authors of other nations, | 
who punctually obſerve the unities of the drama, 
conciude that we are barbarous and 1gnorant, from 
our abſurd and prepoſterous productions. Neither 
is' it a ſufficient excuſe to ſay, that the intent of all 
well-governed commonwealths, in permitting public 
plays to be acted, is to entertain the common people 
with ſome honeſt recreation, in order to divert thoſe 
bad humours which idleneſs uſually engenders; and 
_ that, fince this end is anſwered by any play what- 
ever, either gogd or bad, there is no occaſion to 
| cramp and limit the authors or actors to the juſt 
- laws of compoſition ; the purpoſe of the legiſlature 
Ru being, as I have ſaid, accompliſhed without any ſuch 
© reftriction. To this ſuggeſtion I anſwer, that the 
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| ſame end, without any ſort of compariſon, will be 
I | much better anſwered by good than bad comedies; 
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for, aſter having ſeen an artful and well-digeſted 


Play repreſented, the hearer will go away delighted 0 
1 with the comic parts, inſtructed by the ſerious, and | Þ 
ll © agreeably ſurpriſed wich the incidents; colletting | * 
= information from the dialogue, precaution from the | # 
. deceits of the fable, experience from the examples 5 t! 
| Exhibited, affection for virtue, and indignation for | t 

vice. All theſe ſenſations, I ſay, will a good co- | 

* Buſcar gallirias, ſignifies to ſeek dainties, 
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medy excite in the ſpectator's mind, let it be never 
ſo ſtupid and uncultivated; for of all impoſſibilities, 


it is the moſt impoſſib e, that a comedy, thus perfect“ 


im al! its- parts, ſhould not yield more entertainment, 


ſatisfaction, and delight, than one that is defectiv : 


in each particular, as the greateſt part of our mo— 


dern pieces are. Neither is this want of correctnefs 


always to be laid to the author's charge; for there 


are fome poets among vs who are per fectly well ac- 
quainted with the rules of writing, and could eaſily | 


avoid any luch errors of compolition; but as their 
pieces are made for ſale, they lay, and it is very true, 


that the players would not purchate them, if they 


were of any other flamp: fo that the author is 


tin to accommodate himſelf to the demand of the 
actor, who pays him for his work. The truth of 


this 6blervation evidently appears in a great num- 


ber of comedies which have been compoled by a 
moft happy genius of theſe kingdoms“, with ſo 
much wit, pleafantry, elegance of verſification, gen- 
teel dialogue, ſenteniious gravity, and finally, with 


fluch elocution and ſublimity. of ſtile, that the whole 


world reſounds with his fame; yet, in ſuiting him 


ſelf to the falſe tafte of the actors, he bath uot been 
able to bring them all to the requiſite point of per- 


fection. Others ag4in are ſo inconſiderate in their 
productions, that, afcer repreſentation, the players 
2 been frequently obliged to fly and abſcond 


for fear of chaſtiſement, on account of having ex- 
bibited ſome thing to the prejudice. of royal heads, or 


dithonour of kts families: now all theſe incon- 


veniencies, with many more that I do not chuſe 10 


mention, might be prevented, if there was at court 


lome perſon "of taſte and learning appointed to ex- 
amine every dramatic performance before it's ap- 


pearande on the ſtage; and this precaution ſhould. 


alfect not only the plays compoled in Madrid, but 


all pieces. 8 to be repreſented within the 


the monarcay of Spain for, without the approba- 

tion of this hicencer, er, and ſealed, no magi- 

ltrate mould allow any. ee to be acted 
| within 
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88 5 Don Quixote. 
within the bounds of his jurisdiction. In conſe- 
quence of this expedient, the actors would take 


care to ſubmit every play io the cenſure of the ex 


aminer, that they might afterwards repreſent them 
with ſatety and the authors would employ more 
caution and ſtudy in their compoſitions, knowing 
that they muſt paſs the rigorous examination of an 
intelligent judge: in this manner, good comedics 
would be produced, and the aim of ſuch wiitings 
happily accomplithed, to the entertainment of the 
people, and the credit of Spaniſh wits; while the 
actors woulu repreſent them with fecurity and ad- 
vantage, and the ſtate be exempted from the trouble 
of chafliſing ſuch delinquents. And if the ſame li- 
cencer, or any other perſon, were inveſted with the 
charge of examining books of chivalry, fore they 
ſee the light, ſome performances of that fort would 


certainly appear in all the perfection you have. 


deſcribed, enriching our language with the delight- 
ful and precious treaſure of eloquence; while the 
old romances would be entirely eclipſed by the light 
of the new, that would furnith rational amuſement, 
not only for the idle, but allo for thoſe who are mok 
induſtrious; ſeeing it 1s impoſſible for che bow to 
cortinue always bent, or that feeble nature can lub 
AJifſt without ſome innocent recreation.” 

Thus far had the canon and curate proceeded i in 
their converſation, when the barber coming up to 
them, ſaid to his townſman. Mr. Licentiate, this is 
the place 3 in which I propoſed to halt, that the OXcN 
might have frefh paſture in cbundance* The cu- 


Tate approved of the hint, and communicated their 


intention to the canon, 5 reſolved to ſtay with 


them, being invited. by the ſituation of a delicious 


valley that preſented itſelf to his view: that he 
might therefore enjoy the agreeable ſpot, together 
with the converſation of the curat e, tor whom ke 


2 * * * ry 
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had already conceived anffection, and be more par- F 


ticularly informed of Don Quixote's exploits, he or- 


dered his domeflics to proceed to an inn, which was 

not far off, and bring from thence vietuals ſuffici- 

ent for the whole company; for he was reſo] ved to 
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Ip ood the aRernoon where he was. One of che ſer- 
e told him that the ſumpter-mule, which by that 


time had reached the inn, carried proviſion enough, 
and that they ſhould want nothing but bariey for he. 


beaſts. © If that be the caſe,” ſaid the canon, carry 


the reſt to che inn, aud bring the ſumpter mule ö 


nither.“ 


Meanwhile Sane bo, perceiving that ke” might > 
now {peak to his maſter without being overheard by 


the curate and barber, of whom. he was ſuſpicious, 


approached the cage, and thus addrefſed himſelf to 
the knight: ru „Jir, ia order to diſburthen my 

conſcience, I muit tell you. tomething concerning b 

this enchantment. Theſe peo; die, wich matks on 
their faces, are no other than the curate and barber 
our town, who, I verly believe, have contrived 
to Carry you otk in this. manner, out of pure envy ; 


of 


and ſpite, Decat ule your w rorthip | has got the heels of 


hed ba your famous atchievements: now, th? s being 
tuppoted, it foilo\y OE plain as the noſe upon my 
face, that you ars not enchanted, but rather fooled 


and bamboozled. As a proof of which, 1 de fire to 


aſk you one queſtion, which, if you anſwer, as L do 
bellere you will, your worth p may Clap your ten 


fingers on the trick, and perceive, that you are not 
enchanted, but that vour Whole brain is turned topfy- 
turvy.'— Aſle what you will, ſon Sancho, replied 


Don Quixote. I will freely anſwer, and ſatisfy 


your doubts to the beſt of my power. With regard 
to your ſaying that thoſe why attend us are our 
friends and townlmen, the curate and barber, ſo in- 
deed they may appear to your bee; but that they are 
really and effectually ſo, you mult Ly no means be- 


lieve: on the contrary, you are to conclude, that if 


© they reſemble our friends, the enchanters, who can 
- aſſume what form they pleaſe, have taken that ap- 

pearance and relemblancgy to miſlead your credit, 
and bewilder your imagination in ſuch a labyrinth 
of perplexity, that even the clue of Theſeus would 

not extricate your thoughts. Beſides, they may have 
done it with a view of confounding my judgment, 


that I might not be able to gueſs from what quarter ; 
i I,, 1 | my 
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95 Don Quixote. 

my misfortune proceeds; for, if, on the one hand, 
vou affirm that J am attended by the barber and cu- 
rate of our ion; and, on the other hand, I find 
my ſelf encaged; though L am fenfble that nothins 5 
but ſupernatural force could ſuffice to confine me 
thus; what would you have me ſay or think, 


but th at the manner of my enchantment exce eds 
every thing T have read in ail the hiſtorles that treat 


of enchanted knights? Wherefore ſet your heart at 
reſt, aud take it for granted, that thele are as far 
| trom being the perſons V1 F A Ve ED: ioned, as J am 


8 


from being a Turk. WI. 4 relp ect to thy defire of 
aſking me queſtions, I repeat my rom: ie of anſwer- | 
ing, even if toy interrogations ſhould laſt till to- 
morrow morning.“ * Ged's bleſſed mother! dried 
the ſquire, with great veciteration, is it Fe 
that your wor! {hip can be fo thick- culled and brain 
Jefs, as not to perceive the truth of what I alledge, 
and {ce that this impriſonment and misfortune 13 
more 182 to malice than enchantment? But 
ſceing it is fo, I will venture to prove, beyond all 
con! radiQticn, that vou are no more enchanted thin 
my afs. Tell me, therefore, as God ſhall deliver 
| you from this miſchauce, and as you hope to fee. 
yourlert in the arms of my Lady Dulcinea, when 


* leak expect f ſuch good lucx “ Truce with 


thy conjuration, ' ſaid the Enight, and aſk what. 


thou wilt. I have already promiſed io anſwer with 
the utmoſt punQuality. Tat is my requett, an- 


iu ered Sancho; and what I want to know 1s, that 


y OUT worſhip will tel] me, without eking or data 
ing God's precious truth, but in honeſt iimplicity 


of heart, as it ought to be, and al: Ways 1s told by. 
thoſe who, like your worſhip, prezets the occupar 
tion of arms, under the 1 185 of knight-errants. 
1 tell thee,” cricd the knight, interrupting him, I 


1 O 


will not in the lead pregaricate, Diſpatch then, 


Sancho, for truly I am quite tired with fo mary 


ſalvos, ſolicitations, and preambles.” © I make 10 
bold,” replied the ſquire, becauſe Jam well aware 
of my maſter's goodneſs and fincerity, which being 
as it were to the purpoſe, 1 all wich reverence be 
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it ſpoken). Whether or not, ſince you have been 


confined, and, as you ſuppoſe, enchanted in this 


cage, your worſhip hath feit any motion or deſire 
to undam either way, as the laying is?“ I do not 
know what you mean by undamming, anfwered Don 
Quixote; you muit be more eee, Sancho, if 


vou expect an anſwer to the purpole Js it pol. 
lible,” laid the ſquir e, that your worſhip mould be 


ignorant of the meaning of the word undainmins, 
which is the firſt thing che boys learn at ſchool : 
Well, then, you mull know, I wanted to alk if you 


never had any inclination 40 do that Which no body 


elſe can do for you? Now I underſtand thee, 
Sancho,” ſaid th& knight: © 


calls of that nature, one of Which is at pr. ent 


very Importunate : * pray fa! Apo ſome metizod. to 
diſembarraſs me, for I belis ve allis nut | 0 1 01 aud 
clean as it ougut io be. 


chapTIR XXII. 
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A! ! cried Sancho © have 1 caught you ar leſt 5 


This is what I wanted to know with all ny 


185 and ſoul : come on, Sir, there is no <nzing 
of what is commonly. Tiid, when any perſon +: in the 
dumps, I know nat what is che matter with ach an 

one; he neither eas, drink s, nor ſleeps, nur _ anfwers 
to the purpol-,vhien he i. ſpoke to; ſure the man 


muſt be nene {rom whence we ar to con- 


clude, t that thoſe who are enchanted neither est, 
drink, ſleep, nor do th ir halural egal ons, as Ibave 


ohl- booed: | But this 15 not the cale with ſuch as are 


diſturbeil with the inclination chat L your worthup at 


pretent feels, drin Ling when they can get liquor, 


eating when h can lay hold on Hod, and giving 
plain anſwers to every queltion tau, is aſked. 
Thou art in the right, replied Don Quixote ; but 


I have already tol Id thee, that ibere Io different 
kinds of enchantment; and time may have fo ges- 


1141 ws 


5 1 altered the faſhion, 4 ee thoſe who are under me 
power of enchartmeut 1 in this age, may, like me re- 


2 : tain 


verily I have had divers 
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8 Don Quixote. 
tain the uſe of their faculties, though it was quite 
otherways of old; fo that there is no arguing or 
drawing conſequences againſt the different practice 
of different times, J am ſenſible and certain of my 
being enchanted, and this is ſufficient for the quiet 

of my conſcience, which would give me great unea- 


lowed myſelf to be in this cage like an idle coward, 
deceitfully withholding my ſuccour from a great 


very hour muſt be in the moſt abſolute ard ex- 
treme neceffity, from the want of my aid and pro- 


your more abundant ſatisfaction, your worthip, me— 
1þ:iaks, might iry to eſcape frum this prif 
own part, Ii be bound pot only to_cive my afl:1- 


who trudges along as melancholy and fad as if he 
was enchanted alſo. 'Ihis being performed, Jet vs 
tey our fate once more in queſt of adventures; and 


be time enough to return to the cage, in which [ 


mut myſelf up with your worſhip, if perchance, 
through your il fortune or my folly, this that I men- 
tion ſhouid not ſucceed.“ * I am content to follow 
thy counſel, brother Sancho,“ replied the knight; 
© and whenever thou ſhalt perceive a proper con- 
juncture for <ficfting my deliverance, I will impli— 
und thyſelf deceived in thy opinion of my miſhap. 


the erring ſquire laſted until they arrived at the 
place in which the curate, canon, and barber, who 


er immediately unyoking his oxen, turned them 


looſe in that verdant and delicious ſpot, the cool- 


neſs of which was extremely Inviting, not only to 
enchanted people like Don Quixote, but alſo to per- 
ſons of intelligence and difcretion like his 1quire, 


| who beſought the curate to let his maſter come out 


ſineſs if T had the leaſt doubt about my fate, and al. 
number of the needy and oppreſſed, who at this 


tection.“ * Nevertheleſs,” anſwered the ſquare, for 
10h: for my | 


tance, but even to work your deliverance, and then þ 
you may endeavcur to Temount your truſty Rozinante, | 


if they do not turn out to our expectation, it will 


promiſe, on the faith of a true and loyal ſquire, to 


citly obey thee in every thing; but thou wilt ſoon. 


'This converſation between the knght-errant arid 


| had already aligbted, waited for them. The waggon- 


of 
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Don Quixole. 93 
of the cage kor a few minutes; becauſe, without 
ſuch permilſion, the priſon would not. be quite ſo 


clean as the decency of ſuch a knight required. The 
curate underſtanding what he meant, told him that 


he would willingly grant his requeſt, were he not 
under ſome apprehcnfion that his maſter, finding 
himſelf at liberty, would play one of his old pranks, 


and be gone where men ſhou! id never ſee his face a. 


ain; »I will be bound for his good behaviour, 


anſwered Sancho; and I allo,” tail the canon, 
© eſpecially if he will promiſe, on tine word of a 
knight, not to ſtir from our preſen. e unt! i he mall 
have obtained our conſent,” _ 
I will,” cried the knight. (who overheard: all 
that paſſed;) che more ſo, as one, who, like me, is 
enchanted, cannot be at liberty to make uſe of his 
o perſon; ſor the en: hanter can to ery de- 
prive him of af! motion, that he ſhalt not be able to 
tir from the place for thr ce whole ages; and if he 
ſhould make his eſcape, would wins him back 


through the air in 2 twinkling.“ This bei eing the 


caſe, he ſaid, they might very ſafely ,uncage him, 


eſpecially as ſuch indulgence 1 could redound to the 
benefit of the whole company; for he proteſted that 


ik they did not comply with bis preſent neceſſities, 
he ſhould be obliged to INconm: node their ſenſes of 


_ tmelling. unleſs the y removed to a greater diſtance 
from the place of his confinement. | 
The canon, confiding in his word 5 "MOMS 


took him by the | hands, tied as they were, and help- 
ed him to deſcend from his cage: then the knight, 


being infinitely rejoiced at his momentary delive- 


Trance, ltretched every Joint in his body, and going 


up to Rozinante, gave. bim a flap on che buttocks, 


ſaying, I ſtill hops 3 in God and his bleſſed mother: | 


thou flower and mircour of feeds! that in a ſhorc 


time we ſhall both obtain our heart's de re; thou 
prancing under the agreeable prefure of thy ard. 


at n upon thy truſty back exerciling ine 
employment for which Heaven ſent me. into the 


world.” Having pronounced this apoltrophe, he 
retired with Sancho to a remote place, from whence 
On | 43 | | he 
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94 Don Quixote. 


he returned much eaſed and comforted, and more de- 1; 

fi rous than ever of executing the project of his ſquire. 1. 
The canon could not help gazing upon him, being n 
ſtruck with admiration at the ſtrange unaccountable | p 
jymptoms of his diſorder ; for in all his converſati v! y 
on and replies, he gave evident proofs of an excel-- 1 p 
lent underſtanding, and never loſt himſelf“ excep: | ei 
on the ſubje of chivalry, as we have formerly ob- |_& 
ſerved: he was therefore touched with compaſhon | _ j 
for his infirmity, and when the whole company were 1 5. 
ſeeated on the graſs, waiting for the return of the 4 
ſumpter- mule, addreſſed himſelf to the knight in this 1 v 
„% Tr rr nn 9” 
* Is it poſſible, good Sir, that the idle and unlucky m 
Teading of books of chivairy can have ſo far im. | _ a 
«paired your judgment, as that you ſhould now be- 1 ©: 
lieve yourſelt enchanted, and give credit to other th 
jitlufons of the ſame kind, which are as far from be- I . 
ning true as truth is diſtant from falſhood? Is it 1 8 
poilible that the human underſtanding can ſuppoſe | m 
that ever this world produced that infinite number 1 u 
of Amadiſes, with the whole crowd of famous M2 ar 
knights, ſo many emperors of Trebiſond, Fleximar- KW F 
tes“ of Hyrcania, palfreys, damlels, ſerpents, dragons, 23 
and giants; ſo many incredible adventures, enchant- FP 
ments of different kinds, battles, dreadful encoun- ! a 
ters, magnificence of apparel], eramoured princeſics, 1 bi 
 Jquires, created earls, witty dwarfs, billets, amorous ta 
expreffions, valiant ladies, and finally, ſuch extra- er 
vagant events as are contained in the books of knight- ch 
errantry? For my own part, when I read a per- D 
formance of that ſort, without reflecting that it is a bi 
jegend of vanity and hes. my imagination 1s a little | be 
amuſed ; but as ſoon as I begin to conſider it in the | ti, 
Tight point of view, I daſh the vo!vme againft the re 
Wall, and would even commit it to the. flames, (if I en 
ſbould chance to be rear a fire,) as a criminal rich! v. 
ly deſerving ſuch puniſhment on account of it's falſl- | ri 
Hood and impoRure, fo contrary to nature, and be-! 
wildered from the track of common ſenſe, and as an th 
inventoy of new ſects and prepoſterous ways of life, fe 
miſleading and inducing the ignorant vulgar tobe | ti 


lieve 


* Literally, Never loſt the ſtirrup.“ 


ſumptuous are ſuch productions, as to diſturb the 
minds of gentlemen of birth and education, as may 
be too plainly perceived by their effects upon 


you, Signior, whom they have reduced to ſuch a 
paſs, as to make it neceſſary that you ſhould be coop- 
ed up in a cage, and tranſported from place to place 
on a waggon, like a lion or tvger exhibited as a 
ſhew for money. Go to, Signior Don Quixote! 
have pity upoſſ' yourſelf, return into the boſom of 
diſcretion, and put thoſe happy talents which Hea- 
ven hath been pleaſed to beſtow upon you to a bet= 
ter uſe, employing your genius in other ſtudies, which 
may redonnd to the increafe of your honour, as well 
as to the good of your foul : or, if ſwayed by your 


Patural inclination, you are ſtill defirous of reading 


the hiſtories of exploits and atchievements, you may 
have recourſe to the book of Judges in the Holy 
Scriptures, and there you will find real miracles of 
might, and actions equally valiant and true. Por- 
1ucal produced a Viriatus, Rome a Cæſar, Carthage 
an Hannibal, Greece an Alexander, Caſtile a Count. 
Fernan Goncales, Valencia a Cid, Andaluſia a Gon- 
zalo Fernandez, Eftramadura a Diego Garcia de 
Peredez, Xerez a Garcia Perex de Vargas, Toledo 
a Garcilaſſo, Seville a Don Manuel de Leon; the 
biſtory of their valiant exploits will afford enter- 


tainment, inſtruction, furprize, and delight, to read- 


ers of the moſt ſublime conception. Such ſtudy as 


this would be worthy of the good ſenſe of Signior 
Don Quixote, who would thus become learned in 
hiſtory, enamoured of virtue, improved in worth, 


bettered in morals, brave without raſhneſs, cauti- 


tious without cowardice ; while the whole would 
redound to the honour of God, his own particular 


emolument, and the renown of La Mancha, from 


whence I underſtand his family and origin is de- 


Don Quixote liſtened with infinite attention to 


this harangue; and even after he perceived it was 


| finiſhed, looked ſtedfaſtly at the canon for ſome _ 
ume, before he anſwered in theſe words: Sigrior | 


: Hidalgo, 
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lieve the abſurdities which it contains: nay, ſo pre- 
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duced me to the neceffity of being confined in a cage; 
and that I would do well to amend and alter my 
courſe of ſtudies, and to peruſe performances whicn 


© That, ſaid the canon, was my preciſs meaning. 

Why, then,” cried Don Quixote, * in my opinion 
the perſon impaired i in his judgment, and enchanted, 
3s no other than your worthip, who have preſumed 
to utter ſuch blatphemies againſt an order ſo well 


that he who, like you, denies 3 it, deſerves the ſame 


py perſon as Amadis, or any other of thole adven- 


cold, that the fon yields no lig t, and the earth no 


and Guy of Burgundy, is falſe; or that of Fiera- Z 
| bras, with the bridge of Mantible, which happened 
in the time of Charlemagne, and I vow to God is as 
true as that the ſun ſhines at noonday ? If this bea 


96 1 Don Quixote. 
Hidalgo, 111 am not miſtaken, the ſcope of your 
_ diſcourſe was to convince me that there never were 
Enights-errant in this world; that all the books of 
_ chivalry are falſe, deceitful, unprofitable, nay, miſ- 
chievous, in a conimonwealth : that I have been 
much to blame i in reading, more ſo in believing, 
and moſt of all in imitating, the characters they 
deſeribe, by following the moſt painful profeliion 
of knight-errantry ; and laſtly, you deny that ever 


there was an Amadis, either of Gaul or Greece, or 


that any one of the vaſt number of knights recorded 
in thoſe writings had any real exiſtence.'— You! 
have exactly ſummed up my allegations,” faid hi 
canon. You were likewile pleaſed to add,“ re- 


ſumed the knight, that ſuch books had done me 


infinite prejudice, impaired my judgment, and re- 4 


contain more truth. inſtructiop, and delight.“ SEE 


2ceived in the world, and eſtabliſhed as truth, 
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puniſhment you inflicted upon thoſe books that gave 
you diſguſt; for, to ſay that there never was ſuch 


turous knights with whom biſtory abounds, is like 
an endeavour to perſuade peo ie that froft is not 


LS 


ſuſtenance. Will any earthly eloquence make a 
man believe, that the ſtory of the infanta Floripes, 


lie, you may alſo affirm that there never was ſuch an“ 
event as the Trojan war, nor ſuch perſons as Hector] 
and Achilles, or the Twelve Peers of France, or 

| Arthur 9 
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= Don Quixote. 97 
Arthur King of England, who to this day ſurvives 


jn the likeneſs of a raven, and is every moment ex- 


pected to re-aſcend his throne. People may as well 


venture to ſay, that the hiſtory of Guarino Mel- 


quino, and the ſuit of St. Grial, are pure fiction; 
and look upon the amours of Don Triſtan and Queen 


Iſeo, with thoſe of Ginebra and Lancelot, as alto- 


gether apocryphal; though there are people who. 
almoſt rememher to have ſeen the Duenna Quinta- 
nona, who was the beſt wine ſcinker in Great Bri- 
tain: this is ſo true, that I myſelf have heard my 
grandmother by the father's fide often ſay, when 
ſhe happ-ned to fee a Duenna with a reverend big- 
gen“, * Grandſon, there is a perſon very like ihe 
Duenna Quintanona.” * From whence I conclude, 
that ſhe mult either have known her perſonally, or 
at leaſt ſeen ſome picture of that venerable matron. 
Then, who can deny the hiſtory of Peter of Pro- 


vence and the fair Magalona, ſince, to this day, may 


be ſeen in the royal armoury the very peg that turn- 


ed the wooden horſe upon which the valiant Peter 


travelled through the air; by the ſame token that 
it is fomething larger than the pole of a coach, and 


ſtands near the ſaddle of Babieca. Nay, at Ron- 


cevalles you may ſee Orlando's horn, as big as a 


weaver's beam. From all which circumſtances we 
juſtly infer, that the Twelve Peers, the Peters, the 
Cids, with all of thoſe who were called knights- 
errant, actually exiſted, according to the records of 
their fame; otherwiſe they may as well deny that 
the valiant Portugueſe, Juan de Merlo, was a 
knight-errant ; though it 1s well known, that he 
went to Burgundy, and fought in the city of Ras, 


with the famous lord of: Charne, called Monſeigneur 


Pierre; and afterwards in the city of Bafil, with 


Monſeigneur Henrique de Remeſtan ; gaining ihe 


victory in each of theſe combats, with abundance of 


honourable fame. Neither, I ſuppoſe, will they 


credit the defiance and adventures that were alſo at- 


chieved in Burgundy, by thoſe valiant Spaniards, 


Pedro Barba and Guttierra Quixada, (from whom 
3 Toca, which is the original word, fignifies a woman's | 
coif, yell, or handker chief 5 | 
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98 Don Quixote: 
I am lineal! y deſcended on the father's ſide,) who 
conquered the ſons of the Count de St. Paul: nay, 


I — ˙O Eadie 


Jet them likewiſe refufe to own that Don Fernando 


de Guevara went in queſt of adventures into Ger- 


many, where he fought with Meſſire George, a 


me night of the houſhold to the Duke of Auſtria; and 


ſay that the juſts and tournaments at Suero de 


Quinones, and the paſs, were mere illuſton, as we. 
as the enterprises of Monſeigncur Lewis de Valles, 


againſt Don Goncalo Ge Guzman, a Caſtilian k night, 


toe! her with many other exploits performed by 


Ciriftian warriors, belonging to theſe and other fo. 
reign realms, ſo authentic and true, that (I repeat 
my allever ration) he who denics them i 18 void of all 


reaſon and and common ſenſe.? 


The canon was ſtruck With admiration. w ben ks 


heard Don Quizote utter ſuch a mediey of ſiction 


and truth; and perceiving that he was intimarel 
acquainted With every circumſtance regarding and 
concerning the atchievements of knight-errantry, 
anſwered him in cheſe words:“ Signior Don Quuix- 


ote, I cannot deny but what you have ſaid is partly 
true, particularly that which regards the Spaniſh 
knights; J grant alſo that there was an order called 


the Taelve Peers of France, but cannot believe that 


they performed all thoſe exploits recounted by arch- 
biſhop Turpin; for the truth is, they were a fet ot 
Enights choſen by the kings of France, under the 
title of 'Twelve Peers, becauſe they were all equal 


in point of virtue, rank, and valour; at ieafl, if ' they 
were not, they ought to have been poſſeſſed of this 
parity of qualifications ; for it was an aſſociation 
reſembling the modern orders of St. Jago ard Ca- 


latrava, which ſuppoſes, that every member js vali- 
ant, virtuous, and noble; and as WE nc tay a knight 
of St. Juan or Alcan! ara, in thoſe days they ſai da 


Er.ighe of the Twelve Pers: | becaule thoſeSwho 
profeſſed that military order were equal in all re- 
ſpects, and twelve in number. That there were ſuch 
perſons as the Cid and Bernardo del Carpio, I make 


no queſlion; but whether or not they performed all 
thole exp loiss which are aſcribed to 3 is, I be- 
8 lie ve, extren acly doubiſul, With reſpect t to the per | 


ot | 
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of Count Peter, which you lay ſtands by the ſ.ddle of 


Babieca in the royal armoury, to my ſhame be it 
ſpoken, I am either o ignorant or ſhort-ſighted, 


that, although I have ſeen the ſaddle, I could never 


> obſerve the pes, large as you have been pleaſed to 


8 as 8 88 8 
DEV 2 r Y 
Sans ee 


| deſcribe it. —“ But there certainly is, replied the _ 
knight; and what makes it the more remarkable, it 
is ſaid to be kept i in a caſe of calve's leather, that it 


may not ral nt Fr may be fo,' ſaid the canon; © but, 


+ by my holy orders! I do not remember to have ſcen 
any ſuch thing; yet, granting it to be in that place, 


I am not therefore a to believe the ſtories that 


are recounted of fo many Amadites, and ſuch a rab- 
ble of knights; nor is it fes tons ble, that a perſon 
of honour, like you, endowed with o many happy 


talents, mould give ceedit to ſuch extravagant rho- 


= domonades as are related in the lying legends of 
© knight. er rantry.“ 


CHAPTER XXIII. 


'þ Ude ſave C.nte jt betezen Dat 3 „be and the 


Canon : 20751 lie - fyvents. So 
GOOD Teſt” truly,“ \"peplicd Don Quixote, 
that books, print 4 with the jicerce of hangs, 


E: and approbation ot thole who are appointed to ex- 
amine them, read with u e e, celebrated 
by great and ſmall, rich and Noor, knight 
 *beians, the learned and illiterate; finaily,] 
Ions of all ranks and degrees u hateter: 1} 
tain nothing but lies; notw ichſtap ling the appear - 
ance of truth which they maintain, in mentioning 
the facher, mother, country, relalio, 8, condition, 
pirtheplace; and in giving an exac journal of the 
exploits peculiar to every individual knie ht. Ceaſe, 
1 therelore, good Sir, to vent luch bi lalphenq;, and 8 
Jierve that in this particular, I adviſe you to act ac- 
cording to the dictates of good ſenle ; read them 


arid ple- 


S 


A ain, and you will tee what pleaſure you will reap | 
for; your paibs for what can be more entertaining | 

han %o ſee, as it were, before our eyes, a vaſt lake 
of boiling pitch, chrough which an infinite number 
= ſerpents, ſuakes, and alligators, with man other 
kinds 


S* 


by her- 
dui: d con- 
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100 mii Qurxote. 
kinds of fierce and terrible creatures, are continu- 
ally winding and writhing along; then to hear. a 


moſt diſmal voice, that ſeems to iſſue from the mid. 


dle of this pitchy pool, pronounce, “ 0 knight, 
-. whoſoever thou art, that now Randeft gazing at the #1 
_ Ureadiul lake, if thou vouldſt enjoy the blits that is Þ 


concealed Nest! theſe lable waves, di ſplay the va- 


| Jour of thy dauntleſs breaft, and dart thy felf amidſt 
theſe black and burn! ing billows: otherwiſe, thou 
art not worthy to behold the mighty wonders depo. 
ſited and contained within the teven caſtles of the 


ſeven pymphs, that Ewell below this ſullen flood.” 
* Scarce hath the ſound of this diſmal voice ccaled 


to vibrate on his ear, when the knight, without the 


leaſt heſitation, or refle Qing upon the danger he in- 
curs, nay, without putting off his heavy armour, but 
recommending himfelf to God and his W 


plung es at once into the burning lake; and when 
be neither cares nor knows What will be his fate, 


finds himſelf in the midſt of a delightful plain, by 


which the Ely ian fields are infinitely excelled: !“ 
there the heaven ſeems more tranſparent, and th: Þ 
ſun ſhines with new luftre; the eye is entertained Þ 
with an agreeable foreſt of tall and leafy trees, 
whoſe verdure delights the view; while the ear is 
regaled with the ſacet and artleſs notes of an inil- 
nite number of little painted warblers, that hop from 
bough to bough; here he perceives a brook, who!: 


refreſhing waters, clear as liquid chryſtal, run mur- 


5 muring on ihe yellow fand, and gliſtening pebbles, 
that emulate the pureſt pearls, and heaps of fiftelÞ 


gold. 


© Ta one place ſorings an artificial 3 
adorned with variegated jaſper and poliſhed marble; 
in another riſes a ruſtic grotto, in which the ſmall 


ſhells of the mullel, and the white and yeliow twill- 
ed domes of the ſnail, placed in beau:ztous diſor. 
der, and mixed with bits of ſhining chryſtal and 


counterfeit emeralds, compoſe ſuch an agreeable va: 


riety, that nature ſeems to be excelled by imitative 


mall 


* 2 * T7 M7 


3 


VV 


art. Ina third place, all of a ſudden, appears 1; 
Arovg caſtle, or magnificent Palace, the walls ot“ 
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nally gold, the battlements of diamonds, the gates 
of hyacinth, and, finally, the workmanſhip ſo ad- 


mirable, as infinitely to excel the materials, which 


are no leſs than adamant, carbuncles, rubies, pearls, 


emeralds, and gold. Nay, after having thus feaſt- 


ed his eyes, chere fill remains for bim! to fee a fair 


bery of, damſels come out at the caſtle gate, dre ſſed 
in ſuch gay and {piendid attire, that were I to de- 


ſcribe it minutely, as it 18 reprefe! nted | in the hi lo- 


| Ty, I ſhould never have done, Then the who ap- 


pears the principal, takes FA the hand the undaunt- 
ed knight who threw himlelt into 88 boliing- lake, 
and ſilently leading him into the rich caltle or pa- 


lace, ſtrips. him as: naked as he was when his mo- 


5 her bore him, and bathes him in water of an agree-. 
| able temperature, then ancin's his whole body with | 


aromatic effences, and puts upon him a ſhirt of the 


another damfel, and throws over. his ſhoulders A 
mantle, which at leaſt is valued -at the price of a 


whole city, or more. Atter ail this ceremony, v hat 


a fight it 1s, when, as they relate, he 1s conducted 
into Cot Ol hall, in which a cable. is furniſhed che 


ſuch elegance as to ex.ite bis admiration and ful. 


pence! when they ſprinkle upon his hands water dif- 
tilled from amber end odoriferous flowers ' when 
he is ſeated upon a chair of 1 ivory, and atiended by 
all thoſe damſels, who ſerve him in amazing Hence! 


when he is allured by ſuch a variety of diſhes, and 


ſo favourily cooked, that the appetite is confounded 


in its choice! Then to hear muſic during his repaſt, 


without ſeeing the minſtrel, or knowing fron 
whence the ſound proceeds; and after he had re- 


treſhed himſelf, and the table. is uncovered, while 
he lolls at eaſe upon his chair, perhaps picking 613 
teeth, according to cuſtom, he is furprized with the | 


fight of another young lady, much more beautiful 


than any of the former, who enters the hall, and 
ſitting down hy the knight, begins to tell him whoſe 
caſtle that ! 18, and Low flie 4 is enchanted within it, 
| Brim her eireumſtances, which create Wonder | 
in him, and raiſe the admiration of thoſe WEO read 
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1 Dow Quixote. 
the Rory. T need not further expatiate on this ſub- 


ject, fince, from what hath been ai, it plainly ap- 


1 ars, that any part whatever of the hiftory of any 
night- errant whatever, muſtyield pleaſure. and 
ſurprize to any reader waatfoever. Believe me, 
| therefore, good Sir, and, as I have already hinted, 


take the trouble of reading thoſe books, and you 


will ſee what effectual antidotes they are againſt me- 


lancholy, and how they improve the ERIN when 
ely aver, that 


it is bad. For my own part, I can ſa 
| ſince I profeſſed the order of knight errantry, I have 


been valiant, courteous, liberal, weil-bred, generous, 


: -exv2l, daring, good- humoured, and a patient endurer. 
of toll s, CaPilvItles, and enchantment ; and although : 


o lately found myſelf ſhut up in a cage like a 


madman, I hope, by the valour of this my arm, pro- 


vided Heav en ſhall favour, and fortune ceaſe to op- 


poſe me, in a few days to ſee myſelf ſovereign of 
ſome kingdom, when I fhall be enabled 10 demon- 
rate the gratitude and generolity which reſide wi- 
thin my breaſt; for, truly, Signior, a poor man is 


incapable of exerting the virtue of liberality, let 


him poſſeſs it in never ſo eminent a 1 and 


that gratitude whichis reſtrained to good will Slows: | 


is like faith without works, no more than the ghoſt 
of virtue Wherefore I wiſh fortune would ſpeedily 


* furniſh me with an opportunity of making mylelf an 
_ emperor, that I may exerciſe the virtues of my 


heart, in beſtowing benefits on my friends, eſpecial- 
ly on my poor ſquire Sancho Panza, one of the beſt 
men in che world, whom J intend to create an earl, 
in conſequence of a promiſe which he obtained from 
me long ago, though I fear he wants Capacity to 
manage his cate.” | 
Theſe laſt words being overheard by Sancho. he 
ſaid to his malter, * Signior Don Quixote, I with 


you wouid take the trouble to give me that ſame. 


earldom, which is as firmly promiſed by your wor- 
ſhip as expected by me, A 1 will undertake to find 
ability to manage it; or, if I ſhould find myſelf at 


2 lols, I have heard it often ſaid, that there are cer- 


lain perſons who farm the oftates of great noblemen 
at 10 much: a year, and take curge of the . 
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while the owner lolls at his eaſe, enjoying his income, 


without troubling his noddle about any other affairs. 
Now, I would live in the very fame manner, mind“ 


ing the cares of this world as little as poffible; bur, 


leaving off all forts of buſinefs, enjoy my rents like 
any duke, and let the world wag. —* Brother San- 
cho,” 1aid the canon, that is to be underſood only 


of the ſpending your income; but the lord ofa great 
eſtate muſt have regard to the adminifiration of 


juſtice, which requires ability, ſound: judgment, and 
principally an upright intention; for if this be 


wanting in the beginning, the middle and end wiil 
always be involved in error; and therefore Heaven 
uſually aſſiſts the righteous intent of the ſimple, 


while it confounds the wicked aims of the cunning.“ 
— IT know nothing of theſe phiiviophies,” anſwer- 
ed the ſquare ; * but this I know, that I with to Cod 
Thad this earldom, as ſoon as I ſhould find unter- 
ſtanding to manage it; for I have as big a 1oul as 
my neighbours, and as much body as he that hath 


more; and would be as much a king in my own 
eſtate, as he that wears a head: and ſo being, I 
would do what I pleaſed; and doing what I pleaſed, 


 T ſhould pleaſe myſelf; and pleaſing myſelf, I 
ſhould be fatisfied; and in being fatisfied, I ſhould 


have nothing more to defire; and having nothing 


more to deſire, there would be an end; lo let the 


eraldom come a God's name! I with we could ics 


it, as one blind man faid 10 another,'— Theſe 


are no bad philofophies, as you call them, Sancho,” 


ſaid the canon; but, for all that, there is much to 
be ſaid on the ſubject of eraldoms.“ I know not 
what more can be faid, replied Don Quixote, for 
my own part, I do not more than follow the exam 
pale tranſmitted to me by the great Amadis de Gaul, 
who created his ſquire earl of the Firm Iſland ; and 
| therefore I may, without ſcruple of conſcience, be- 
ſtow the ſame honour on Sancho Panza, who. is one 


of the beſt ſquires that ever ſerved knight-errant.“ 
The canon was amazed at the methodical madneſs 


of Don Quixote, manifeſted in his deſcription of the 
Knight of the Lake; and in the impreſſion which the 
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14 | Don Quixote. 


Falſe adventures of chivalry had made upon his ima- 
| 2 neither was his wonder diminiſhed, when 
5 


he conſidered the folly of Sancho, who ſo ardently de- 


red the pottethion of that iſland which his maſter 
had promiſed to give him as the reward of his ſer- 
vices. 
y this time the canon's beet had 1 01860 
from the inn, with the ſumpter mule; and, inſtead 


of a table, ſpread a carpet on the green graſs, under 
the ſhade of ſome trees, where the company ſealing 


themſelves all round, went to dinner, that the way-. 
goner might not iſe the opportunity of ſuch a con- 
venient ſituation as we have already obſerved. While 


3 thus Enjoyed themſelves, their cars were ſtruck 


Wich a füdden noe, and the e of a bell, iſſu- ing 

from the midf of "ſome briars and thickets that Jur- 

rounded the place where they fat; and immediately 
appearcd a beat UH fie goat, her fl; in ſpeckled with 


1pois of white, black, aud 1er, followed by the 


goatherd ; Who, in his ruſtic ory 'eR, called to her to 


ftop, and return to the fold. The fugiüve goat, 


trembling with affright, came tow ards the company, 
and there flopped, as if to implore their protection; 
while her keeper, ſeizing her by the horns, ac: olted 
her in theſe words, as it the had been poſſfefle dot 


Jenſe and under anding : Ah! you ſpotted wan- 
ton, what a rambler you have become of late! the 


wolves will ſeaſt upon you one day; what is the 


matter with you, my pretiy child ? Yet what elſe 


can it be but that you are female, and confequently 


inconſtant! A pl. gue: upon your difpoſition, and 


all thofe you refe ble * Return, return, my darling; 
and if you are not ſo happy, at Jeaft you will be 
more Jecure, in the fold among your companions! 
for if you, who ought. to watch over and guide the 
reſt, ſtray about in this Imprudent wender, what: 


mw become of them ?? 
Theſe words of the goatherd diverted. thoſe who 


| heard them, «ſpecially the canon, who ſaid to him, I. 
beſeech you, brother, to pacify yourſelf, and be no! in 
ſuch a hurry to drive back youg goat, which, being a 
ſemale, as you oblerve, wil foliow her natural dil. 


poſidon 
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cup of wine, and in the mean time the goat will re- 
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$ Nies in ſpite of all you can do to oppoſe it. 


ake this morſel, and aſſuage your choler with a 


pole herſelf. 


So ſaying, he preſented to him on che point of a 
* fork, the hind quarter of a cold rabbit, which was 
| thankfully accepted by the goatherd ; who, having 
taken a long draught, and compoſed himſelf, ſaid to 
the company, * Gentlemen, you mult take me for a 
| fimpleton, becauſe-I talk of this animal as if it were 
a rational creature; for really there is a myſtery 
concealed beneath the words I have uttered. I am 
a peaſant, it is true, yet not ſo ruſtick but that T 
know how to converſe with men as well as beaſts.“ 
II firmly believe what you ſay,” replied the curate; 
for I myſelf have experienced that the mountains 
produce learned men, and that phi.ofophers are to 


| be found within the ſhepherd's cot.“ At leaſt,” re- 


ſumed the goatherd, * the cottage may contain thoſe _ 


who are warned by woeful experience; and to con- 


vince you feelingly, that what I al'edge is true, I, 
though undeſired, and ſelf-invited, ſaving the good 
pleaſure of this good company, entreat a moment's 
hearing, while I recount a true ſtory, which will 


© | confirm what the gentleman,' pointing to the curate, 
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and myſelf have obſerved.” 


To this propoſal Don Quixote replied, © As this 
affair ſeems to bear ſomething of the ſhadow of an 
adventure, I for my part will gladly give you the 
hearing, brother, and fo will all thoſe gentlemen, 


who are perſons of taſte, and lovers of curious no- 
vels, that ſurprize, delight, and entertain the ſenſi- 


ble hearer; for I hope your ſtory will certainly pro- 
duce theſe agreeable effects: begin then, friend; we 
are all attention.“ By your leave,“ cried Sancho, 
I vill e'en betake myſelf with this piece of paſty 
to yonder brook, and lay in ſtore for three days; 
for I have heard my maſter Don Quixote obſerve, 


that the ſquire of a knight-errant ought to eat as 


often and as much as he can; beauſe they are fre- 


quently ſo bewildered in woods and forefts, that it 


will take them fix whole Gays to diſengage them- 
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106 Don Quixote. 
ſelves; and if a man's belly or his bags be not well 
lined with provifion, there he may ſtay, as he often 
does, til] he withers into perfekt mummy.” * You 
are in the right, Sancho,” ſaid the knight: go 


where you will, and eat as much as you pleaſe : for 


my own part, my groffer appetite is ſatisfied, and 


now I want refreſhment for the mind, which I ſhall 


_ enjoy in liſtening to this honeſt countryman's ſtory.” 


© Weſhall all ſhare in the repaſt,” replied the canon, 
who entreated the peaſant to perform his promiſe, 


ben the goatherd gave the goat, which he held 


by the horns, two ſlaps on the butto ks, ſaying, © Lie 
down by my ſide, you ſpeckled Nanny; we ſhall 
have time enough to return to the fold, The creature 


ſeemed to underſtand his meaning; for he was no 
ſooner ſet than ſhe lay down very quietly, and Jook- 
ing in his face, gave him to underftand, that ſhe was 


_ attentive to what he wes going to Jay; upon which 


he began his ſtory in theſe words. 


The Story which the Goatherd recounted to the Con- 


ductors of Don Quixote. 


REE leagues from this valley ſtands a vil- 
lage, which, tho' ſmall, is one of the richeſt 


In all this country; and therein dwelt a farmer in 


ereat repute: and a;beit reſpect follows worldly 


wealth, he was more beloved for his virtue than re- 


ſpected for his riches; but what he regarded as the 


beſt part of his good fortune, (s he himſelf was 
wont to fay) was a daughter he had, of ſuch exceed- 
ing beauty, rare diſcretjon, modeity, and grace, that 


every one who ſaw and knew her, marvelled at the 
happy talents with which Heaven and nature had. 


enriched her body and her foul. In the cradle ſhe 


was handſome, and continually increated in beauty, 
tilh at the age of fixteen ſhe was a molt en hanting 


creature: the fame of her charms began to ſpread 
over all the neigbbeuring villages; but why need I 


Jay the reighbouring villages! it extended to diſtant 


eities, and even made it's way into the king's court, 
filing che ears cf all ſorts of people, who came from 


all parts to ſee her, as if ſhe had Leen ſome great cu- 


Tioſity, 


Don Quixote. — 


riofity, or miracle-working image. Her father 
watched over her with great care, and ſhe took great 
care of herſelf; for, truly, a maiden's own prudent 
reſerve 1s a better guard upon her conduct than all 


the bolts, and ſpies, and padlocks upon earth. 'The 


father's wealth, and the daughter's beauty, moved a 
great many people, boih of iown and country, to de- 
mand her in marriage; but he, like one who has the 


diſpoſal of a rich jewel, was perplexed i in his mind, 


and could not determine in favour of any one of the 
infinite number» that loiicited his conlent. Among 


the crowd of her ſuitors, I was one who conceived 
great and flaltering hopes of fuccelſs, becauſe her fa- 
ther knew me to be his townimar, of an honeſt ta- 
mily, i in the lower of my age, rich in wealth, and in 
point of underſtanding not very poor. She was al- 
ſo courted by another young man of our town, who 
was in every reſpect my equal; ſo that her father 
was perplexed, and wavered in his choice, becauſe 


he thought his daughter would be well beſtowed up- 
on eiber of us: wherefore, in order to deliver him 


ſelt from this ſuſpence, he reſolved to communicate 
our demands to Leandra, (for that is the name of 
this wealthy maiden, who hath made me mi rable,) 


and fince we were equal i in all qualzfications, to refer | 


the whole affair to the choice and deciſion of his be- 

loved daughter. An example worihyv to be followed 
by every father in the ſettlement of his children: 
not that I would have parents leave them to their 
own choice, in things that are manifeft! * wicked and 


E 18 propoſe a number of prudent ſchemes, 


out of which hey may be allowed to fix upon that 


which is moſt otheir liking. I know not: to which 
of us Leandra gave the e preference; thi. only I know, 


that her father put us off, on preten e of his daugh- 
ter's tender years, in gencral terms, which neither 
laid him under any obligation, nor gave us any cauſe 


of omplaint. U think proper to tell you, that I am 


called Eugenio, and my rival Anſeimo, that you 
may be acquainted with the names of the perſons 


principally concerned 1 in i this tragedy, which i- ſtill 
depending; 
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108 Don Quixote. 55 


depending; though one may eaſily foreſee, that it 1 

muſt-have à melancholy end. In 
But to return to my ſtory: juſt about that time, 2 
there came to our town one Vincent de La Rola, 1e. 


the ſon of a poor labouring man that lived in the 
village: this Vincent, who was juſt returned fro 
being a ſoldier in Italy, and other foreign parts, had 
been carried away, when he was a boy about twelve | 
years of age, by a captain that chanced to march 
through the town with his company; and now, after 


an ablence of another dozen of years, he returned, in 
the garb ofa ſoldier, pinked up in a thouſand colours, . 
and bedecked with a power of glaſs toys and ſlender 1 vi 
chains of ſteel. To- day he drefied himſelf out in one 1 -7. 
gay ſuit, to-morrow in another: but all his finery and ch 
gewgaws were of little weight or value. The la- un 
bouring people, who are naturally malicious, nay, ap 
when idleneſs gives them opportunity, downrignt | 85h 
malice itſelf, obſerved and took an exact account of an 
all his ornaments and fine apparel, and found that tu 
he had no more than three ſuits of different colouſs, Þ he 
wich garters and hoſe; but he found means to Cil- Þ (4 
guiſe them by ſuch inventions, that one who had not þÞ {hi 
hat at the pains to detect him, would have ſworn 1 fa 
that he had appeared in more than ten different dreſſ- as 
es, and upwards of twenty plumes of feathers; and pl, 
you muſt not think it impertinent or fooliſh in me | the 
to give you this account of his cloaths, becauſe they | ca 
hear a conſiderable ſhare in the ſtory. He uſed to of 
ſeat himſelf upon a ſtone, under a tall poplar that he 
grew in our market-place, and there keep us all ing 
gaping around him at the exploits which he recount- I (m 
ed: if you would take his word for it, there was not 1 10 
a country on the face of the earth which he had not Þ eff 

| Teen, nor a battle in which he had not ſerved: he Þ® <« 
bad killed a greater number of Moors than ever Tu- but 
nis or Morocco produced; and, by his own account, Þ for 
fought more Angle combats than were ever maintain- fat 
ed by Gante, Luna, Diego Garcia de Paredez, anda Þ wit 
thouſand more whom he named, gaining the victory tro 


in each, without loſing one ſingle drop of his 2 
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thei he would ſhew the marks of wounds, which, 


though not to be diſtinguiſhed, he gave us to under- 


ſtand were the effects of muſket ſhot he had received 
in different actions and encounters; finally, with in- 


credible arrogance he. ufed to % his own equals, | 
even thoſe who knew his extraction, and Tay that his 
own arm was his father, his mil the work of his 
own hands, and being a ſoldier, he owed nothing even 
to the king himſelf : with all hi bodfting he knew 


ſomething of muſic, and couid thrum upon the guit- 


tar, ſo as that ſowe people ſaid he made it ſpeak. 
But his talents did not end here; for he was alſo a 


wece of a poet, and wrote ballads a league and a 
haNNlong, upon every filly trifle that happened in the 
village. Well, then, this foidier whom T have de- 


ſcribed, this Vincent de La Roſa, this bragga-locio, 


this gallant, this muſtcian, and poet, was often ſ-en 


and obſerved by Leandra from the wind»: * of her. 


apartment, that looked towards the markét- place. 
She was captivated by the vnſel of his g. U. dy cloaths, 


And enchanted by his ballads; {or he gave away 
twenty copies of each that he compoſed ; the feats 


he related of himſelf, reached her ears; in ſhort, 


(as the devil himſ-Iif mi certainly have or: gained.) | 
ſhe fell in love with nim, even before he had che pre- 


ſumption to make any attempt upon: her heart; and, 
as in the affairs of love every thing is ealiily a com- 
pliſhed by the man who is already in potteſBon of 
the woman's affetion, Leandra and Vincent ſoon 


came to a right und rftanding „ and before An one 


of her numerous admirers had the leaſt inkling of 
her inclination, ſhe had already gratified it, 5 Jeavs 


ing che houſe of her loving and indulgent father, | 
(mother ſhe had none,) and running away with the 


loidier, who triumpied in that enterprize, and more 
effeFtually than in any one he had ever undertaken; 
This event fi.led not only the whole village, 
| but likewiſe all who heard of it, with admiration : J. 


= for my y part, was amazed, Ante imo aſtoniſhed, the. 
father overwhelmed with ſorrow, and the relations 
with ſhame. Juſtice Whwever, being ſolicited, the 
troopers immediately took the road, examined every 
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110 Don Quixote. 
copſe and thicket thereabours, and, after a ſearch of 
three days, found the giddy Leandra in the cave of 
a mountain, naked to the ſmock, and ſtripped ofa 
_ great quanilty of money and precious jewels 
| the had carried off when the made her efcape. When 
ſhe was brought ba.k to the preſence of her afflicted. 
father, and queſtioned about her misfortune, the 
Frankly owned that Vinceni de La Roſa had impoſed 
upon her; that under promiſe of marriage, he had 
pe rſuaded her to forſake her father's houſe, promiſ- 
ing to conduct her to Naples, which, he ſaid, was 
the moſt beautiful and flouriſhing city in the whole 
world; that ſhe inadvertently and fondly believed 
his falſe profeſſions, and robbing her father put her- 
ſelf under his protection that ſame night the was 
. miſſeu, when he carried her to a rocky mountain, 


th daughter had incurre 


which 


and confined her in the cave where ſhe was found : 


ſhe likewiſe affirmed that the ſoidier, without mak- 
ing any attempt upon her virtue, had Aripped her of 
all ſhe had, and left her in that foriorn condition: a 
circumſtance that ſurprized all who heard it, the 
the ſoldier's continence being ſo incredible; but the 
inſiſted upon it with ſuch earneſt aſſeverations, that 
the diſconſolate father was in ſome ſort comforted, | 
making little account of the money he had loſt, ſince 
his daughter was allowed to keep the jewel which, 
when once loſt, there is no hope of retrieving. _ 
The ſame day that Leandra appeared, her father 
removed her from our eyes, and ſhut her up in a mo- 
naſtery of a neighbouring town, hoping that time 
would efface ſome part of the bad opinion his 
a The tender years of Lean- 

dra ſerved as an excuſefor her miſconduct, eſpecialiy | 
with thoſe who are not concerned in the affair * « ut 
thoſe who know her diſcretion and good ſenſe, do 


not aſcribe her fault to ignorance, but to mere Jevi i- 


ty, and the natural diſpoſition of women, which is 
always injudicious and imperfect. Leandra being 
thus ſecured, Anſelmo's eyes were blind to ever 
thing that could yield him pleaſure ; and mine re- | 
mained in darkneſs, without the leaſt glimpſe of 
* to o direct chem to > aDy agreeable object: the 


abſence 


| abſence of Leandra increaſed our affliction, and ex- 
hauſted our patience; we curled the ſoldier's finery, 


and exclaimed againft her tather's want of care. At 


Jength we agreed to quit the village, and repair to 


this valley, where, he feeding a valt flock of ſheep, 


which are his own property, and I tending a nume- 
rous fold of goats, which are allo mine, we ſpend 


our lives under the cool ſhade of lofiy trees, and 


give vent to our paffion, either by ſinging in concert 
the praiſe or op e of the beautiful Leaydra, or 
ceach by himſelf 


us, many more of Leandra's lovers have betaken 


themſelves to theſe rugged mountains, and the exer- 
ciſe of the ſame employment; fo that this ſpot ſeems 


to be transformed into a paſtoral Arcadia, every 


field being crouded with ſhepherds and folds, and 


every corner reſounding with the name of the fair 
| Leandra. One curſes and calls her fickle, inconſtant, 
and immodeſt; a ſecond condemns her credulity 
and lightneſs of behaviour; a third acquits and For 


gives her, while he is arraigned and reproached by 
a fourth; ſome celebrate her beauty; others find 


fault with her diſpoſition, in ſhort, the 1s cenſured 
and adored by them all ; nay, to ſuch a pitch hath 


their extravagance riſen, that ſome of them complain 


of her diſdain, though they never ſpoke to her; and 
others, in their lamentations, pretended to feel the 
rage of jealouſy, which is a paſſion ſhe never in- 
| ſpired for, as I have already mentioned, her fault 


there is not the hollow of a rock, the margin of a 


rill, nor the ſhade of a tree, that is not occupied by 


ſome ſhepherd, recounting his. misfortune to the 
winds ; wherever an echo can be formed, 1t repeats 
the name of Leandra; the hills reſound with Lean- 
dra; the rivulets murmur Leandra ; in ſhort, Leandra 


keeps us all enchanted and perplexed, hoping we 


know not how, and dreading we know not what. 


Among the wrong-headed ſociety, he that ſhews the 
leaſt, though. he has the greateſt ſhare of judgment, 
15 my rival Anſelmo; who, notwithſtanding all the 


cauſe 
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ighing in the lonely grove, and eja- 
culating his complaint to Heaven, In imitation of | 
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112 Don Quixote. 


| cauſe he has to be diſſatisfied, complains of abſence 
only, turning his lamentation to the ſound of the re- 
beck, which he touches with admirable ſkill, in 
verſes that ſhew the excellence of his genius. I fol- 
low a more eaſy, and, in my opinion, a wiſer courſe, 
namely, to inveigh againſt the levity of the female 
ſex: their fickleneſs, their double dealing, their 


| Totten promiles, their broken faith; and, finally, 
their want of judgment in beſtowing their affecti. 


ons. Theſe, genilemen, are my Teaſuns for the dif. 

courſe you heard me addreſs 10 my goat, Whom (be- 
cauſe ſhe is a female) I deſpiſe, altho' the be the beſt 
of the ioid. This is the ſtory I promiſed to recount, 
and if I have been prolix in the narration, I ihall 
not be bitef in what ſervice you ſhall pleaſe 0 
command. Hard by is my cottage, in which I have 

plenty of new milk, and moſt ſavoury cheeſe, with 
abundance of the fruit in ſcaſon, no leſs agrecable 
to the taſte than to the view.“ 


cHATER RXV. „ 
| 07 the Qurarrel that happened between Don Qu11x5te 


and the Goatherd, with the curious Adventure of 
The Di ;ſciblinants. wich the Knight happily 
atchuved with the Sweat of his Brow. 


His ſtory of the goatherd ave infinite plea- 

lure to all that heard it, efpecialiy io the ca- 
non, Who obſerved, with e his manner of 
relating it, as diſtant from the ruſtic phrate of a pea- 
 Jant as near approaching to the polite flile of 3 
courtier ; and therefore be ſaid, the curate had juſtly 
_ obſerved, that the mountairs ſomeiimes produced 
learned men. Every body made proffers of ler ice 
to Eugenio; but he that ſhewed himſelf moſt libe— 
ral in compliment was Don Quixote, who laid to 
him, Truly, brother 20th erd, were it poſſibie for 
me to undertake any new adventure, I would forch— 
with ſer forward in vour bchasf, and deliver Lean- 
dra from that monaſtery, i in which the ; is, doubtleſs, 
[detained agarnft her will, in ſpite of the abbeſs'and 
| all that ſhould eh wy deſign; and would 5 
| ler 
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victuals, wine, and all went to wreck. Don 


Don Quixote. 


good will and plealure, ſo far as is conſiſtent with 


the laws of chivalry, by which all damſels are pro- 
tected from wrongs: though I hope in God, that a 
malicious enchanter ſhall not ſo far prevail, but that 
he may be excelled in power, by another of a more 


righteous diſpoſition ; and then you may depend up- 


H my favour and afſiſtance, according to the duty 


of my profeſſion, which is no other th 
the wretched and the weak“ | 


The goatherd ftared at Don Quixote, and being 

ſtruck with admiration at his rueful afpect and di- 

| ſhevelled locks, ſaid to the barber,who ſat near him, 
« Signior, pray, who is that man who looks and 


talks fo wildly ?” Who ſhould it be, anſwered 


the barber, but the renowned Don Quixote de La 


Mancha! the redreſſer of grievanees, the righter of 
wrongs, the protector of damſels, the terror of 


| 8 
ants, and thunder-bolt of war?” That erk 5 


replied the peaſant, puts me in mind of thoſe books 


which treat of knights-errant, who were commonly 

diſtinguiſhed by ſuch titles as you beſtow on that 
man : but, I ſuppoſe, you are pleaſed to be merry, 
or elſe the apartments of this poor gentleman's ſkull 


are but indifferently furniſhed.” wu 
cu are a moſt impudent raſcal !' (cried the 
knight, over-hearing what he ſaid:) it is your 


ſkull that is unfurniſhed and unſound ; but mine is 


more pregnant than the abominable whore that 


brought you forth.“ So 1aying, he ſnatched upa 
loaf, and Hung it at the goatherd with ſuch fury, that 


he levelled his noſe with his face. 


Eugenio, who did not underſtand raillery, finding 
himſelf maltreated in earneſt, without any reſpect for 
the carpet, table-cloth, or company, leaped upon the 
knight, and laying hold of his collar, with both 
hands, would certainly have ſtrangled him, if San- 


cho Panza had not at that inftant ſprung to his maſ- 
ters aſſiſtance, and pulling his antagonitt backwards, 
tumbled him over upon the table, where plates, cups, 

uix- 
ote finding himſelf diſz,gaged, aroſe, and, 3 55 
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her into your hands to be treated according to your 


an to ſuccour 


turn, 


3 


114 Don Quixote. 
turn, got upon the goatherd, who being battered bkß 
the maſter, and kicked by the man, was creeping 1 
about on all tours in queſt of a table knife, with - 
which he intended to take ſome bloody revenge, but | 
was prevented by the canon and curate : the goat- 
herd, however, managed matters ſo as that he got 
the knight under him, when he rained ſuch a ſhower 
of kicks and cufts upon his carcaſe, that our hero's 
countenance was as much overflowed with blood as 
his own; the curate and canon were ready to burſt 
with laughing, the troopers capered about with joy, 
and the whole company hallooed, according to the 
practice of the ſpectators when two dogs are en- 
gaged : Sancho Panza alone was diſtracted, becaule 
he could not-get out of the clutches of one of the 
canon's ſervants, who hindered him from aſſiſting 
his maſter. In fine, when every body was thus re- 
galed and rejoiced, except the combatants, who 
worried each other, they heard a trumpet utter ſuch 
a melancholy note, that they could not help turning 
their heads, and looking towards the place from 
whence the ſound ſeemed to come: but he on whom 
it made the greateſt impreſſion was Don Quixote; 
who, though lying under his antagoniſt, very much 
againſt his inclination, and more than ſufficiently IM 
pummelled, ſaid to the goatherd, * Brother devil, 
(for ſure thou canft be nothing elſe, who haſt ſtrength | 
and valour ſufficient to overcome my efforts,) I beg 
a truce for one hour only : becauſe the doleful found 
of that trumpet, which ſalutes our cars, ſeems io 
ſummon me to ſome new adventure.“ . 
Ihe goatherd being by this time heartily tired of 
drubbing as well as of being drubbed, immediately 
complied with his requeſt; and Don Quixote ſtart- 
ing up, directed his view towards the place whence 
the ſound ſeemed to iſſue, where he deſeried a great 

number of people dreſſed in white like diſciplinants, 

coming down the fide of a neighbouring hill. That 
year the heavens had withheld refrefhing ſhowers 
from the earth; and through all the villages of that 
diſtrict the people inftituted proceſſions, diſciplines, 
and prayers, beſeeching God to open the — 
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Don Quixote. 1 
of his mercy, and favour them with rain: for this 
purpoſe, the inhabitants of a neighbouring village 


were then going in proceſſion to a holy hermitage 


built on an eminence that ſkirted the valley; and 
Don Quixote ſeeing the ſtrange dreſs of the diſci- 


lipnants,“ without recollecting that he had fre- 


quently ſeen ſuch habits before, concluded the whole 
to be an adventure, which it was the province of him 
as a knight-errant to atchieve : what ſerved to con- 


firm him in this notion, was an image cloathed in 
black, which was carried before them, and which he 
ſuppoſed to be ſome princeſs whom thoſe diſcour- 
teous robbers were carrying off by fore. 


very quietly, and taking the bridle and ſhield,which 


hung upon the pummel of the ſaddle, clapped the 
bit in his mouth in a twinkling, and demanding his 


ſword from Sancho, mounted his ſteed, and braced 
his target, calling aloud to the company, Now, 


| honourable gentlemen, ye ſhall perceive the impor- 


tance of thoſe who profeſs the order of knight-erran- 
try! Now, I ſay, ye ſhall, in the deliverance of 
that excellent lady, who 1s at preſent a captive, be- 
hold how much Enight-errants ought to be efteem- 
8 % ys Aug 
So ſaying, he clapped his. heels to Rozinante 


(ſpurs he had none,) and at a hand-gallop (for we do 
not find in this true hiſtory that ever Rozinante _ 
Went full-ſpeed) rode up to attack the diſciplinants. 
Though the canon, curate and barber, made efforts _ 
to detain him, they found it impracticable: he was 


even deaf to the cries of Sancho, who bawled, with 
great vociferation, Where are you going, Signior 


on Quixote? what devil pofſeſſes and provokes 

you to act againſt our Catholick faith! Take no- 
tice—a plague upon me {—take notice that this is 
no other than a proceſſion of diſciplinants; and that 
lady, carried on the bier, the bleſſed image of the 
immaculate Virgin! Conſider, Signior, what you 


Tn 


are about, for ſure I am you do not know !' 
f OT a > pos, 
* Perſons hired to whip themſel yes on ſuch occaſions. 


This whim no ſooner entered his brain, than he 
Tan with great agility to Rozinante, who was feeding 
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In vain did Sancho ſtrain his lungs: his maſter 
was ſo intent upon overtaking the apparitions, and 
Jetting the lady in black at liberty, that he heard 
not one ſyllable; nor if he had, would he have re- 


turned, even if the king had commanded him ſo to 


do. When he approached the proce{hon, he ſtopped 
Rozinante, who was already out of breath, and, with 
a hoarle diſordered voice, pronounced, You there, 
Who perhaps diſguiſe yourſelves for no good, ſtop, 
and give ear to what I am going to ſay 
Thoſe who carried the image were the firſt that 
| halted; and one of the four prieſts who ſung the 
Htames, obſerving the ſtrange aſpect of Don Quiz- 
ote, the leanneſs of Rozinante, with other ridiculous 
circumſtances belonging to both, antwered in theſe 


words: Friend, if you have any thing to ay, 


| ſpeak quickly; for theſe our brethren are all this 


while ſcourging their own fleſh; and we cannot, 

nor is it reaſonable we ſhould, tarry to hear any thing 
that cannot be comprehended in two words.“ 1. 

will comprehend what I have to ſay in one,” repli- 
ed the knight; and it is this: Icommand you in- 


ſtantly to ſet free that beautiful lady, whoſe tears 


and melancholy deportment clearly demonſtrate that 
vou are carrying her off, contrary to her ineclinati- 
on, after having done her ſome notorious wrong; 
and I, who was born to redreſs ſuch grievances, will 
not ſuffer you to proceed one ſtep farther, until the 


_ ſhall have obtained that liberty ſhe deſerves.” _ 
From theſe words, concluding that he muſt be 
ſome madman, all of them began to laugh very 


heartily; and their mirth 1010 as a train of gun- 


powder to the knight's choler, he drew his ſword, 


and, without uttering another word, attacked the 


| bearers. one of whom, leaving his ſhare of the load 
to his companions, oppoſed himſelf to this aggreſſor, 
brandiſhing a fork or pole, on which (when they 


were wearicd) they ſupported the bier. Don Quix- | 
cote, with a furious back firoke, cut this implement 


in two; but with the piece which remained in the 


hand of the defendant, received ſuch a thwack up- 
on the ſhoulder above his ſword arm, that his 


buckler 


e 
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buckler was unable to ſuſtain the ſhock of ſuch a 
rude aſſault, and down came the poor knight, in a 
moſt lamentable condition. 92 Sf: 


Sancho Panza, who came puffing after his maſter, 


leeing him fall, called aloud to his antagoniſt to for- 


bear; for he was a poor enchanted knight, who had 


never done the leaſt harm to man, woman, or child; 
but the peaſant's forbearance was not owing to this 
_ exclamation of the ſquire, Jo much as to the ſituati- 
on of Don Quixote, who neither moved hand nor 
foot; ſo that believing he had done his buſineſs, he 
haſtily gathered up his frock, and fled through the 
field as nimble as a buck. By this time the whole 
company were come up to the place where Don 
Quixote lay; and thoſe belonging to the proceſſion 
ſeeing ſo many people running towards them, ac- 
companied by the troopers with their croſs-bows, 
began to be in dread of ſome miſchievous event, 
and formed themſelves into a circle around the 
image: then the diſciplinants, lifting up their 
hoods, and wielding their ſcourges, and the prieſts 
their long tapers, waited the aſſault with full deter- 
' mination to defend themſelves, and, if poffible, act 
offenſively againft all who ſhould attack them, But 
fortune diſpoſed of things more favourable than 


they expected; for all that Sancho did, was to throw 
himſelf upon the body of his maſter, who he be- 
lieved was actually dead, and utter the moſt doleful. 


and ludicrous lamentations that ever was hea rd 
The curate was immediately known by a brother of 


the cloth, who belonged to the pro:effion, and this 


acquaintance diſpelled the apprehenſion which both 


ſquadrons had began to conceive. Our licentiate 
toid his friend in a few words who Don Quixote 


was, upon which he and the whole crowd of diſci?- 
plinants went to ſee whether or not the poor knight 
was dead, and heard Sancho Panza, with tears in his 
eyes, lamenting in theſe words: O flower of chi- 
valry, who, by the ſingle ſtroke of a cudgel, haſt 

fi niſhed the career of thy well-ſpent life! O thou 
honour of thy family, thou glory of La Mancha! 

_ Aye, and of the whole world, which, being MG 
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118 F 
of thee, will ſoon be filled with evil doers, who will 
proſper without fear of chaſtiſement for their wick- 
ed deeds! Oh, thou waſt more liberal than all the 
Alexanders that ever lived! for thou gaveſt me, for 
eight month's ſervice only, the beſt iſland that ever 
the ſea ſurrounded. Oh! thou waſt humble with 
the haughtY, and haughty wich the humble, tempt— 
ing dangers, enduring diſgraces, in love without 


_ cauſe, imitating the good, ſcourging the wicked, a 


profeſſed enemy to every thing that was baſe; in 

Thort, a kmight-errant, and that is every thing in 
one word! jn 8 
The cries and groans of Sancho revived his maſ— 
ter and the firſt words he pronounced were theſe : 


He whois condemned to live abſent from thee, 


moſt amiable Dulcinea ! is ſubjected to much great- 
er hardſhips than theſe. Friend Sancho, help to 
lay me on the enchanted car; for J am incapable of 
Ppreſſing Rozinante's faddle, this whole ſhoulder be. 


L 


ing cruthed to pieces. — That I'll do very willingly, 


dear maſter,” replied the ſquire; and let us return 


toour own habitation, in company of theſe gentle- 
men, who wiſh you well; and there we will lay a 
| ſcheme for another ſally, which, I hope, will be more 
fortunate and creditable.'— You are in the right, 
Sancho, replied Don Quixote; and it will be very 


| prudent in us to let the malign influence of the ſtars 


paſs over.“ 


The canon, curate, and barber, approved of his 


intention, and being extremely diverted with the 


Tquire's fimplicity, conveyed the knight to his for- 


mer ſituation in the waggon. The proceſſion was 
formed anew, and ſet forwards accordingly: the 


goatherd took his leave of the company; the troop- 


ers, being unwilling to go farther, were paid by the 
curate for their trouble; the canon having intreat- 


ed the prieſt to inform him by letter of Don Quix- 
ote's fate, with regard to the continuation or cure of 


bis extravagance, bade him farewell, and proceeded 
on his journey; in ſhort, there was a general ſepa- 
ration, till at length the curate, barber, Don Quix- 


ote, and Panza, were left by themſelves, with the 


truſty 


- * 3 
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ter, bore and beheld every thing that paſſed. 


The waggoner yoking his oxen, accommodated 


the knight with a truſs of hay, and with his uſual 


phlegm jogged on according to the prieſt's directi- 


ons, till, at the end of fix days, they arrived at their 


own village, which they entered about noon; andit : 
chancing to be Sunday, the market-place, through 


which they were obliged to pals, was crouded with 


people, who running to fee what was in the cage, 
recognized their townſman, and were ſtruck with 
aſtoniſhment. A boy ran immediately to his houſe- 
keeper and niece, whom, when he informed of his 


maker's arrival, in a moſt meagre, withered condi- 


tion, ſtretched upon a truſs of hay, in a waggon ; it 

* was a piteous thing to hear the cries that were utter- _ 
ed by theſe worthy ladies, who buffetted themlelves 
through vexation, and vented bitter curſes againſt 
the wicked books of chivalry ; which lamentations, 
buffettings, and curſes, were repeated with greater 
violence, that ever, waen they ſw the knight enter 


his own gate. ES 3 
Sancho Panza's wife, who had got intimation that 
he was gone with Don Quixote in quality of his 


ſquire, hearing of his return, ran firaight to her huſ- 
band, and the firſt queſtion ſhe aſked was, whether 
or not the als was in good health? when the ſquire 

anſwered, that the aſs was in better health than his 


miſter. Thanks be to God,” cried ſhe, tor that 


and all his other mercies. But, now tell me friend, 
what good you have got by your ſquireſhip? Have 
you brought home a new petticoat for me, or ſhoes 


for your children ?'—* I have brought no ſuch mat- 
ters, my dear, replied Sancho, * but things of great- 


er conſideration and 1mportance.'—* I am glad of 
that, with all my heart!“ ſaid the wife; pray ſhew 
me theſe things of greater conſideration and impor- 
tance, that the fight of them may rejoice my heart, 


which hath been fo ſad and diſcontented all the wea- 


ry time of your being away.— You ſhall lee them 


at home,” anſwered Sancho; * and hark'ee, wife, 
make yourſelf eaſy for the preſent ; for, an it pleaſe 


| Don Quzxote. „41 


truſty Rozinante, who, with the patience of his maſ- 


of 
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God that we ſet out again in queſt of adventures, you 
ſhall ſpeedily behold your huſband an earl, or go- 
vernor of an ifland; I don't mean your common 
iflands, but one of the beſt that ever was ſeen.'— 
The Lord in heaven grant it, huſband; for J am 
ſure we have need enough of ſuch windfalls : but tell 
me, what is an iſland; for, truly, I know not the 
meaning of the word ??*—* Honey was not made for 
the mouth of an aſs,” ſaid the ſquire; you ſhall ſee 
what it is, all in good time, my dear; aye, and ad- 
| mire to hear all your vaſſals call you, my lady.'— 
What is that you ſay, Sancho, of ladies, iſlands, 
and vaſſals?' cried Joan Panza ; for that was the 
name of the ſquire's wife, though ſhe was not relat- 
ed to Sancho before marriage; but it is the cuſtom 


in La Mancha for the women to take the names of 


their huſbands. * Don't bein ſuch a hurry to know 
every thing, Joan, replied the ſquire; it is ſuffi— 
cient that I tell thee nothing but truth; let this, 
therefore, ſtop that mouth of thine. Mean time, 
however, I care not if I tell thee, that it is one of the 
moſt pleaſant occupations in the world for an ho- 
ncdcurable perſon, like me, to be ſquire to a knight- 
errant, when he is in queſt of adventures. True it 
is, the greateſt part of them do not fall out quite ſo 
much to one's liking as one could wiſh; for, out of 
a hundred in which we are engaged, ninety-nine are 
generally croſs and unfortunate, That I know by 
experience, having been ſometimes threſhed, and 
| ſometimes blanketted ; but, howſomever, it is a curi— 
_ ous paſtime to be always in expectation of adven- 
tures, croſſing huge mountains, ſearching woods, 
climbing rocks, viſiting caſtles, lodging at inns, 
where we live at rack and manger, and the devil a 
farthing to pay.“ i os PS 


While this converſation paſſed between Sancho 


and his wife, the houſekeeper and niece received 
Don Quixote, whom they undreſſed and put to bed 
in his old chamber, while he eyed them aſkance, 
without being able to comprehend where he was: 
The curate laid his injunctions on the niece to che- 
Tiſh her uncle with great tenderneſs, and 8 
| ge | REY ann: them 
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Don Quixote. 121 
them both to take eſpecial care that he might not eſ- 
cape again, giving them an account of the trouble he 
had been at in bringing him back to his own houſe. 
Here they raiſed their voices again in concert, re- 
newing their curſes upon the books of chivalry, and 
beſeeching Heaven to confound the authors of ſuch 
madneſs and lies to the loweſt pit of hell; in ſhort, 
they werehalf diſtracted with apprehenſion of loſing 
him again, as ſoon as his health ſhould be re-ella- 
bliſhed ; and this was actually the cale. 
But the author of this hiſtory, although he en- 
quired, with the utmoſt curiofity and diligence, con- 
cerning the actions of Don Quixote in his third ſal- 
ly, could never find any ſatisfactory and authentic 
account of them; only, fame hath preſerved ſome 
memoirs in La Mancha, by which it appears that 
Don Quixote, when he ſet out the third time, went 
to Saragoſſa, where he was preſent at a moſt ce- 
lebrated tournament, in which many things happen-_ 
ed to him worthy of his genius and valour : but with 
regard to his death and burial, he could obtain no in- 
formation; and muſt have remained entirely 1gno- 


rant of that event, had he not luckily met with an 


old phyſician who had in his cuſtody a leaden box, 
which he {aid he found under the foundation of an 
ancient hermitage that was repairing. This box 


| contained ſome ſkins of parchment, on which were 


written, in Gothic characters and Caftilian verſe, 


many of our knight's exploits, with a deſcription of 
Duleinea's beauty Rozinante'sfi 


gure, Sancho's fideli- 


ty, and Don Quixote's own funeral, &clebrated by di- 


x vers epitaphs, and panegyrics on his life and morals. 
All that could be read, and fairly copied, are thoſe 


which are here inſerted by the faithful author of 


this new and ſurpriſing hiſtory, who, in recompence 


for the immenſe trouble he has undergone in his en- 


quiries, and in examining the archives of La Man- 
| Cha, that he might publiſh it with'more certainty, 


defires the reader to favour him with the ſame cre- 


; x dit which intelligent perſons give to thoſe books of 
chivalry that 


paſs ſo currently in the world; and 


| herewith he will reſt fully ſatisfied ; and perhaps be 


animated 


17 d 
animated to ſearch after, and find out, other hiſtories, 
if not as authentic, at leaſt as full of invention and 
entertainment. 


The verſes which were written in thi firſt Gin of 
Parsen found in the leaden box v were thele— 


The ee of Aena, a 8 of Ln 
Mancha, on the Life and Death of the valiant Dix 
Qui ute de La Mancha, hoe ſeripferunt.. 


 Municonge, Academician of Argamaſt fla, on the 
86 . Don Quixote. 
| E PIT APH. 


HE bully that La Mancha deck'd | 
With ſpoils that ſhame the Cretan CY 
Whoſe judgment ripe, and wit uncheck'd, 
Ihe trumpet of renown ſhall blazon ; ; 
That arm, whoſe valour did extend 
To Gzta, from remote Cathay 
That muſe, which did the welkin rend 
With verſe which: brazen plates Apr 3 
| Who Amadis left far behind, 
And deem'd Galaor a mere baby, 
Whoſe valour with ſuch luſtre ſhin'd, 
As ſhew'dev'n Baliani ſhabby; 
He that on Rozinante rode, | 
2 Now mugs. with this clay-cold lod! 


Paniguade, Aud ien of rank la, in Haft 9 
Dulcinca del Toboſo. | 


SONG. 


HE maid, you ſee, with cheeks ſo blouzy, 
High-cheſted, vigorous, and any, | 
Dulcinea fam'd Toboſo's princeſs, | 
Don Quixote's gen'rous flame evinces : 
For her, on foot, he did explore 
The ſable mountain o'er and o'er, 
Through many a weary field did halt, 
And all through Rozinante's fault. 
Hard fate! that ſuch a dame ſhould die 
In ſpite of him and chivalry; | 
That he, whoſe deeds e'en ones proclaim 
Should mourn a ee flame! 
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ce a moſt; ingenious Academician of Argama- 
{Moms in Praiſe of Rozinante, the renowned Steed 
Don Quixote de La Mancha. 


N a proud trunk of adamant, 
W hoſe bloody branches ſ mell'd of war, 
La Mancha's frantic wight did plant 
is ſtandard glitt'ring from afar. | 
| There hung his arms; there gleam'd his ſword, 
That wont to level, hack, and hew; 
Yet ſhall the wond' ring muſe afford, 
For new exploits, a ſtile that's new. 
Let Gaul of Amadis be proud, 
Greece boaſt the champions ſhe hath ere 
Don Quixote triumph o'er the crowd 
Of all the warlike knights of yore: 
For neither Gaul or Greece can vie 
With fam'd La Mancha's chivalry. 
Ev'n Rozinante wears the bay; 
Let Brilladore and 1 ard dray L. 


 Burlador, an  Argamaſ Nan Aradeni ician, „en 
© Sancho. Panza. | 


8. O NS. 


TERE Wc view of body ſmall, 
But great in worth, in action clear, 
The beſt and ſimpleſt {quire of all 
The world e'er ſaw, I vow and ſwear. 
An earl he ſurely might have been, 
Had not this knaviſh age of braſs, 
With inſolence and knavith ſpleen, 
Conſpir'd againſt him and his aſs ; 
That aſs, on which he gently trotted 
At gentle Rozinante's tail! 
Vain man, with flatt'ring hope beſotted, 
How, in a dream, thy proſpects fail! 


* The 1076 of Ortando Fariols x was ca! ned Breit gere | 
as Bayardo was the name of the ſteed belonging to Ruggi- 


| ero, the ſecond, if not the firſt, hero! in Arioſtos 1 e 
* rable poem. 


£% 
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0 achidiablo, Kab of Argamaſilla, on the 
Sepulture of Don Quixote. 


5 EPITAPH. 


XN Rozinante s back 

- The knight that whilome travell'd, 
Thro' highway, path, and track, 

Is here bemir'd and gravell'd: 

And eke as ſtiff as he, 

The block of Sancho Panza, | 

| A truſty ſquire, perdie! 

| As ever mortal man ſaw. | 


- Wrquitack; Doailriniclos of 1 Is, on n. 
Seßulture f Dulcinea del Ti oboſo. 1 


TERE lies Dulcinea, once ſo plump, 
But now her fat all melts away; 
55 Tor death, with an inhuman thump, _ 

Has turn'd her into duſt and clay. 

Of a true breed ſhe ſurely ſprung, 
And wanted not external grace 
Don Quixote's heart with love ſhe ſtung, 
And ſhone the glory of her race. 


Theſe were all the verſes which . be read; 
the reſt being worm- eaten, were delivered to an aca- 
demician, that he. might attempt to unravel their 


meaning by conjecture. This taſk, we underſtand, 


he has performed with infinite pains and ſtudy, in- 
\ tending to publiſh them to the world, in expectation 
of the third ſally of Don Quixote. 


15 Forſe altri cantera con miglior Phttre. 
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PREFACE 


PART II. 


TTEAVENS! with what eagernefs muſt thou be 
8 waiting for this prologue, courteous reader. 
whoſoever thou art, gentle or fimple, in hopes of 
finding it replete with reſentment, reproaches, and 
revenge, againſt the author of the ſecond Don 
Quixote; him I mean, who, it 1s reported, was en- 


gendered at Tordefillas, and brought forth in Tar- 


ragona. But, truly, T have no intention to give 
thee that ſatisfaction : for, although injuries may 
awaken indignation in vulgar breaſts; mine, I hope, 
will always be an exception to that rule. Thou 


wouldſt be glad, perhaps, to find me beſtowing upon 
him the epithets of aſs, blockhead, and intolent 


| coxcomb ; but ſuch low revenge never once entered 
my imagination: his own conſcience will tuſticient- 
* Jy chaſtiſe-him; let him therefore chew the cud of 


remorſe, and digelt it if he can. Ion, I cannot 
help feeling the unjuſt reproach, when he taxes me 
with lameneſs and old age, as if it had been in my 


power to retard the lapſe of time; or that I had. 
been maimed in ſome tavern-brawl, and not on the 
moſt glorious occaſion that ever the paſt or preſent 


age beheld, or poſterity can ever hope to fee, If 


my wounds do not brighten in the eyes of every 
ſpectator, they are at leaſt eſteemed by thoſe who 
know where they were acquired“; and who thinks 
that a ſoldier who falls in battle makes a much more 
noble appearance than he who ſaves himſelf by 
flight. This opinion is ſo rooted within my own | 
breaſt, that, were ſuch an impoſlibility propoſed 
and effected, I would rather be lame, as I am, with 
the ſhare J had in that ſtupendous action, than found 
of body, without the honour of having been there. 
The wounds that appear in a ſoldier's countenance 
and boſom, are ſo many ſtars to guide the reft of 


mankind 


* The battle of Lepanto. 
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126 5 Preface. 
mankind to "the haven of honour, and the Jefirs of 


honeſt praiſe : and it ought to be obſerved, that an 
author does not write with his grey hairs, but ac- 


cording to the dictates of his underſtanding, which is 


uſually improved by years and experience. I per- 


ceive allo, "that he calls me envious ; and, as 1f I 
were utterly ignorant, is at the pains to deſcribe the 


nature of envy; though I proteſt, of the two kinds, 
'T only harbour that which is pure, virtuous, and no- 


ble. This being the caſe, as it undoubtedly ! 1 


have not the leaſt inclination to inveigh againſt any 


prieſt, eſpecially one who bears the office of familiar 
to the holy 1 in qu nion: as if what he ſays be ad- 


vanced in behalf of him whoſe cauſe he ſeems to 


eſpouſe, he is altozether miſtaken, in my opinion, of 
that perſon, whole genius I adore : 1 admire his 
__ works, together with his continual occupation in the 


practice of virtues; but I am actually obliged to this 


honourable author; for faying that my novels“ are 


more ſatirical than exemplary, though he owns they 


are good of their kind; for, without being: exem- 


plary, they cannot poſſibly be good. 

i 1 ſuppoſe, gentle reader, thou art by this time of 
opinion, that I walk with great circumſpection, and 

ſcrupulouſly confine my elf within the bounds of 


modeſty, cont:ious that 1t 13 inhuman to heap afflic- 


tion on the afflicted; and that this gentle man's muſt 
needs be very great, ſince he darcs not appear 1n the 
open acld, and 1n the face of Heaven, but conceals 
his name, and diſſembles his country, as if he had 
been guilty of high treaſon: tell him, therefore, in 
my name, if ever thou ſhouidit chance to find him 
cout, that 1 do not at all think myleif injured by what 
he has done, for well do I know, what temptations 
the devil ſpreads before us; and that one of his moſt 


effectual ſnares, is to make a man believe that he bas 


capacity to write a book, by which he ſhall obtain 


an equal ſhare of money and reputation. In con- 
firmation of what I ſav, I will beg the ſavour of 


vou to tel him a thort ſtory. 


5 There 


4 8 Exemplares. 
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There was in Seville a certain madman ſeized 
with the moſt diverting whim that ever entered the 
brain of a lunatic. He uſed to walk witn a hollow 
cane, pointed at one end; and whenever he met with 
a dog in the ſtreet, or in any other place, he clapped 
his foot on one of the creature's hind legs, pulled up 


the other with his hand, and applying, as weil as he 
could, the pipe to his poſteriors, inſtantly blew him 


up as round as a ball. This operation being per- 


formed, he clapped him twice on the belly, and dif- 
miſſed the patient, faying, very gravely, to the mob, 
that never tailed to gather round him, © Gentlemen, 
I ſuppoſe, now, you think it is an eaſy matter to 


* 


blow up a dog!” Ia like manner I ſay, I ſuppoſe. 
your worſhip thinks it an ealy matter to write a 


book.“ If this ſtory ſhould not be to his liking, be 


| fo good, friendly reader, as to tell this other, which | 


alſo relates to a dog and a madman. 


There was another ideot in Cordova, who had a 


trick in carrying upon his head a piece of matble, or 
heavy ſtone ; and, as often as he perceived any dog 


off his guard, he would approach him lily, and let it 


fall plump upon his head. This was no joke to the 


your dog, who uſed to run barking and howling the 


Jength of three whole ſtreets, before he ventured to 


look behind. But, among others, he one day hap- TE 


pened to diſcharge his burden on a cap maker's fa- 
vourite dog; down went the ſtone upon his head, 
and the injured beaſt ſet up the howl : the maſter 
ſeeing what paſſed, was filled with indignation, 


Tnatched up his meaſure, and ſallying out upon the 


lunatic, did not leave a whole bone in his ſkin; ſay- 


ing, at, every blow he beſtowed, © Dog! raſcal! uſe 


my ſpaniel in this manner! Did not you ſee, barba- 
Tous villain, that my dog was a ſpaniel! Thus re- 


E the word ſpaniel a great many times, he 


eat the aggreſſor into jelly. 


lay aſleep, confidered him with great attention, but 


M 2 5 was 


The madman being documented, ſneaked off, and 
kept his chamber a whole month; at the end of 
which he returned to his former paſtime, with a a 
greater ſtone than ever, and coming up to a dog that 


9 


m 
was afraid of diſcharging the ſtone, ſaying, Ware 
1ſpaniel!! In ſhort, all the dogs he afterwards met 
with, whether curs or maſtiffs, were in his opinion 
ſpaniels; ſo that he never ventured to repeat his ex- 


periment. Now this may be the fate of our hiſtori- 


an, who will not chuſe to open the flood- gates of his 


wit again, in compoſing books, which, if bad, are 


harder than ſtone. | 


Tell him, likewiſe, that J value not his threats a 
farthing, when he ſays that his performance will de- 


prive me of bread ; but anſwer him with a quotation 
from the famous interlude of the Perendenga: To 


four and twenty lives, my lord, and Chriſt be with 


us all.“ Long live the great Count de Lemos, whoſe 
well-known Chriſtian generoſity ſupports me againſt 
all the ſtrokes of adverſe fortune; and long life to 
the tranſcendant charity of the moſt illuſtrious arch- 


| biſhop of Toledo, Don Bernardo de Sandoval 


y Rojas; if there was not one printing-preſs in the 


Whole world, or if more books were publiſhed 
againſt me than there are letters in the couplets of 
Mingo Rebulgo; theſe two princes, unſolicited by 


any adulation, or other kind of praiſe, on my part, 


but purely out of their own benevolence, have been 
| 33 to honour me with their countenance and 
avour, in which I think myſelf infinitely more hap- 


P7 and rich, than if I had been conducted to the 


igheſt pinnacle of fortune, in the ordinary way. 


Honour may be enjoyed by a poor but never by a 
vicious man; nobility may be clouded by indigence, 


but never altogether obſcured; for virtue, ſhining 


by its own internal light, even through the inconve- 

niencies and crannies of poverty, will recommend 1t- 
ſelf to the eſteem of high and princely minds, and 
ot conſequence obtain their favour and protection 
Thou needeſt ſay no more to him; nor will I give 
| thee any farther trouble, except to obſerve, that thou 


art to conſider this ſecond part of Don Quixote as 


a work of the ſame artificer, and compoſed of the 


_ fame materials with the firſt, in which I preſent the 


knight at full length; and, in ſhort, exhibit him 


dead aud buried; that no man, for the future, may 


| preſume 
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| preſume to raiſe freſh evidence againſt him; thoſe 
already examined being ſufficient for the purpoſe. 
The more 1o, as a man of honour has already given 
an account of his ingenious follies, without any in- 
tention to reſume the ſubject; for there may be too 
much even of a good thing; and the ſcarcity of thoſe _ 
things which are in themſelves indifferent, often 
brings them into ſome degree of eſtimation. I had 
almoſt forgot to tell thee, that thou mayeſt expect 
the Perſiles, which I am now finiſhing, together 
with the ſecond part of Galatea, Vö— 


NM 3 


B order of Signior Doctor Gutierrez de Ceti- 


na, vicar-general of the city of Madrid, where 


his majeſty keeps his court; T have peruſed the ſe. 


cond part of the ſage knight, Don Quixote de La 
Mancha, written by Miguel de Cervantes Saavedra; 
in which I can find nothing unworthy of a zealous 
Chriſtian, or deviating from that reſpect which is 
juſtly due as. wa example and moral virtue. On 
the contrary, the performance contains much erudi- 
tion and profitable amuſement ; not only the well 
ſupported ſequel of his deſign, to extirpate thoſe 
vain and lying books of chivalry, which had already 
too far ſpread their infection; but alſo in the purity 
ol his Caſtilian language, unadulterated with infipid 
affectation, which every man of ſenſe abhors ; and 
in his manner of correcting the vicious, who gene- 
rally feel the point of his ſatire. Yet he ſo wiſely ob- 
ſer ves the laws of Chriſtian rebuke, that the patient, 
labouring under the infirmity which he intends to 
cure, may, in ſuch ſweet and palatable medicine, 
even without his own knowledge, or the leaſt hin- 
drance and loathing, ſwallow down an effectual de- 
teftation for vice; fo that he will find: himſelf at 
once delighted and reformed, in conſequence of an 
art which is known to few. There are many authors, 
-who, not knowing bow to blend and mix inſtructi— 
on with delight, have ſeen all their tedious labours 
miſcarry ; becaule, not being able to imitate Dio- 
genes, as a learned philoſopher, they have preſumed 


heentiouſly, not to ſay obſcurely, to mimic him as a 


cynic, giving ear to ſlander, and inventing things 


that never happened, by. which means they enlarge 
the vicious capacity of thoſe whom their harſh re- 


proofs ſtigmatize; and, perhaps, ſtrike out new 
paths of lewdneſs hitherto unknown; fo that inſtead 
_ of reformers, they become teachers and abettors of 
vice. In this manner they grow hateful to men of 
ſenſe, and loſe all their credit, if they had any, with 
the people, who refuſe to encourage their writings; 
while the vicious are rather hardened than emen, 
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by the raſh and imprudent corruption; for the knife 
and cauſtic are not proper for all kinds of tumours, 


ſome of which are more ſucceſsfully treated by ſoit 


and gentle remedies, by the application of which, the 
experienced and learned phyſician often attains his 


end of diſcuſling them; a period much more eligi- 


ble than that which is obtained by the barbarity of 
OE = -- a JC Wa tgp miores, 


met with ſuch general applauſe, on account of the 


decency and decorum, as well as the agreeable ſweet- = 


neſs of his ſtile, in Spain, France, Italy, Germany, 


and Flanders. This I can with great truth affirm, 


that on the twentieth and fifth day of February, in 


this year of God, one thouſand fix hundred and fit- 
teen, I attended my maſter, his grace Don Bernardo 


de Sandovally Rojas, cardinal archbiſhop of Toledo, 


when he returned the viſit of the French ambaſſador, 


who came to treat about a double match betwixt the 
princes and princeſſes of France and Spain; and ſe- 
veral gentiemen of that country, belonging to the 
embaſſy, who were equally ſenible and well-bred, _ 
as well as lovers of the Belles Lettres, in their con- 
verſation with me and the other chaplains of the 


cardinal, defired to know what books of genius were 
in higheſt eſteem among us I chanced to mention 


_ this performance, which was then under my exami- 
nation : but no ſooner did they hear the name of 
Miguel de Cervantes, than they began to expatiate 
upon the high eſteem in which France and the 
neighbouring kingdoms held his productions; name- 
ly, the Galatea, which one of them could almoſt re- 


peat, with the novels, and the firſt part of Don Quix- 


ote. Such were the commendations they beſtowed 
upon them, that I offered to introduce them to the 
author, whom they honoured with a thouſand de- 

monſtrations of regard. They were curious to know 


his age, profeſſion, quality, and fortune; and when 
i oo . | J found 


The writings of Miguel de Cervantes have met 
with a very different reception, not only from our 
nation, but likewiſe from ſtrangers; who, as if he 
was ſomething miraculous, are inflamed with the de- 


fire of ſeeing the author of thoſe books which have 


. 
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1 found myſelf obliged to tell them he was a ſoldier, 


and a gentleman, oppreſſed with poverty and old 


age; one of them replied in theſe very words: 


* What ! does not Spain load ſuch a man with rich- 


es, and maintain him out of the public treaſury ? 
Another of thoſe gentlemen, hearing this obſervati- 
on, interpoſed, ſaying, with great vivacity, If neceſ- 
- fity compels him to write, God grant that he may 
never enjoy affluence ; but, in being poor, enrich the 
jj 8 
I ébelieve this will be thought rather too much 
for a certificate; and ſome will ſay, that I have even 
encroached upon the bounds of flattery ; but the 
truth of my allegation diſproves that ſuſpicion, and 


acquits me of the charge; beſides, in this age, adu- 


lation is beſtowed upon none but thoſe who are in a 
capacity of greaſing the fift of the flatterer ; who, 
though he praiſes in fulſome fiction, expects to be re- 


warded in ſubſtantial truth. _ 


The Licentiate Marquis Torres. 


Madrid, Feb. 27, 1615. 1 
uU ORDINARY LICENCE. | 


TY oder and command of the lords of council.T 


D have cauſe to be examined, the book ſpecified 


in this petition : which book contains nothing to the 
prejudice of religion or morals ; but, on the con- 
trary, is fraught with much lawful amuſement blend- 
ed with moral philoſophy ; wherefore it may be al- 
Jowed to be printes. e 
So ooo Däioector Gutierrez de Citing. © 


Madrid, Nov. 5, 1615. | 
AprRkoBATTON. 


DV order and command of the lords of council, 1 
To have peruſed the ſecond part of Don Quixote 
de La Mancha, written by Miguel de Cervantes; a 
book that contains nothing to the prejudice of our 
holy catholic faith, or ſound morals ; on the contra- 
ry, much honeſt recreation, and agreeable amuſe- 
Nog ay a OE 9 
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ment, ſuch as the ancients judged not only allowa- 


ble, 


the ſevere Lacedemonians erected a ſtatue to the 


Xray of laughter; and the Theſſalians inſtituted - 


eſtivals to the fame 
quoted by Voſſius, 
for exhilarating the melancholy, and raiſing the de- 


jected ſpirits; as obſerved by Tully in his firſt book, 


8 according to Pauſanias, 


De Legibus; and by che poet, who ſays, Inlerpone 
Which maxim hath 


tuis interdum gaudia Curls. 
been the guide of this author, who has mingled fi cti- 
on with truth, delight with inſtruction, and morals 
with pleaſantry ; ; diſguiſing the hook of reproof 


with the bait of ſprightly entertainment, and fulfill- 


Ing the ſequel of his well executed ſcheme, to de- 


preciate and expel the books of chivalry, from the 
miſchievous contagion of which he hath purged theſe 


kingdoms, with admirable diligence and dexterity. 
In ſhort, it is a work worthy of that great genius, 


which 1 is the honour and ornament of our nation, and 


the envy and admiration of ſtrangers. This 1 is my 
opinion, wich Tubmiſhion, &c. 


Foe ph de Ve Paldivie 0. 
Madrid, March 17 161 by ih 


but convenient for the commonwealth ; even 


b. 11. Deſignis eccleſ. cap. 10. 
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134 Don Quixote. 
CHAPTER I. 


; Of the Behaviour of the Curate and Barber, with re. 


gpg9ard to Don Quixote s Infirmitty. . 
s n Hamet Benengeli, in the ſecond part of this 

\ hiſtory, containing the third ſally of Don 
Quixote, relates that the curate and barber forbore 


to viſit him for a whole month, that they might 


not revive and recal to his imagination the remem- 
brance of things paſt; but _—_ all that time, they 
Frequently went to ſee the houlekeeper and niece, 


on whom they laid ſtrong injunctions to cheriſh the. 


knight with great care and tenderneſs, and treat him 


with ſuch comfortable food as ſhould be moſt agreea- 
ble to his ſtomach and brain, in which they reaſona- 


bluy ſuppoſed that his whole diſorder lay: The ladies 


aſſured them it was their chief ſtudy, which they 


would proſecute with all imaginable care and ſatif- 


faction; for they began to perceive that their maſter, 
at certain intervals, gave tokens of being in his right 
wits. This information afforded great pleaſure to 
the two friends, who now concluded they had acted 
wiſely in bringing him home on the inchanted wag-_ 
gon, as hath been recounted in the laſt chapter of the 
firſt part of this ſublime and punctual hiſtory; and 
determined to pay him a viſit, that they might be 
convinced of his amendment, which they deemed. 


almoſt impoſſible; though they agreed to avoid, 
Vith great care, the ſubject of chivalry, that they 


might run no riſk of ripping up the wound ſo lately | 


cloſed. 


In ſhort, they entered his chamber, and found him 
Hitting upon his bed, in a waiſtcoat of green baize, 


and a red Toledan es, HY meagre, ſhrunk, and 


 Withered, that he looked like an Egyptian mummy : | 
he received them very courteouſly ; and when they 
enquired into the ſtate of his health, ſpoke of his 
indiſpoſition and himſelf with great e ee and 
elocution. The converſation happening to turn on 
what is called reaſons of ſtate, and modes of adminiſ- 


tration, they amended certain abuſes, and condemned 


| Others, reforming one cuſtom, and baniſhing another; 
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as if each of the three had been a new legiſlator, a 
modern Lycurgus, or regenerated Solon; and in 
ſuch a manner did they furniſh up the common- 
wealth, that one would have imagined they had 
committed it to a Jorge, and brought out another 
quite different from that which they put in. Don 
Quixote ſpoke on every ſubject that was handled, 
with ſuch diſcretion, as actually convinced the two 
examiners, that he was quite found, and had reco- 
vered the right exerciſe of his judgment ; while the 
niece and houſekeeper, who were preſent all the 
time, thought they could never be thankful enough 
to God, when they heard their maſter talk ſo fenſi- 
bly. But the curate altering his firft reſolution, 
which was to avoid the ſubject of chivalry, now dec. 
termined to make an experiment, by which he ſhould 
be thoroughly ſatisfied, whether the knight's cure 
was real or Imaginary; with this view, he from one 
thing to another came to mention ſome news from 
court; and among other pieces of intelligence, ſaid 
ſaid he was certainly informed that the Turks had 
taken the ſea with a powerful armament, though 
his defign was not known, nor could it be gueſſed 
where the expected fiorm would burſt; but that 
theſe preparations, which keep us almoſt conſtantly 
in arms, had alarmed all Chriſtendom; and that his 
majeſty had ordered the coaſts of Naples and Sicily. 
with the iſland of Malta, to be provided againſt all 
attempts. To this intimation Don Quixote replied, 
His majeſty has acted like a moſt prudent warrior, 
in providing for the ſafety of his dominions, that 
che enemy may not find them unprepared; but, if 
he would take my advice, I would furniſh bim wich 
an expedient, which I believe our ſovereign at pre- 
lent little thinks of.“ 

The curte no ſooner heard theſe words, than he 
ſaid within bimſelf. Lord have mercy upon thee, 
poor Don Quixote; if I am not miſtaken, thou are 
jult 5 going to caſt thyſel f headlong from the higheſt 
pinnacle of madneſs, into the profound abyſs of thy 
folly. But the barber. who immediately adopted 
the lame luſpicion, alkod che Knight what that Fx pe- 

cnt 
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dient was, which he thought ſhould be put in prac- 
tice by way of prevention; obſerving, that it was, 
erhaps, ſuch a ſcheme as deſerved to be inſerted in 
the liſt of thoſe impertinent advices uſually offered 
to crowned heads. Mine, Mr. Shaver,” 1aid Don 
Quixote, will be pertinent, not impertinent.“ I 
don't ſay otherwiſe, replied the barber; © I only 
made that obſer vation, becauſe experience hath ſhewn 
that all, or the greateſt part, of thoſe projects which 
have been offered to his Majeſty, are either impoſ- 
| ible, extravagant, or prejudicial to the ftate.” 
My ſcheme,” anſwered the knight, is neither im- 
poſhble nor extravagant ; but on the contrary, the 
moſt ealy, juſt, brief, and expeditious, that ever 
projector conceived,.* * Methinks your worſhip is 
very ſlow in delivering it, Signior Don Quixote, 
Faid the prieſt. I ſhould not chuſe, anſwered the 
knight, to have what I ſay here carried by to-mor- 
row morning to the ears of the lords of the council; 
by which means another may reap the credit and re- 
ward of my labour.“ For my own part,” cried the 
\ barber, © I here give my word, before God! never 
to diſcloſe what your worſhip ſhall impart, either to 
king or knave, or any mortal man; an oath I learn: 
ed inthe romance of the Curate, who, in the preface, 
gives the king notice of the robber that ſtole his 
hundred ducats, and ambling mule.“ I am not ac- 
quainted with the ſtory, ſaid Don Quixote; * but 


the oath is a good oath, becauſe I am convinced that 


Mr. Nicholas is an honeſt man.“ Be that as it Þ 
Will, replied the curate, I will be bound for him, 
and undertake, that with regard to this affair, he 


A oa En ET 


Hall ſpeak no more than if he was actually dumb, Þ e 


on pain of whatever penalty you ſhall think proper?“ 
to inflict.“ And who will be ſecurity for you, Mr.! 
| Curxrate 75 laid the knight. 35 My proteflion,” an{wer- 4 
ed the prieſt, by which I am bound to keep ſecrets, Þ “ 
Body of me! cried Don Quixote, his majeſty has Þ ? 
nothing to do, but to iſſue a proclamation, com- 
manding all the knights-errant in Spain to aſſemble þ* 
at his court by ſuch a day; and although not more 
than half a dgzen jhould come, among theſe . 2 
2 5 5 | | b be 
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be found, who is alone ſufficient to overthrow the 
whole Turkiſh power. Pray, gentlemen, give attenti- 
on, and take me along with you; is it ſucha newthing, 
for a fingle knight to cut in pieces a whole army of 
two hundred thouſand men, as if they had but one 
common throat, or were made of gingerbread ? 
3 A166 many hiſtories are there, think you, filled with | 
ſuch marvellous exploits? Unfortunate it is for me 
(Lwill not ſay, for any other) that the renowned. 
Don Belianis is not now alive, or ſome knight of the 
- innumerable race of Amadis de Gaul; tor if anv 
one of them was now living to confront the Turks, 
in good ſooth, I ſhould not chule to farm their con- 
© queſts ; but God will provide for his own people, 
and produce ſome champ'on, who, if not equal in 
voalour to former knights-errant, at leaſt will be infe- 
rior to none of them in point of courage.“ Heaven 
| knows my meaning; I will ſay no more.“ Lack- 
ga a-day! cried the niece, when {he hear! this inſinua- 
tion, © I'll be hanged, if my uncle is not reſolved to 
| turn knight-errant again.“ A knight errant,” re- 
) 


—_» 


| plied Don Quizote, * I will live and die; and the 

Turks may make their deſcents or aſcents, when they 
„ will, with all the power they are maſters of. I ſay 
s © again, Heaven knows my meaning.“ Here the bar- 
ber interpoling , © Gentlemen,” ſaid he, I beg you 
t will give me leave to tell a ſhort ſtory of what hap- 
ut pened at Seville; it comes ſo pat to the keto 


t Vor. III. „ 1 5 that 


— 
— 
e 


* Ridiculous as this ſcheme may ſeem to be, ſuch an 
> expedient has actually ſucceeded in practice, During the 

), 2 captivity of John, King of France, his dominions were ra- 

Tr þ - vaged by above one hundred thouſand peaſants, who, un- 
r. der the name of Jacquieers, aſſembled in arms to extermi- 
nate the nobleſfe; and, among other horrid outrages, mur- 
2 dered every gentleman that fell in their wav. The Ducheſs 
of Normandy and Orleans, together with three hundred 
ladies of rank, retired for protection to Meaux, where 
they were ſurrounded, and would have adually periſhed by 
the ſwords of theſe banditti, had they not been reſcued by 
the Count de Foix, and the capital of Buch; who, hearing 
oftheir diſtreſs, haſtened to their relief with no more than 
> &ixty knights; and, without hesitation, attacked that furi- 
ous multitude with ſuch bravery and vigour, that they were 
ſoon rout:d and diſperſed. „ „„ 
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that I have a firong inclination to relate it.” Don 
utxote and the curate granted his 8 and-ibe 
reſt a him attention, when he began in theſe 
words. 
There was in 1 the mad- bout at Seville, a cer- 


tain lunatick, whom his relations had ſent thither on 
account of the defect in his Judgment : he had taken 
bis degrees in the canon law, at Oſſuna; and many 
. were of opinion, that if he had acquired them at Sa- 
lamanca, he would not have been a bit the wiſer : this 
BY graduate, having been confined Tome years, took it 
in his head, that he was quite well, and reſtored to 
his right wits; and in this imagination, wrote to the 
8 archbiſhop, earneſtly entreating him, with many ſen- 
_ ible arguments, to give orders that he ſhould be ex- 
tricated from the miſery in which he lived ; ſince, 
through the mercy of God, he had recovered his loſt 


judgment, though his relations kept him ſtill in con- 


 finement, that they might enjoy his eſtate, and, in 
deſpite of truth, were reſolved that he ſhould be 
mad to the day of his death. The archbithop, per- 
ſuaded by the many ſenſible and pathetick letters he 


received, ordered one of chaplains to go to the rec- 


tor of the mad- houſe, and enquire into the truch of 
what the licentiate alledged, and even to talk with 
him himſelf, that, if he ſhould find him quite reco- 


vered, he might bring him away, and ſet him at 


liberty. The chaplain obeyed the command of his 
grace, and the rector aſſured him that the man was 


{till mad; for although he would very often talk like 


a perſon of excellent underſtanding, at the long 


run he commonly broke out into folly and nonſenſe, 
as abſurd as the firit part of his diſcourſe was ration- 
al and diſcreet ; however, he himſelf might make 
the experiment, by converſing with the licentiate. 
The chaplain accordingly went to his aparment, and 
talked with him a whole hour and more, during which 
time, the Junatick did not utter one vague or inco- 


herent ſentence , but, on the contrary, ſpoke ſo judi- 


cCiouſfly, that the chaplain could not help believing 
him quite ſound of intelect: among other things, 


he told bim che reclor Was his enemy. and pronounc- 
ed 


ed him ſtill diſtracted, though with lucid intervals, 


that he might not loſe the preſents which he receiv- 
ed from his relations; ſo that the greateſt cauſe of 


his misfortune was no other than his own affluent 


eſtate, which to enjoy, his adverſaries craftily pre- _ 
tended to doubt of the mercy which the Lord had 


vouchſafed him. in re-converting him from a beaft 


ifhto a man: in ſhort, he talked ſo effectually as to 


render the rector ſuſpected, to prove his relations 
covetous and unnatural, and himſelf ſo diſcreet, that 


the chaplain. determined to carry bim forthwith to 


the archbiſhop, that his grace might be perſonally | 


ſatisfied of the truth. With this laudable intention, 
he defired the rector to order the licentiate to be 
drefſed with the cloaths in which he entered the 


houſe : the rector again adviſed him to confider 


what he was about; for the lincentiate was, without 


all queſtion, ſtill diſtracted. But theſe cautions and 
counſels had no effect in diſſuading the chaplain 


from carrying him off; and the rector ſeeing the 
archbiſhop's order, was obliged to obey; ſo that 


the licentiate received his own cloaths, which were 


decent and new. Seeing himſelf thus diveſted of the 


badge of his diſorder, and habited again like a per- 
ſon of ſound intellects, he beſought the chaplain, 


that he would be ſo charitable as to allow him to go 


and take leave of his companions in affliction : the 
other granted his requeſt, and faid he would accom- 


pany him, in order to ſee the patients; upon which 
they went up ſtairs, followed by ſeveral perſons who 
chanced to be then preſent. The licentiate, going 


to the gate of the cell in which there was a furious 


madman, though at that time he was calm and quiet, 


ſaid to him, © Brother, have you any commands for 
me? I am going to my own houſe ; for God, of his 


infinite goodneſs and mercy, without any deſert of 


mine, hath been pleaſed to reftore to me the uſe of 


my reaſon, and I am now perfectly recovered ; ſo that 


there is nothing impoſlible to the power of the Al- 
mighty: put, therefore, your hope and truft in him, 
who, as he hath reſtored me to my former ſtate, will 
grant the lame indulgence to you, if you confide an 
2 . 8 18 


Don Quixote. 139 


you from the houſe, as a perſon of ſo 
I will take ſuch vengeance as ſhall be a monument 
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his protection. I will take care to ſend you ſome 
coruiai food; and be lure, at all events, to cat it; tor, 
you muſt know, I conclude trom experience, "that 


all our diforder proceeds from an empty ſtomach, and 


the brain's being filled with wind, Take heart 


brother, take heart; for deſpondence under misfor- 
tune confuwes the conftitution, and haſtens the ſtroke 
of death.” This diſcourſe being overheard by ano- 


ther lunatick, who was confined in a cell oppoſite 
to that of the furious patient, he ſtarted up flark na- 
ked from an od mat on which he lay, and roared 
a.oud, © Who is that going away lo ſober and ſo 
found?” The Hheentiate replied, “ Tis I, brother, 
who am going home, being nder ro neceffi ity of 


tarrying longer in this place; thanks be to Heaven 


for the fignal favour I have received!” “ Take care 
What you lay, Mr. Licentiate, and let not the devil 
deceive you,“ anſwered the madman : * halt a little, 
Ray where you are, and ſpare yourſelf the trouble 
of being brought back „I know that I am per- 
fectly ebe * Taid the licentiate, © and ſhall 
have no farther 0 to viſit the Stations.“ 


„% You recovered !” cried the other, © good! we 
ſhall ſee—adieu—but, I ſwear by Tupiter, whole 
majeſty I repreſent on earth: that, for the tranſgrel- 
Hon this day committed in Seville, by diſcharging 

Ad Judgment, 


of wrath for ever and ever, amen. Do' it thou not 


\ know, pitiful licentlate, that all this is in my power, 


being as I have already obſerved, Jove the thunder- 


er, who wield the flaming bolts, with which I uſe to 
threaten, and can defiroy the univerſe? But with 
one evil only will I chaſtiſe this ignorant people; 
I will not ſuffer one drop of rain to fall upon the 
city, nor its confines, nor indeed in any part of this 
diſtrict, for the ſpace of three whole years, reckon- 
ing from the day and minute in which this dreadful 
menace is made. Thou free! thou ſound! thou 


| Fecovercd ! and I mad! I diſtracted and confined ! I 


| will 
* * certain W of churches cioach which they 


| made heir circuits, uttering an appointed prayer at eich . 
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will ſooner hang myſelf than rain one ſpoonful.“ 


The by-ſtanders were very attentive to the vocife- 


rous exclamations of this madman, when our licen- 


tiate turning to the chaplain, and taking him by the 
hand, ſaid: © Dear Sir, give yourſelf no uneafineſs 
or concern about what he ſays ; for if he, who is Ju- 


piter, withholds refreſhing ſhowers from the earth, 
I, who am Neptune, the father and god of waters, 


will rain as often as I pleaſe, ſhould there be occaſi- | 


on for it, in conſequence of the privilege I poſſeſs,” 


To this promiſe the chaplain replied, © Neverthe- 


leſs, Signior Neptune, it will not be politic to in- 


cenſe Signior Jupiter; therefore, your worſhip will 
be ſo good as to ſtay where you are, till ſome other 


day, when we may have more leifure and conveni- 
ence to remove you.“ The rector and the reſt of 
the company could not help laughing, the chaplain 
was out of countenance, the licentiate was fripped, 
and ſent back to his cell; and ſo ends my ſtory.“ 


And this is the ſtory, Mr. Barber, faid Don 
Quixote, which came ſo pat to the purpoſe, that 


you could not help relating it? Ah, Mr. Shaver! 


Mr. Shaver ! he muſt be blind indeed, who cannot 


ſee thro' the bottom of a fieve. Is it pofſible your 


worſhip does not know that compariſons in point of 


genius, virtue, beauty, and deſcent, are always odious 
and ill received? I, Mr. Barber, am not Neptune, 


god of waters; neither do I ſet up for being thought 
a wiſe man, knowing that I am not ſo: the fole end 
of my labours is to convince the world of its error, 


in not ſeeking to renew thoſe moſt happy times 
when the order of knight-errantry exerted itfelf in 


full perfection; but this depraved age of ours is un- 
worthy of taſting that felicity which was enjoyed by 
thoſe ages, when knights-errant undertook the 


charge, and burdened their ſhoulders with the de- 


fence, of kingdoms, the protection of damſels, the 


relief of wards and orphans, the chaſtiſement of the 


proud, and the promotion of the humble. The great- 


eſt part of your modern knights rultle in damaſks, 


brocades, and other rich and ſplendid attire, inſtead i 
of rattling in coats of mail; no knight now ſleeps _ 
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in che open field, expoſed to the inclemency of the 


weather, armed at all points cap-a-pee ; no warrior, 
in this degenerate age, fiis on horſeback, ard wich- 


out diſengaging his ject from the ſtirrups, but lean- 
ing upon his Jance, endeavours to take as it were a 
Inatch of ſleep, after the example of former knights. 


errant; no champion, row-a-days, coming out of 


Tome dreary weod, immediately enters another rocky 


wilderneſs, tkrough which he reaches the barren 


and deſerted coaſt of the rough and ſtormy lea, where, 
finding in ſome creek, a crazy boat, without oars, 
Fails, maſt, or tackle, he intrepidly throws himſelf 


into it, and launches out upon the implacable bil- 
lows, that whirl him aloft to heaven, and then fink 


him to the profound abyſs, while his unſhaken foul 
defies the ſtorm; then, when he dreams of no ſuch 
matter, he finds himfſeif three thouland leagues and 
more from the place where he embarked, and leaping 
aſhore on ſome remote and unknown country, at- 
chieves adventures worthy to be written, not on 


parchment, but on braſs, But now floth triumpbs 


over activity, idleneſs over toil, vice over virtue, ar- 
rogance over valour, and the theory over the practice 
_ of arms, which obtained and ſhone reſplendent in thoſe 
golden ages that produced knights-errant. Pray, tell 
me, who could be more honourable and valiant than 
the famous Amadis de Gaul? who more diſcreet 


than Falmerin of England? who more inſinuating 


and plant than Tirante the White? who more gal- 


labt than Liſuarte of Greece? who more hacked and 


backing than Don Belianis ? who more intrepid 
than Perion of Gaul? or who more daring than 


Felixmarte of Hircania? who more tierce than 


Efplandian ? who more deſperate than Cirongilio of 


'Thrace ? who more brave than Rodamont? woo 
more prudent than King Subrino? who more bold 
than Reynaldo? who more invincible than Roldan! 
and who more gallant and courteous than Rugero! 
from whom (according to Turpin, in his Coſmogra- 


_phia). the. preſent Dukes of Ferrara are deicendcd. 


All theſe, wich many more which I could name, 


Mr. Curate, were knights-errant, and the very 


light and glory of chivalry; cheſe, or ſuch as thele, 


= | 1 
; Don Quixote. l fly 
| | | . +} {#58 
| are the champions propoſed by my ſcheme, which, | bt bl 
 fJhould it take place, would effectually ſerve his ma- {ROY 
jeſty's purpoſe, ſpare an infinite expence, and the | 1 
Turk would even tear his own beard in deſpair ; in | 1 
that caſe I would tarry where I am, ſince the cha- 48] 
lain would not think fit to enlarge me; and if Ju- — 
piter, as the Barber ſaid, would not rain, here am I — i 
ready to fruſtrate his intent: this I mention, that _ 
Mr. Baſon, there, may know 1 underſtand his mean- 1 


ing.“ Verily, Signior Don Quixote, ſaid Mr. 
Nicholas, © I meant no harm, ſo help me God: my 
intention was good, and therefore your worſhip 
ought not to be diſpleafed.“ Whether I am dif- 
N or not, replied the knight, I my ſelf know. 
Here the curate interpoſing, ſaid, Though I 
have hitherto ſcarce opened my mouth, I cannot be 
| <ealy under a ſcruple which tears and gnaws my con- 
ſtcience, and which aroſe from what Signior Don 
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| Quixote hath juſt now aſſerted. * In greater mat- : 4 
| ters, Mr. Curate may command me,” aniwered the 1 
a knight; © outwith your ſcruple, then; for fcruples | 


of conſcience are very uncomfortable companions.” 

Wich your good permiffion, replied the prieſt, 

* this it is: I can by no means perſuade myſelf that 
| the whole tribe of knights-errant, whom your wor- 


t ſhip have named, were really and truly earthly per- 
ſons of fleſh and blood; on the contrary, I imagine 
all theſe things are fictions, fables, and lying dreams, 
1 recounted by men who are awake, or rather by thoſe 
0 15 who are half aſleep.““ Chat, {aid Don Quixote, 
is another error incident to many people, who do | 


not believe that any ſuch knights ever exiſted; and 
I have, on divers and ſundry occaſions, endeavoured _ 
d to diffipate that almoſt general miſtake by the light 
of truth. Sometimes, indeed, I have not ſucceeded 
Ti In my attempts; however, I have trequently gained 
my point, by ſupporting it on the ſhoulders of de- 
monſtration; and truly the caſe is fo clear, that 1 
could almoſt affirm I have with my own eyes beheld 
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” | Amadis de Gaul, who was a tall man, of a fair com- 
/ 1 plezion, well furniſhed with a black beard, his 

w_ 185 | aſpect. 
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aſpect ſomething between mild and ſevere, conciſe 


of ſpeech, ſlow to anger, and ſoon appeaſed. In the 


ſame manner, methinks, I could delineate and paint 


all the knights-errant that ever were recorded in 
| hiſtory ; for, according to the ideas formed by read- 
ing theſe hiſtories, and by comparing their exploits 
and diſpoſitions, ſound philofophy may diſcover 
their lineamentis, ſtatures, and complex1ons.* Sig- 
nior Don Quixote,” ſaid the barber, © how large do 
you think the giant Morgante muſt have been?” 
As to the affair of giants, anſwered the knight, 
there ſare different opinions; ſome affirming, and 
others denying, the exiſtence of any ſuch beings : 
but the Holy Scriptures, which ſurely cannot tail 


one atom in point of truth, put that affair beyond 


all diſpute, in relating the ftory of that Philiſtine 


Goliath, who was ſeven cubits and an half in height; 
a moſt amazing ſtature! Beſides, in the iſland of 


Sicily, ſeveral thigh and ſhoulder bones have been 
dug up, ſo large as to manifeſt, that the perſons to 
whom they belonged muſt have been huge giants, as 
tall as high towers; and this can be proved by ma- 
thematical demonftration ; but, nevertheleſs, I will 
not pretend to aſcertain the fize of Morgante; 
though I believe he was not very tall; becauſe I 
find in the hiſtory which gives a particular account 


of his exploits, that he often ſlept under a roof: 
now, if there was any houſe capacious enough to re- 


ceive him, his magnitude, could not. be very extra- 
ordinary.“ No, ſurely,” ſaid the curate : who, be- 
Ing diverted with his extravagant affertions, aſked 


his opinion concerning the looks and perſons of 


- Reynaldo de Montalban, Don Orlando, and the reſi 
of the Twelve Peers of France, who were all 
knights errant. * With regard to Reynaldo, an- 
| ſwered Don Quixote, I will venture to ſay, he was 


broad-viſaged, and of a ruddy complexion, with 
large rolling eyes, full of punctilio, exceflively 


choleric, and a friend to robbers and vagabonds. As 
for Roldan, or Rotolando, or Orlando, (for he 15 


mentioned in hiſtory by all theſe names,) it is my 


opinion, and I affirm, that he was of a middling fta- 


Lure, 


iP 
= 
I. 
& 
2 : 
= 
3-2 
GE 
#: 
2 
« IS 
* 
* 5 A 
OA 
ke 
Web 
et 
os 
% 
Ge 
*: , 
3 
x; 
5 
1 
* 
Us N 


ö 
8 


— 


THIF] 


Isst 


rf 11 


. 1771. 


— 


— 


„ 


* 
d 
* 
- 
— 
— 


— 
ä @- 


= 
— 


oq 
+4 


—— 4 
— „ Iz * 
= * * 
nfo con. ag 


A 4 * 
0 — 
_—_— 
2 


* 3 


** 
—— — 


2 


Wi 


k 
! 


— 
— 
— 
— 
= 


8 


TY 


As bet 


* 
141 


1 
DT 


WF g 8 ISDN 
_ = * 9 


1 


I 


WW 


rene 
„e. : 
OLE X 
85 5 , n 
9 NN 
— — 


an 
_ — 
= — 


——ů —U—U—⅛ñ EE 


H 


e 


0 


|} 

4 

14 
j 


an 
r OY 


dle 


+/ 


— — — — 


— 
Gs 


— 
2 
8 . 


SOT 


45 


0 


* 


7 


8 
-4- < wy 


n he 
1 


—— — 


<4 


-- r _&&f 
Su > > 8 2888 „ oO 


Don Qui vote. | 145 | 


ture, broad-ſhouldered, ſomewhat bandy-legged, of 


A dark complexion and carroty beard, hairy all over, 


with a frowning aſpect, ſparing of ſpeech, though 


very affable and well bred.* If Roldan was not 


more comely than you have repreſented him,” repli- 
ed the curate, © I do not wonder that Angelica the 


Fair diſdained and deſerted him, for the gallantry, 
mirth, and pleaſantry of the little ſmock-faced 


Moor, to whole embraces ſhe yielded, and, ſurely, 


ſhe was in the right, to prefer the ſmoothneſs of 
Medoro to the roughneſs of Roldan That ſame 
Angelica, Mr. Curate,” ſaid the knight, was an un- 
ſettled rambling young woman, that longed after 
novelties, and left the world as full of her imperti- 


nent actions as of the fame of her beauty, She un- 


dervalued a thouſand noblemen, a thouſand valiant 
and diſcreet admirers, and contented herſelf with a 


yellow haired page, who had neither fortune nor 
reputation, but that of being grateful to his friend. 
The renowned Ariofto, who ſung the praifes of her 
beauty, either not daring or not deſigning to re- 


hearſe what happened to her after her baſe intrigue, 
becauſe he deemed it a theme not extremely honour- 


able for his muſe, dropped her at theſe lines: 


; &« 1 bard may ſing, in loftier lay, h 
« How he obtain'd the ſceptre of Cathay.” 


„And, truly, this was a ſort of prophecy ; for the _ 
poets are alſo called vates, which in Latin fignifies 


diviners, and it was plainly verified in the event, an 


Andaluſian bard having ſince that time ſung in verſe 
her tears and lamentations, as the moſt famous and 
ſublime genius of Caſtile hath celebrated her beau- 


ty. 


barber, among all thoſe authors who have written 


in her praiſe, hath not ſome one or other compoſed 
a ſatire againſt my Lady Angelica? — I firmly be- 
lie ve,“ replied the knight, that if Sacripante or 


Roldan had been bards, they would have made the 


damſel ſmart ſeverely, it being natural and peculiar | 


to poets, who are diſdained and rejected by mo 
| | . talle 


4 
7 
= 
4; ens 


Pray tell me, Signior Don Quixote,” ſaid the 5 


IN 
- 


+ 
— Shed 13 
4 25 2 K * 6 2 4 
3 3 
” e 3 e 
_— _ oY 
— 


2 — — 


— 


F 4 —— > 


— * * 
— oe cle 
1 4 — K — 


i 8 2 g hy . 
P v Ge A nent pn 
r D 
RE << tops; _ 
S 


33 


— — 


n 
8 
þ 
N 
0 


ö Don Quixote. 

falſe miſtreſſes, whether real or imaginary, to re- 
verge themſelves by ſatires and lampoons; a reſent- 
ment 3 of generous breaſts; but 


hitherto I have not met with any ſuch defamatory 


_ verſes againſt the Lady Angelica, though ſhe made 


ſtrange confuſion in the world. — That is a won- 
der, indeed!” faid the curate.— When hearing the 


houſekeeper and niece, who had ſome time betore 
quitted the company, bawling aloud in the yard, 
they ran out to ſee what was the occaſion of ſuch 


e 
Due notable Fray that happened between Sancho 
and Don Quaixote's Niece and Houſekeeper, 
with other diverting Incidents 


THE hiſtory relates, that the noiſe which Don 
I Quixote, the curate, and barber, heard, was 
occaſioned by the niece and houſekeeper ſcolding at 


Sancho, who ſtruggled to get in and lee his maſter, 


while they defended the door. What does the twag- 
bdbellied lurcher want in this houſe ?? {aid the houſe- 


keeper : get you home, brother; it was you, and 


none but you, that turned my poor maſter's brain, 
"enticing him from his own home, to ftroll about the 
be: ne _ To this apoſtrophe Sancho replied, 
| *twas I that was enticed to firoll about the high- 


ouſekeeper of Satan ! 'tis my brain that's turned; 


ways, and not thy maſter, for he carried me a ramb- 


ling; ſo that you have reckoned without your hott. 
Twas he that wheedled me from my own houſe, 


with the promiſe of an iſland, which I expect 10 
this good hour. — Devil choak thee with iſlands, 


thou curſed cormorant!' cried the niece: and pray 
wWlbhat is an iſland; is it any thing to eat, thou gor- 
bellied glutton, ha? — No, not to eat, but to go- 
vern, anſwered Sancho; and a fat government it 
is: better than four cities, or the places of any four 
of the king's alcades.— Be that as it will,” ſaid 
the houſekeeper, thou ſhan't ſet foot in this houſe, 


thou bag of miſchief, and bundle of malice! go and 


look 
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look after thy own family, fatten thy hogs, and let 


us hear no more of theſe iſlands or oil-lands.” 
The curate and barber were highly entertained 


with this dialogue; but Don Quixote tearing that 


Sancho would open his budget; and diſburden himſelf 
of ſome miſchievous load of folly, by blabbing things 


not much to his credit, called him in, bidding the 


women hold their tongues, and give him entrance. 
Sancho being accordingly admitted, the curate and 


barber took their leave of Don Quixote, whoſe re- 
covery they deſpaired of, feeing him ſo unalterably 
fixed in his folly, and fo wholly poſſeſſed with the 
frantic ſpirit of knight-errantry. © You ſhall ſee 
neighbour, ſaid the curate to the barber, that, 
when we leaſt think of it, this poor gentleman will 
make another ſally.— That I make no doubt of,“ 


anſwered the barber ;* but I don't wonder ſo much 
at the madneſs of the knight, as at the ſimplicity of 


the ſquire, who believes it ſo devoutly in this 


ifland, that I think all the invention of man could 
not extract it from his ſkull. '— God mend them!“ 


replied the curate : * meanwhile, let us keep a ſtrict 


eye over their behaviour, and obſerve the operation 
of their joint extravagance; for the madnels of the 


maſter ſeems to have been caſt in the ſame mould 


wich the fooliſhneſs of the man; and, in my opi- 
nion, the one without the other would not be worth 
4 farthing.— True, ſaid the barber; and I. 
ſhould be glad to know what they are now talk- 
ing of, — I dare ſay,” replied the curate, © the niece 
and houſekeeper will give us a good account of 
their converſation ; for they are none of thoſe who 
can refiſt the opportunity of liſtening” 


In the mean time Don Quixote, having ſhut him- 


felf up in his apartment with Sancho, ſaid, It 
gives me much concern, Sancho, to hear thee ſay, as 
thou doſt, that J enticed thee from thy cottage, when 
thou knoweſt that I, at the ſame time, quitted my 
Own houſe: together we let out, lived and travelled | 
together; ſharing the ſame fortune and the ſame_ 
fate. If thou haſt been once toſſed in a blanket, I 
have been bruiſed an hundred times; and this is the 


only 
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only pre- eminence I enjoyed. And that's but 


reaſonable,” replied Sancho, according to your 


worſhip's own remark, that misfortune belongs 


more to knights-errant than to their ſquires.— 
There you are miſtaken, Sancho,” ſaid Don Quix- 


ote; for the Latin adage ſays, Qrzardo caput dolct, 
&©c.'— Nay, quoth Sancho, I underſtand no lingo 


but my mother-tongue.,'— The meaning,” ſaid the 


maſter, is, When the head aches, all the members 


are affected. I, therefore, as thy lord and maſter, 
am thy head; and thou, as my ſervant, art a part of 
me; ſo that whatever miſchief has happened, or may 
happen to me, ought to extend to thee likewiſe, in 
the ſame manner as I bear a ſhare in all thy ſuffer- 
ings. So it ought to be, ſaid Sancho; but when 


I, as a member, was toſſed in a blanket, my head ſat 


peaceably on the other fide of the wall, and beheld 
me vaulting in the air, without feeling the leaſt un- 


ea ſineſs; and ſince the members are obliged to ache 


wich the head, Ithink it is but juſt that the head 


ſhouid ache with the members.'—* How canſt thou 


affirm, Sancho, replied Don Quizote, that I felt 


no pain while thou was toſſed in the blanket? Say, 


or think ſo no more; for I was, at that time, more 
afflicted in mind than thou in body. But let us wave 


this ſubject for the preſent, and time will, no doubt, 
offer an opportunity of conſidering it more ma— 
turely, and of ſetting every thing to rights: and tell 
me, friend Sancho, how am I ſpoke of in this place: 


What ſay the vulgar? What character do I bear 


among the gentry? and how am I treated by the 


knights ? What is their opinion of my valour, ex- 
ploits, and courteous behaviour? and how do they 
reliſh the deſign I have undertaken of raifing and 
reſtoring to the world the long- forgotten order of 
knight-errantry? In ſhort, Sancho, I defire that thou 


wilt inform me of every thing thou haft heard on 


this ſubject, without adding to the good, or ſubtract- 


ing from the evil; it being the duty of faithful ſer— 


vants to repreſent the truth of their maſters in its 


own native form, neither exaggerated by adulation, 


nor diminiſhed by any other vain reſpect: and let 
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me tell thee, Sancho, if the naked truth was always 
conveyed to the ears of princes undiſguiſed by flat- 
tery, we ſhould ſee better days, and other eras 
would deſerve the name of the iron age more than 
the preſent, which would be juſtly looked upon as 


the age of gold. Remember this advice, Sancho, 
and inform me, with honeſty and diſcretion, of all 


that thou knoweſt in regard to what I have aſked.” 
© That I will with all my heart, Sir,“ anſwered 


Sancho, on condition that your worſhip won't be 
offended with the truth, ſince you defire to ſec it in 


its nakedneſs, juſt as it came to my knowledge. 


* I ſhall not be offended in the leaſt,” replied Don 


Quixote: * ſpeak therefore freely, without going 


about thebuſk Hoo 5 0 
* Well, then,” ſaid the ſquire, in the firſt place, 


you muſt know that the common people think your 


worſhip a ſtark ſtaring madman, and me a moſt no- 
torious fool: the better ſort ſay, thatcorning the 


rank of a private gentleman, you have put Don be- 
fore your name, and dubbed yourſelf knight, with a 
mall garden, a few acres of land, and a doublet 
clouted on both ſides. The knights, forſooth, are 


green ſilk.“ That obſervation,” ſaid Don Quixote, 5 
cannot affect me; for I always wear good cloaths, 
and never appear patched. My doublet may, in- 


deed, be torn, but then it is by my armour, not by 
time.“ © Touching the valour, courteſy, adventures, 
and deſign of your worſhip,” ſaid Sancho, there 
are different opinions. Some ſay, he is mad, but a 


diverting madman ; others allow that hes valiant, 
but unlucky; a third ſort obſerve that he is cour- 
teous, but impertinent; and in this manner we are 
handled ſo ſeverely, that neither your worſhip nor 1 


have a whole bone left. You ſee, Sancho,” ſaid 


Don Quixote, that whenever virtue ſhines in an 
eminent degree, ſhe always meets with perſecution. 
Few or none of the celebrated heroes of antiquity 
could eſcape the calumnies of malice; Julius 
V ear 
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Cæſar, a moſt daring, wiſe, and valiant general, was 


accuſed of being ambitious, and not over-cleanly in 
his cuſtoms or apparel ; Alexander, who, by his at- 
chievements acquired the name of Great, was ſaid to 
be a drunkard: and Hercules, renowned for his la- 
bours, reported to have been lewd and effeminate; 
Don Galaor, brother of Amadis de Gaul, was 
grumbled at for being exceſſively quarrelſome; and 
Amadis himelf ridiculed as an arrant whiner.— 
Therefore, ſon Sancho, among ſo many aſperiions 


" thrown upon ſuch great men, I may well overlook 
What is ſaid againſt me; fince it is no worſe than 


What thou haſt repeated. That's the very thing, 
body of my father !' replied Sancho. What, 1s 
there any thing more! ſaid his maſter. * More! 
_ cried the ſquire, the tail is yet unfleaed. What 
you have heard is but cakes and gingerbread; but 


if your worſhip would know all the backſlidings we 


ſuffer, I will this moment bring hither one who can, 
inform you of every circumſtance, without loſing a 
crumb; for, laſt night, the ſon of Bartholomew 
Carraſco arrived from Salamanca, where he has been 
at his ſtudies, and got a batchelor's degree; and 
when I went to welcome him home, he told me there 
was a printed book of your worſhip's hiſtory, in 
which you go by the name of the Ingenious Squire 


Don Quixote de La Mancha; and that I am men- 


tioned in it by my own name of Sancho Panza, as 
well as my Lady Dulcinea del Toboſo, with other 
things that paſſed between you and me only; at 
hearing of which I croffed myſelf through fear, 
wondering how they ſhould come to the knowledge 
of the hiſtorian.“ * You may depend upon it, 
Sancho, taid Don Quixote, the author of our 
hiſtory mult be ſome ſage enchanter ; for nothing 
is hid from writers of that claſs.” * How can he be 
2 a ſage enchanter, ſaid” Sancho, when batchelor 


Sampſon Carraſco (for that's the name of him who 
told me) lays the author of our hiſtory is called Cid 


Hamer Bean-and-jelly ?* That name is Mooriſh, 


| replied Don Quixote. © Very like,” ſaid the fquire;.” 


for I have often heard that the Moors are very 
mn 8 3 „ | „„ ford 
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fond of beans and jellies.” Thou muſt certainly 


be miſtaken, Sancho, ſaid Don Quixote, in the 
ſurname of that Cid, which, in Arabick, fignifies 
Signior.“ Very poſſible, anſwered the ſquire; 


but if your worſhip deſires to fee the batchelor, I 


will bring him hither in a twinkling.“ Thou wilt 


oblige me very much, my friend, ſaid Don Quixote: 
for what thou haſt told me has bred ſuch doubts | 


and ſuſpenſe within me, that I cannot eat a morſel 


with any ſatisfaction, until I am informed of the 


whole affair.” Then I'll go ſeek him, replied: 


Sancho: who, leaving his matter, went in queſt of 
the batchelor, with whom he returned in a little 
time, and a moſt pleaſant dialogue enlucd, 


CHAPTER III. 


The ludicrous Converſation that paſſed letween Don 


Quixote, Sancho Panga, and the Batcielor 


Sampfon Carraſco. 


D Quixote remained extremely penſive, in 


expectation of the batchelor Sampſon Car- 


raſco, from whom he hoped to hear news of him- 


* Telf, in print, according to Sancho's information; 


though he could hardly perſuade himſelf that there 
could be ſuch a hiſtory extant; the blood of his 
enemies whom he had ſlain, being 1carce, as yet, 
dry upon the blade of his ſword, and yet they would 
have his high atchievements already recorded in 


printed books. He therefore imagined that ſome _ 


ſage, either friend or foe, had caſt them off, by the 


power of enchantment: if a friend, in order to ag- 


grandize andextol them above the moſt diſtinguiſhed 


exploi:s of knight-errantry; if an enemy, to 2nni- 


hilate and depreſs them beneath the meaneft actions 


that ever were recorded of any ſquire, * Although,” 
ſaid he, within himſelf, * the deeds of {quires are 
never committed to writing; and if my hiſtory ac- 


tually exiſts, ſeeing it treats of a kright-errant, it 
mult, of neceſſity, be pompous, ſublime, turprifing, 
magnificent, and true.“ This reflection conioied 
him a little ; but he became unealy again, when he 
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recollected that his author was a Moor, as appeared 
by the name of Cid; and that no truth was to be 
expected from that people, who are all falſe, de- 
ceitful, and chimerical. He was afraid. that his 
amours were treated with ſome indecency, that 
might impair and prejudice the honour of his Lady 


Dulcinea del Toboſo, wiſhing for nothing more than 


a true repreſentation of his fidelity, and the deco- 
rum he always preſerved, in refuſing queens, em- 
preſſes, and damfels of all ranks, thus keeping the 
impulſe of his pailions under the rein. Toſſed, 


therefore, and fluctuating on cheſe and many other 


Hancies, he was found by Sancho and Carraſco, whom 
the knight received with great courtely. © | 


The batchelor, though his name was Sampſon, 


was not very big, but a great wag, of a pale com- 
plexion, and excellent underſtanding; he was about 
the age of four and twenty; had a round viſage, flat 
noſe, and capacious mouth; all ſymptoms of a mit- 
chievous diſpoſition, addicted to jokes and raillery ; 


as appeared when he approached Don Quixote, be- 


fore whom he fell upon his knees, faying, Permit 


me to kiſs your moſt puiſſant hand, Signior Don 
Quixote de La Mancha: for, by the habit of St. 


Peter, which I wear, though I have received no 
other orders than the firft four, your worſhip is one 


of the moſt famous knights-errant that ever were, 


or ever will be, within the circumference of the 


globe! Bleſſed be Cid Hamet Benengeli, who 


wrote the hiſtory of your greatneſs! and thrice 
bleſſed that curious perſon who took care to have it 


_ tranſlated from the Arabick into our mother-tongue, 
for the entertainment of mankind !' Don Quixote, 


raiſing him up, faid, © Tis true, then, that chere is 


a hiſtory of me, and that the ſage who compoſed it 


is a Moor.“ So true, Signior, ſaid Sampſon, 


that to my certain knowledge, there are twelve 


thouſand volumes of it this day in print; let Por- 


tugal, Barcelona, and Valencia, where they were 
printed, contradict me if they can. It is even re- 


ported to be now in the preſs at Antwerp; and I 


can eaſily perceive, that there is ſcarce a nation or 


language 
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language into which it will not be tranſlated.” © One 
of the things,” ſaid Don Quixote on this occaton, 
* which ought to afford the greateſt ſatisſaction to a 


virtuous and eminent man, is to live and ſee himſelf 


celebrated in different languages, and his actions re- 


corded in print, with univerſal approbation; I fay, 
with approbation ; becauſe, to be repreſented other- 
wiſe, is worſe than the worſt of deaths.“ In point 
of reputation and renown,' faid the batchelor, your 
worſhip alone bears away the palm from all other 
knights-errant; for the Moor in Arabick, and the 


Chriftian in his language, have been careful in paint- 
ing the gallantry of your worſhtp to the life; your 
vaſt courage in encountering dangers, your patience 
in adverſity, your fortitude in the midſt of wounds 


and miſchance, together with the honour and chaſ- 
tity of your platonick love for my Lady Donna Dul- 


cinea del Toboſo “. 


Here Sancho interpofing, ſaid, © I never heard 


> 


my lady called Donna Dulcinea, but ſimply the Lady 


Dulcinea del Toboſo; ſo that there the hiftory is 
wrong.“ That is no material objection,' anfwered 


Carraſco. No ſure, replied the knight. * But 


tell me, Mr. Batchelor, which of my exploits is moſt 
eſteemed in this hiſtory.” As to that particular,” 


{aid the batchelor, there are as many different 


opinions as there are different taſtes. Some ſtick to 
the adventure of the wind- mills, which to your wor- 
ſhip appeared monſtrous giants; others to that of 
the tulling-mills; this reader to the deſcription of 
the two armies, which were afterwards metamor- 


phoſed into flocks of ſheep; while another magni- 


fies that of the dead body, Which was carrying to the 
place of interment at Segovia: one ſays, that the 


deliverance of the galley-ſlaves excels all the reſt, 
and a ſecond affirms, that none of them equals the 


adventure of the Benedictine giants, and your battle 
with the valiant Biſcayner.“ | . 


Here Sancho interrupting him again, Taid, © Tell : 
me, Mr. Batchelor, is the adventure of the Yangue- 
ſians mentioned, when our modeſt Rozinante longed 


3 5 for 


for green peas in December“. Nothing, replied 


Sampſon, has eſcaped the pen of the ſage author, 
who relates every thing moſt minutely, even to the 


capers which honeſt Sancho cut in the blanket.'— 


I cut no capers in the blanket,” anſwered Sancho; 
* but in the air, I grant you, I performed more than 
I deſired.— In my opinion, ſaid Don Quixote, 
* there 1s no human hiſtory that does not contain 
reverſes of fortune, eſpecially thoſe that treat of 
chivalry, which cannot always be attended with 1uc- 
ceſs.“ © Nevertheleſs,” reſumed the batchelor, ſome 
u ho have read your hiſtory, ſay they ſhould not have 
been ſorry, had the author forgot a few of thoſe in- 
finite drubbings which, in different encounters, were 
beſtowed on the great Don r pon in this 
_ conſiſts the truth of hiſtory,” faid the {quire, 
Don Quixote obſerved, that they might as wel! 
have omitted them; for thoſe incidents, which nei— 
ther change nor affect the truth of the ſtory, ought 
io be left out, if they tend to depreciate the chief 
character. Take my word for it,” ſaid he, /Eneas 
was not ſo pious as Virgil repreſents him, nor 
_ Ulfles ſo prudent as he is exhibited by Homer.'— 
True, ſazd Sampſon ; * but it is one thing to com- 
| Pole as a poet, and another to record as an hiſtorian: 
the poet may relate or rehearle things, not as they 
were, but as they ought to have been; whereas an 
| hiftorian muſt, tranſmit them, not as. they ought to 
have been, but exactly as they were; without adding 
to, or ſubtracting the leaſt tittle from the truth.'—- 
Since this Mooriſh gentleman hath told all the 
truth,” ſaid Sancho, I don't doubt that, among the 


drubbings of my maſter, he has mentioned mine. 


al ſo; for they never took the meaſure of his ſhoul- 
ders, without croſfing my whole body: but at this I 
ought not to wander, fince, as he oblerves, when the 
head aches, the members ought to have their ſhare 
_ of the pain.'— You are a fly rogue, Sancho,” re- 
plied Don Quixote; and I find you don't want me- 

On 5 » mory 
* Pedir cetufas en el golfo, ſignifies to look for tartuMes in 
the ſea; a proverb applicable to thoſe who are too ſan- 
> ine in their expectations, and unreaſonable in their de- 
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mory, when you think proper to uſe it.— If I had 


all the mind 1n the world,” ſaid Sancho, to forget 
the blows I have received, the marks, which are 


Nil treſh upon my carcale, would by no means allow 


me.“ 


don' t interrupt Mr. Batchelor, whom 1 entreat to 


roceed; and let me know what more is ſaid of me 
in this tame hiſtory. Aye, and of me too,” ſaid 
Sancho; who, they ſay, am one of the principal 


perſonages of it. You mean perſons, and not per- 
lonages, friend Sancho, 


ſome there be alſo, who ſay you are exceſſively cre- 


dulous, in believing there could be any foundation 


for the government of that iſland, which was promiſ- 


ed to you by Signior Don Quixote, here preſent. — 
here is no time loft®,” ſaid Don Quixote; while 
| thou, art advancing in years, Sancho, age will bring 

experience; and then thou wilt be more qualified 


and fit to govern than th 105 art at preſent. — Pore 
God ! Sir, ſaid Sancho, the iſland which I cannot 


govern wilh theſe years, I ſhall never govern, were 


] as old as Methuſalem : the miſchief is, that this 


ſame iſland is delayed I don't know how ; not that 
— Recommend it,“ 


I want noddle to govern it. — 
Sancho,” 


ſaid Don Quixote, to the direction of 


Y Heaven, which does all for the beſt, and may, per- 
haps, exceed your expectation ; for not a leaf can 


move upon atree Without the permiſſion of God.'— 


True, ſaid Sampſon ; if it be the will of God, 


Sancho ſhall not want a thouſand iſlands, much leſs 


one, to govern.'—* I have ſeen governors in my time”, 
quoth Sancho, 


the wall. i. e: It is not yet too late. 
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By Hold your peace, . ſald the knight; : and b 


ſaid Sampſon, * What! 
have we got another reprimander rer ſaid the 
ſquire; * fince it is come to this, we ſhall never have 
done, '—* Plague light on me ! Sancho! replied the 
Batchelor, * if you are not the ſecond perfon of the 
hiſtory ; and there are many who would rather hear 


you ſpeak than the firſt character in the book; though 
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vrho, to my thinking, did not come 
up to the ſole of my ſhoe, and yet they were called 


your 
* 40 ay fel en 1 A There is still ſun-thine on 
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cuted, but becauſe it is unſeaſonable, an 
5 to do with che ſtory of his worſhip Signior Don 
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your lordſhip, and ſerved | in plate. '—— Thoſe were 
not governors of iſlands,” replied Sampſon, * but of 
other governments more eaſily managed; for ſuch as 


govern iſlands ought at leaſt to have ſome grammati- 


cal 1 c '— I know very well how to cram , 


ſaid Sancho; but as to the matted cawl, Iwill nei— 
ther edle nor make, becauſe I don't underſtand 


it, but leaving this government in the hands of God, 
1 who will diſpoſe of me the beſt for his own ſervice | 
Tam, Mr. Batchelor Sampſon Carraſco, infinitely 


1 70 and rejoiced that the author of our hiſtory 
as ſpoke of me in ſuch a manner as not to give of- 


fence; for, by the faith of a good ſquire! if he had 


ſaid any thing of me, that did not become an old 


Chriſtian, as J am, the deaf ſhould have heard of 


it. — That were a miracle, indeed! anſwered Samp- 


ſon. * Miracle, or no miracle,” ſaid Sancho, © let 
every wan take care how he ſpeaks or writes of ho- 
neſt people, and not ſet down at a venture the itt: 
thing that comes into his jolter head.“ 

One of the faults that are found with PM hiſtory,” 
added the Batchelor, © is, that the author has inſert- 
ed in it a novel, entitled, The Impertinent Curio- 
fity. Not that the thing itſelf is bad, or 9 exe 

d 


a8 nothing 


uixote.— I'll lay a wager,” cried Sancho, that 


ils ſon ofa cur has made a ſtrange hodge- podge of 


the whole.'—* Now I find, ſaid the knight, * that 
the author of my hiſtory is no ſage, but ſome ignorant 
Prater, who, without either judgment or premeditati j- 
on, has undertaken to write it at random, like Orba- 
neſa, the painter of Ubeda, who, being aſked what he 
painted, anſwered, © Juſt as it happens; * and when 
he would ſometimes ſcraul out a miſhapen cock, 
was fain to write under it in Gothic letters, © This 
is a cock ;”” and my hiſtory being of the ſame kind, 
will. need. a e to make it intelligible.”— 


Not 


4 Finding j it impoſſible to tranſlate the 3 pun mn 

| blunder, I have ubſtituted another in its room, on the 
word Grammatical, nien I think has at leaſt an d equal! 
ghoneent. 


9 


„Not at all,” anſwered Sampſon; * it is already ſo 
plain, that there is not the leaſt ambiguity in it; the 
very children handle it, boys read it, men underſtand. 
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it, and old people applaud it : in ſhort, it is fo thumb 145 
ed, ſo read, ſo well known by every body, that no _ 
ſooner a meagre horſe appears, than they ſay, | 11 2 
„ There goes Rozinante!“ But thoſe who peruſe - 
it moſt, are your pages; you cannot go into a noble= _ = 
man's antichamber where you won't find a Don | "i 
Quixote, which is no ſooner laid down by one, than 8 
another takes it up, ſome ſtruggling, and ſome en- i 
treating for a ſight of it; in fine, this hiſtory is the — 
moſt delightful and leaſt prejudicial entertainment 14 
that ever was ſeen; for in the whole book there is 14 
not the leaſt ſhadow of a diſhonourable word, nor one „ 
thought unworthy of a good Catholic. —“ To write 1 
otherwiſe,” faid Don Quixote, were not to publiſh _ 7 


truth, but to propagate lies; and thoſe hiſtorians 
who deal in ſuch, ought to be burnt like coiners of 
falſe money ; but I cannot imagine what induced the 
author to avail himſelf of novels and ſtories that did 
not belong to the ſubject, when he had ſuch a fund 

of adventures to relate: he, doubtleſs, ſtuck to the 


proverb, So the gizzard is crammed, it matters not "ot 
how®; for truly, had he confined himſelf to the | {0 
* manifeſtation of my reveries, my ſighs, my tears, | . ul 
my benevolence, and undertakings, he might have SR 


| | compiled 4 volume larger, Or as large, as all the ; | 


, works of Toſtatus bound together T. Really Mr. 
' WÞ Batchelor, according to my comprehenſion, it re- 
t quires great judgment, and a ripe underſtanding, to 


compoſe hiſtories, or indeed any books whatever; for 
to write with elegance and wit, is the province of 


. . 
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great geniuſes only. The wittieſt perſon in the 

comedy is he that plays the fool; for he muſt be no 

7 . z 00, 2 ONOUTOW 

'  * The original is, De paja, „ di gero, el jergenellens i 
1 I. e. The bed is filled, though it be with hay and ſtraw.“ 

5 


F Alphonſus Toſtatus, biſhop of Avila, was ſaid to have 
— known every thing that could be known. He made a figure 
ot rtthe council of Basil; wrote twenty-ſeven volumes; and 
{dying in the fortieth year of his age, was interred in the 


nn IT _ 
K * * 2. 
— — — , 


v church of Avila, with this epitaph ;—Hrc ſtutor eff mundt, 1.3 
_ ba feiile di ſcutis mne. | | „„ 0 44 
1 PE 4 
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fimpleton who can exhibit a diverting repreſenta?! 
on of folly. Hiſtory is a ſacred ſubject, becaute che 
ſoul of it is truth; and where truth is, there the 
_ divinity will refide ; yet there are ſome who com- 
poſe and caſt off books as if they were toiling up a 
iin of pancakes. ent; „ 
There is no book ſo bad,” ſaid the Batchelor, 
but you may find ſomething good in it.— Doubt 


leſs,” replied the knight; © but it frequently happens, 


that thoſe who have deſervedly purchaſed and ac- 
quired great reputation by their writings, loſe it all, 
or at leaſt forfeit a part of it, in printing them. — 
© The reaſon,” ſaid Sampſon, is, that printed works 
are peruſed with leiſure, confequently their faults 
eaſily obſerved; and the greater the reputation ot 
the author is, the more ſeverely are they fcrutinized; 
men celebrated for their genius, great poets, and 
illuſtrious hiſtorians, are, for the moſt part, if not 
always envied by thoſe whoſe pleaſure and particu- 
lar entertainment confifts in criticifing the works 
of others, without having obliged the world with 
any thing of their own.'— That is not to be won- 
dered at, ſaid Don Quixote; for there are many 
_ theologiſts who make but a poor figure in the pul- 
pit, and et are excellent in diſcerning the faults 
and ſuperfluities of thoſe who preach well.'—* That 
is all true, Signior Don Quixote,” ſaid Carraſco; 
and I could wiſh that thoſe cenſurers were either 3 
little more compaſſionate, or ſomething leſs ſcrupu— 
Jous, than to infiſt upon ſuch blemiſhes of the work 
they decry, as may be compared to little ſpots in the 
Tun, and as aliguando bonus dormitat Homerus, cont: 
der, how long the author watched, in order to dif. 
play the Light of his performance, with as little ſhade 
as poſſible. Perhaps, too, thoſe things which dif- 
guſt them are no other than, moles, that ſometimes 
add to the beauty of the face on which they grow; 
and therefore I affirm, that he who publiſhes a boo: 
runs an immenſe riſk ; becauſe it is abſolutely im- 
poſſible to compoſe ſuch a one as will pleaſe an! 
entertain every reader.'—"T believe tew will relith 
that which 'treats of me, ſaid the knight.“ 


Quite 


4 E 
the? 


the contrary, anſwered Sampſon ; * for, as Hultorum ; 
mnfinitus eft numerus, the number of thole who are 


delighted with your hiſtory is infinite; though ſome 


mentioned : we can only infer from.the hiſtory, that 
he was ſtolen; and by-and-by we find the ſquire 


omitted telling what Sancho did with thoſe hundred 
crowns which he found in the portmanteau in Sierra 


Morena; and which are never mentioned, though 


many people defire to know what uſe he made of 


them; and this is one of the chief defects in the 


. | 


Mr. Sampſon,” anſwered the ſquire, I am not 
in a humour at preſent to give accounts and reckon- 


| ings of that affair; for I feel a certain qualmiſhneſs 
n ay ſtomach, and it I don't recruit it with a cou- 


e oi draughts of old fiingo, I ſhail be in a moſt 


* grievous taking; I have a cordial at home, and 


ny dame waits for me; but when I have filled my 


belly, I will return and ſatisfy your worſhip, and all 


regard to the loſs of my beaſt, and the ſpending of 
dhe hundred crowns.” So, without expecting a reply, 
or ſpeaking another word, he hied him home, while 


| ſlay and do penance with him. The Batchelor ac- 
was added to the knight's ordinary; he talked of 


raged the diſcourſe. The repaſt ended, they took 


* 


q mer converſation was renewed. 8 


ln Spaniſh, Me fendra en Ia eſpina de Santa Lucia; 


| Bucaly fituation. 


accuſe the author's memory as falſe or faulty, becauſe. 
he has forgot to tell you who the thick was that ſtole 
Sancho's Dapple, of whom there was not a word 


mounted on the ſame beaft, without knowing how | 
he was retrieved, They ſay, likewiſe, that he has 


| the world, in whatever they ſhall deſire, both with 


Don Quixote deſired and entreated the Batchelor to 

| cepting the invitation, flayed; a pair of pigeons 

1 chivalry at table, and Carraſco encou- 
t 

{their afternoon's nap, Sancho returned, and the for- 

CHAP. 


e. Will put me on St. Lucia's thorn ? applicable to any | 
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VVV 
5 In which Sancho Panza ſatisfies the Doubts, and 


enſwers the Queſtions, of' Batchelor Sampſon | 

\ _ Carraſco; with other Incidents worthy | 

Ea dw FF = A Cann ; 
 C(ANCHO returning to his maſter's houſe, re- 

1 8 ſumed the former converſation, to gratify Mr. 1 

Sampſon, who ſaid he wanted to know when, in 1 

- what manner, and by whom, his aſs had been ſtolen, ; 


© You muſt know, then,” ſaid he, that very night 
we fled from the holy brotherhood, and got into the 

Brown Mountain, after the miſventureſome adven- 5 
ture of the palley-ſlaves, and the corple that was i 
carrying to Segovia, we took up our quarters in a 
thicket, where my maſter and I, being both fatigued, iM 


and ſorely bruiſed in the frays we had juſt finiſhed, 8 
Went to reſt, he leaning upon his lance, and I lo- * 
| ling*upon Dapple, as 15 we had been ſtretched upon * 
four feather beds; I, in particular, flept fo found, 10 
ot 


that the thief, whoſoever he was, had an opportunity | 
of coming and propping me up with four ſtakes, i ho 
fixed under the corner of my pannel, on which I P 


was left aſtride; ſo that he ſlipped Dapple from W. 
under me without my perceiving it in the leaſt. - I 
And this is no difficult matter, nor new device“! m. 

ſaid Don Quixote; for the ſame thing happened] 4 

the 


to Sacripante at the * of Albracia, where, . 
this contrivance, his horſe was ſtolen from between! es 
his legs by the famous robber Brunelo“.— Who 10 


morning came, proceeded Sancho, I no ſoonert ! Gr 
began to ſtretch myſelf than the ſtakes gave wa the 
and down I came to the ground with a vengeance: anc 


I looked for my beaſt, and finding he was gone, the 
tears guſhed from my eyes, and J ſent up a lamenta 
tion, which, if the author of our hiſtory has not fu, 

down, you may depend upon it he hach negleQediÞ* * 
very excellent circumſtance. A good many dsf, 
after this miſchance, as I chanced to be travelliny * 
* As related in the famous poem of Orlando Inamora 7 
compoſed by Boyardo, of which the Orlando Furioſo“ 75 


Arxioſto is the continuation, 
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with my lady the Princeſs Micomicona, deſerying a 
erſon riding towards me in the habit of -a gypſy, I 
Immeiliately knew my own aſs, and diſcovered the 
rider to be Than de Paſſamonte, that impoſtor and 
notorious malefactor, whom my maſter and I delt- 
vered from the galley. chain.” | 
The error lies not in that part of the killory, : 
replied the batchelor, but confiſts in the authors 
ſaying, that Sancho rode on the lame als before it 
appears that he had retrieve a him. — As to that 
affair, ſaid the ſquire, I can give you no fatisfac- 
tory anſwer ; perhaps it was an overſight in the 
kiſtorian, or owing to. the careleſſneſs of the prin- 
ter. © Doubtleſs it was ſo, replied Samplon; 
what became of thoſe kundred crowns J We re they 
laid up or laid out ?P— I laid them out, anſwered. 
Sancho, in neceſſaries for my own perſon, my wife, 


and chiſdren; - and thoſe crowns were the cauſe of 


my g go ſfip's bearing patiently my ramblings and rov- 

ings in the ſervice of my lord and maſter Don Q Quix- 
ote; for if, after ſuch a long abſence, 
home without my aſs, and never a croſs in my 


pocket, I might have expected a welcome the wrong 
way. Now, if you have any thing elſe to aſk, here 
Jam ready to anſwer the king in perſon; and it 


matters not to any perſon, whether I did or did not 
bring them home, or whether I ſpent them or lent 


them! for if the Hows [ have received in our pe- 
regrinations were to be repaid with money, rated at 
no more than four maravedis a piece, another hun- 


dred crowns would not quit one half of the ſcore; 
therefore, let every man lay his hand upon his heart, 
and not pretend to miſtake an hawk for a hand- 


fla“; for we are all as God made us, and a great 


many of us much worſe,” 
I will take care,” ſaid Carraſco, to p ile the 


14 author . of the hiſtory, that, if it ſhould come to 
another edition, he may not forget to inſert what 
2 honeft Sancho obſerves as it will not a little contri- 
| 4 bute to raiſe the value of the work. '— Mr. Batche- | 
3 did you, in reading it, per- 
P ceiv 2 


lor,” ſaid the Ts 
0 CE. 


* In the original, Rack for white.“ 
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162 Don Quixote. 
cei ve any thing elſe that ought to be amended! 
There might be ſome things altered for the nr. 
replied Carraſco; but none of ſuch conſequence 
as thoſe already mentioned.'—* And pray,” reſumed 
Don Quixote, does the author promiſe a ſecond 
part? — Yes,” ſatd Sampſon; * but he ſays he has 
not yet found it, nor does he know i in whole poſſe]. 
Non it is; ſo that we are ſtill in doubt, whether or 
not it will ſee the light : on that account, therefore, 
and likewiſe becauſe fome people ſay, that ſecond 
parts are never good, while others obſerve, that too 
much already bath been written concerning Don 
Quixote, it is believed that there will be no ſecond 
part; though there is a third fort more jovial than 
wile, who cry, © Quizote for ever! let the. knight 
engage, and Sancho Panza harrangue z come what 
Will, we ſhall be fatisfied.”—* And how does the 
author ſeem inelined? ſaid the knight. by How 4 
anſwered Carraſco; to fet the preſs a- going, as 
ſoon as he can find the hiſtory, for which he is now 
Tearching with all imaginable dibgence ; thereto 
2 by Sane: more than by any motive of 
PTanre,*. 1 Qt; <2 th e author keeps intereſt and money 
an his eye, * faid Sancho, © i will be a wonder if he 
tucceeds; for hell do nothing bur burry, kurry, like 
a taylor on Eaſter-eve; and your works that are 
trumped up zn a haſte, are never finiſhed Wich that 
perfection they require : I would have Mr. Moor 
take care, and conſider what he is about; for my 
maſter and 1 will furniſt him with materials. In 
point of adventures and different events, ſufficient 10 
compoſe not only one, but a hundred ſecond | parts. 
What! I ſuppoſe the desen man thinks we are now 
| fleeping among firaw ; but let him lift up our feet, 
and then he will fee which of them wants to be- 
thod: all that T ſhall ſay is, if my maſter had taken 
ray advice, we might have been alrcady in the ſields, 
Tedrefling grievances, and rigbting wrongs, accord, 
ing to the uſe and cuſlom of true knights errant.” 
Scarce had Sancho pronounced thele laſt words, 
when their ears were ſaluted by the neighing of Ro- 
ninante, Which Don LE tote conlidercd as a molt. 
1 5 Pr 


F) 
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happy omen, and determined in three or four daya 
to ſet out ou his third expedition; accordingly, he 
declared his intention to the B Hchelor; waole ad- 
vice he aſked with regard to the route he ſhould take, 
Sampſon ſaid, that in his opinion, he ought to di- 
rect lis courſe towards the kingdom of - Arragon, 

and go to Saragoſſa, where, in a few days, was to 


be held a moſt Toleman tournament on the folks: val of 


St. George; there he would have an opportunity of 
winning the palm from the Arragonian knights, 
which would raiſe his reputation above that of all 


the champ ions upon earth. He ap AER: his de- 


ſign as a molt valiant and honourab.e determination, 
and begged he would be more cauiiois in encounter- 
ing dangers, becauſe his life was not his own, but 
the property of all thoſe who had vccalion for pro: 
tection and ſuccour in diſtreſs. 

That is the very thing J repoſe, Mr, Sampſon, 


Laid the ſquire ; ; © for my matter thinks no more of | 
| attacking a hundred men in arms, chan a hungry boy 

would think of ſwallowing half a dozen p ippinss. | 
Body of the univerſe !' Mr. Batchelor, if there are 


times for attacking, there are alſo 9 for 5. 


„eee 
„enen 


treating; the cry muſt rot always be * St. Jago! 


EEO ES IT LES EET EE. 
wy R r.ẽßmgc i ar rg td a ISPS, 


charge Spain, 3 ally as 2 have heard. x 


obſerved, that valcur lies in the middle dee che | 
extremes of cowardice and rathrels ; this being the 


caſe, I would not have him fly without good realon, 


nor give the affault when he is likely to be over- 


powered by numbers; but, above all things, I gave 


my maſter notice, that if be carries me along with 


him, it ſhall be on condition that he figat all the 


| battles himſelf, and I be obliged to do nothing, but 
tend his perſon, that is, take care of his belly, and 


keep him ſweet and clean; in which cafe, I Will jig 


it ey with pleaſurex ; bur t to think that I will put 
8 55 . YL 3 hard ; 


| * Literally, badias. a kind of water melon, | 
+ This is the cry uttered by the Spaniards when they 
| charge in battle. 


} Baylar el agua delante, is a phraſe e to thoſe 


who do their duty with alacrity, taken from the practice of 
watering the courts in Spain, an office which the maids 
perform with a motion that reſembles dancing, 
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164 Don Quixote. 
hand to ſword, even againſt the baſe born plebeians 
with cap and hatchet, is a wild imagination: for 
my own part, Mr. Sampfon, I do not pretend to the 
reputation of being valiant, but I being the beſt and 


loyalift ſquire that ever ſerved a knight-errant; ard 
if my mater Don Quixote, in conſideration of my 


great and faithiul ſervices, {hall be pleaſed to be- 


Row upon me one of thoſe many iſlands which his 


worſhip ſays will fall in his way, I ſhall very thank- 


fully receive the favour; and even if he ſhould not 


keep his word, here ſtand I, fimple as I am, and 


one man mult not depend upon another, but truſt in 


God alone; beſides, the bread I eat, without a go— 


vernment, mayhap will reliſh better than the daintie; 


of a governor; and how do I know but the devil 
may, in theſe governments, raiſe ſome ſtumbling- 

block, over which I fha!l fall, and beat out my 
grinders? Sancho I was born, and Sancho will I die; 
but, nevertheleſs, if, by the favour of Providence, I 
could fairly and ſoftly, without much riſk or anxiety, 
obtain an iſland, or ſome ſuch matter, I am not fuch 
a ninny as to throw it away; for, as the ſaying is, 
When the heifer is offered, be ready with the rope; 
and, When good fortune comes to thy door, be ſure 
„%% %%% ù m rn T3 
Brother Sancho,” ſaid the batchelor, you have 


ſpoke like a profeſſor; but for all that, put your 


truſt in God, and Signior Don Quixote, who inftead, 


of an iſland, will give you a whole kingdom.“ The 


one is as likely as the other, anſwered Sancho; 
though I dare venture to aſſure Signior Carraſco, 


that the kingdom, which my maſter fhall beſtow up- 


on me, will not be putintoarottenſack; for I have 
felt my own pulſe, and find myſelf in health ſuffici- 
ent to rule kingdoms and govern iſlands, as I have, 

upon many other occaſions, hinted to my maſter.* 
_ * Conſider, Sancho, ſaid the batchelor, that honours 
often change the diſpoſition; and, perhaps, when 
you come to be governor, you wiil not know the 
mother that bare you.” That may be the caſe, an- 
ſwered the ſquire, with thoſe who were born a- 


mong mallows ; but not with me, who have got | 
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four inches of old chriſtian ſuet on my ribs; then if 1 
you come to conſider my diſpoſition, you will find L | | £250 
am incapable of behaving ungratefully to any per- 
ſon whatever.“ God grant it to be fo, ſaid the 
knight; but this will appear when you arrive at 
the government, which methinks I have already in 


_ 5 toni oy en 
- — 
ws 


- — 
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le then entreated the batchelor, if he was a poet, Ws 
to favour him with a copy of verſes on his intended | 


parting from his miſtreſs Dulcinea del Toboſo, and 
deſired that every line might begin with a letter of 
her name, ſo that the initials being joined together 
might make Dulcinea del Toboſo. Carraſco, though 
he owned he was not one of the famous poets of 
Spain, who were ſaid to be but three and a half.“ | 7 Om 
promiſed to compole ſuch an acroſtic as he defired, - ©" 
which, by the bye, he foreſaw would be no eaſy taſk, 
becauſe the name conſiſted of ſeventeen letters, and 
if he ſhould make four ſtanzas of four lines each, 
one mult be left out: or ſhould they be compoled of 
five, called decimas or roundelays, three letters 
would be wanting to complete the number; how- 
ever, he would endeavour to fink one letter as much 
as he could, ſo that in four ſtanzas the name Dulct- 
nea del Toboſo ſhould be included. That muſt be. 
done, at all events, ſaid Don {Quixote ; for if the 
name be not plain and manifeſt, no woman will be- 
lieve that ſhe was the ſubject of the poem.“ This 
affair being thus ſettled, as ailo the itme of their 
departure, which was fixed ar the diſtance of eight 
days, Don Quixote charged the batchelor to keep it 
ſecret, eſpecially from the curate, Mr. Nicholas, 
his niece, and houſekeeper, that they might not ob- 
ſtruct his honourable and valiant determination. 
Carraſco, having promiſed to obterve this caution, . 
took his leave of the knight, whom he begged to fa- 
vour ulm on every occafion with an account of his 
good or evil fortune; and Sancho went home, to 
provide every thing neceſſary for their expedition: 
* Alonzo de Ercilla, author of the Auraucuna; Juan 
Rufo de Cordova, author of the Auſtriada ; Chriſtopher 
Verves de Valentia, author of the Montſerrat ; and as ior 
the half, Cervantes in all probability meant himself. 5 
RS 2 CHAP. 
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and perfect; v herecas chat which I feel at preſcut, 
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CHAPTER V. 


| 07 NA ſage ind pleaſant Dialogue Nen Sancho 


Panza and his Wife Tereſa Parza, with other 
 Tneudents worthy to be mt happily recorded 
HE tranflator ſays he looks upon this chapter 
as apocryphal, becauſe it repreſents Sancho 
. ipeaking in a file quite different from that 


which might be expected from his ſhallow under- 
ſtending, and making ſuch ingenious obſervations, 
as he thinks it Impollible he ſhould know; but he 
would not leave it out, that he might punCtually 
perform the duty of a faithful . and chere- 
fore proceeds in theſe words. 


Sancho returned to his own. houſe. in ch Ke 
ſpiri; s, that his wife perceived his gaiety at the dil- 
tance of a bow- ſhot, and could not help laying, 
What is the matter, friend Sancho, that you ſeem 


fo joyful ?” To this queſtion the ſquire anſwered, 


An it pleaſed God, wife, I ſhould be very glad if] 


were not ſo joyful as I foemt to be.“ Truly hul- 


band, replied Tereſa®, * I do not underſtand you; 


ſo joyful; for fimple though be, I am always gizd 
with wha makes me ioytul.” * Mark me, Tereſa, 

ſaid the ſquire ; Tam rejoiced, becauſe it is FR 
mined, that T ſhall return to the ſervice of my maſter 
Pon Quixote, who 1s going to make a third ally 3 in 


queſt of adventures, and I muſt accompany him in 


his expedition ; for ſo my deſtiny will have it, toge- 
ther with the com! tortable and lively hope of find- 


ing another hundred crowrs like thoſe I have EX: 
| pended : on the 1 482 hand, forry amT to Part win 


thee and my children; and if God would permit me 


to eat my bread dry- od at home, without dragging 


me over cli its and croſs. paths, (and this mi. Int be 


done at a {mall ek pence. if he would only 1a the 


word,) it is plain that my joy would be more firm 


18. 


* Sancho's wife has already been mentioned under the 


names of Juana and n and now the is called Tereſa. 5 


; * 
and cannot conceive wv hat you mean, by laying you 


ſhould be very glad, an it pleaſed God, you were not 


while, take notice, goffip, it will be convenient for 
vou to tend Dapple tor theſe two or three days with 


Sancho, ſaid his wife, 
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is mingled with the melancholy thoughts of leaving 


thee, my duck ; wheretore I juſtly ſaid I ſhould be 


glad, an it pleaſed God, I were leſs joyful.” * Verily 


roundabout manner, that there is no underſtandin 
what you ſay.” 


ſtander of all things; and Nets let it reſt ; mean 


ſpecial care; let his allowance be doubled, that he 


may be enabled to carry arms; and look for the Pan- 
for we are not going. 
to a wedding, but to traverſe the globe, and give 
and take dry blows with your glants, dragons, and. 
and hear nothing but h. ng, roaring, 
bellowing, and bleating; and all this would be but 
flowers of lavender, were it not our doom to en- 
counter with Yangueſians and enchanted Moors.” 


nel and the reſt of the tackle; 


hobgoblins, 


IJ very wel believe that fguires. errant do not eat 


the bread of idleneſs,” replied Tereſa; 


to deli er you from ſuch misfortunes.” 
wife, ſuid Sancho, 
in a little e time governor of 
down dead upon the pot. 

band,” cried Tereſa; 5 
have the pip; 


au iſland, I thouid op 


* By no means, dear hu 


and I hope you will live, ch the 


devil runaway with all the governments upon earth: 
without a government did you come from your mo- 


ther's womb : without a government have you lived 
to this good 3 


you go or be carried to your grave, in God's own 


time: there are many in the v 


vernments, and yet, for all chat, they live and are 
numbered among the people. 


they always reliſh what they eat; but take care, San- 


cho, if you come to a government, that you do not 


: fo orget me and your children : conſider, Sanchico 
b already fifteen good years over his head, 1 
a TM at 


* ever ſince you made pourſelf 
a member of knight errantry, you tall in ſuch a 


Let it ſuffice,” anſwered the ſquire, 
That I am underſtood by God, who is the under- 


and there- 
fore, huſband, I ſhall continually pray t our Lord, 


I tell thee, 
*if I did not expect to fee myſelf 


Let the hen live, on gh the : 


and without a government ſhail 


World who have no go- 


Hunger 18 che beit 


ſauce, and as that is never w anting among the poor, 
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that it is time for him to go to ſchool, if in caſe his 
uncle the abbot has a mind to breed him to the 

church: conſider too, that your daughter Mary, San 

cha will not break her heart if we mary her, for I 
am much miſtaken if ſhe does not long for a huf- 


- concubine.” 


; 
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band as much as you do for a government; and che 
ſhort and long of it is, you had better have your 
daughter ill buckled as a wife than well kept as a 


Take my word for it, anſwered Sancho, « if by 


the bleſſing of God I come to any ſort of govern- 
ment, I intend, my dear, to marry Mary Sancha 


ſo high, that nobody ſhall come near her, without 


calling her, your ladyſbip.— Never think of that, 
| Sancho! cried Tereſa ; match her with her equal, 
which will be more prudent than to raiſe her from 
clogs to pattens, from good fourteen-penny hoyden 


grey to farthingales and petticoats of filk, and from 


Molly and thou to Donna and my ladyſuch a-one; the 


girl's head would be quite turned, and ſhe would bz 
continually falling into fome blunder, that would 


diſcover the coarſe thread of her home-ſpun breed. 


ing,— Shut that fooliſh mouth of thine,” faid 
Sancho; in two or three years practice, quality 
and politeneſs will become quite familiar to her; or, 
if they ſhould not, what does it ſignify ? Let her firſt 
be a lady, and then happen what will.'— Meddle, 


Sancho, with thoſe of your own ſtation,” replied Te- 
reſa, and ſeek not to lift your head too high; but 
remember the proverb that ſays, When your neigh- 
bour's ſon comes to the door, wipe his noſe, and take 


him in. It would be a fine thing, truly, to match 
our Mary with a great count or cavalier, who would, 
when he ſhould take it in his head, look upon her 


of 


as a monſter, and call her country wench, and ciod- Þ 
breaker's and hemp-ſpinner's brat: that ſhall never 
happen in my lifetime, huſband ; it was not for that“ 
I brought up my child; do you find a portion, and Þ 
as to her marriage, leave that to my care: there is!“ 
Lope Tocho, old John Tocho's ſon, a jolly yourg Þ 
fellow, ſtout and wholeſome, whom we al} know, 
and I can perceive that he has no diſlike to 5 e gl ey 

To | | | | | bende, 
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beſides, he being our equal, the will be very well 


matched with him; for we ſhall always have them 


under our eye, and the two families will hve toge- 


r 


5 


ther, parents and children, ſons in-law and grand- 
ſons, and the peace and blefling of God will dwell 


amongſt us; wherefore you ſhall not match me her 


in your courts and grand palaces, where the will 


neither underſtand nor be underſtood. — Hark ye, 
you beaſt and yoke-feliow for Barrabas ! replied 
Sancho ; Why wouldft thou now, without ime or 


reaſon, prevent me from matching my daughter, ſo 
as that my grand-children ſhall be perions of qua- 
lity? Remember, Tereſa, I have often heard my 


elders and betters obſerve, He that's coy when for- 


tune's kind, may after fe:k but never find. And 
ſhould not I be to blame, if, now that ſhe knocks 
at my door, I ſhould bolt it againſt her? Let us, 
therefore, raks the advantage of che fav durable gale | 


that blows.” 
It was this uncommon ſtile. with what Sancho ſays 


below, chat induced the ranflaior to pronounce the 


whole chapter apocryphal. 

* Can't you perceive, a 1680 with half: an eye, 
proceeded Sancho, that 1 ſhall act wiſely, in de- 
voting this body of mine to fome beneficial govern- 


ment that will lift us out of the dirt, and enab! e me 
to match Mary Sancha according to my own good 


pleaſure : then wilt thou hear thyſelf called Donna 


Tereſa Panza, and find thyfelr ſeared at church upon 


carpets, e OR and ta eftry, in deſpite and defi- 
P | 


ance of ail the fmall gentry in the Ss ; and not 


be always in the ſame moping circumſtances, without 
increaſe or diminution, like a picture in he hang- 
Ings : : but no more. ar this: Sanchica mall be a 


counte!s, though thou ſhouldRt CEP thy heart out. — 
Look before you leap, huſband,” anſwered Tercſa: 


after all, I with to God this quality of my daugh- 


| ; ter may not be the cauſe of her - perdttion:; take | 
4 your own way, and make her duchefs or princeſs, or 
| What you pleaſe, but III aſſure you, it ſhall never 


e with my conſent or good will; I was always a 


f | : lover of equality, my dear, and cant t bear to Tee 


© | people 
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170 Don Quixote. 
people hold their heads high without reaſon. Tereſa 
was I chriſtened a bare and ſimple name, without 
the addition, garniture, and embroidery, of Don or 
Donna; my father's name is Calcajo; and mine, 
as being your ſpouſe, Tereſa Panza, though by 
rights I ſhould be called Tereſa Caſcajo: but as 
the king minds, the law binds; and with that name 
am I contented, though it be not burdened with a 
Don, which weighs fo heavy, that I ſhould not be 
able to bear it; neither will I put it in the power 
of thoſe who fee me dreſſed like a counteſs, or go- 
vernor's lady, to ſay, © Mind Mrs. Porkfeeder ; how 
Proud ſhe looks! it was but yeſterday ſhe toiled- 
hard at the diſtaff, and went to maſs with the tail of 
her gown about her head inſtead of a veil; but now, 
forſooth, ſhe has got her fine farthingales and jewels, 
and holds up her head as if we did not know her,” 
If God preſerve me in my ſeven or five ſenſes, or as 
many as may be, I ſhall never bring myſelf into 
ſuch a quandary : as for your part, ſpouſe, you may 
go to your governments and iſlands, and be as proud 
as a peacock; but as for my daughter and me, by 
the life of my father! we will not ftir one ſtep from 
the village; for, The wife that deſerves a good 
name, ſtays at home as if ſhe were lame; and, The 
maid muſt be ſtill a doing, that hopes to ſee the men 
come a wooing. You and Don Quixote may there- 
fore go to your adventures, and leave us to our mil- 
ventures; for God will better our condition, if we 
deſerve his mercy; though truly I cannot imagine 
who made him a Don; I am ſure neither his father 
nor grandfather had any ſuch title. — I tell thee, 
wife, replied the ſquire, thou haſt certainly got 
ſome devil in that carcaſe of thine; the Lord watch 
cover thee, woman! what a deal of fiuff haſt thou 
been tacking together, without either head or tail, 
What the devil has your Caſcajos, jewels, proverbs 
and pride, to do with what I have been ſaying! 
Hark ye, you ignorant beaſt, for ſuch I may call 
- thee, as thou haſt neither-capacity to underftand my 
_ diſcourſe, nor prudence to make ſure of good for- 
tune when it lies in thy way, were I to ſay, that 
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my daughter ſhall throw herſelf from the top of a 
ſteeple, or go ſtrolling about the world, like the In- 
fanta Donna Uraca, thou wouldlt have reaſon to con- | . 
tradict my pleaſure ; ; but it, in two turnings ofa 11105 
ball, and one twinkling of an eye, our good fortune 44-0 
ſhould lay a title acrols our ſhoulders, and railing $a 
thee from the ſtubble ſet thee in a chair of ſtate, un e 
der a canopy, or lay thee upon a Tofa, confiſting or. 
more velvet almohadas* than there are Moors f in all 
the family of the Almohadas in Morocco; here?: 14 
fore wouldſt not thou conſent, and with me enjoy the = 1 
| good luck that falls? — Þ'U tell thee wherctore, huſ- 5 
band,” replied Tereſa. becauſe, as the ſaying iS, | "i 
What covers, diſcovers thee; the eyes of people al- wo 
ways run dizhtly over the poor, but make an halt 1 
to examine the rich; and it a perſon ſo examined was 
once poor, then comes the grumbling and the flan— 
ering ; and he is perſecuted by backbi ters, who 47 
{warm in our. ſtreets like bees.“ 
Give ear, Tercſa, and liſten to What 1 am go- 
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ing to ſay,” anſwered Sancho: for mayhap chou 
halt never heard ſuch a thing in all the days of thy 
lite; and I do not now pretend to {peak from my 1 
own reflection, but to repeat the remarks of the 1 
good father who preached laſt Lent in our village. 1.2488 
He ſaid, if I right remember, that all objects preſent 1 
| to the view, exiſt, and are impreſſed upon the ima- 124k 
dination, with much greater energy and force, than 1 
| thoſe which we only remember to have ſeen.” (The 1 
arguments here uſed by Sancho contributed alfo to b 
make the tranſlator believe this chapter apocryphal z "1 
| becauſe they ſeem to exceed the capacity | of the at 
| 'quire, who proceeded thus :) From whence it Th 


hapoens that when we fee any perſon magnificently 
| Urcffed, and furrounded with the pomp of ſervants, | 
| we find ourſelves invited, and, as it were, compell- vi 
ed to pay him reſpect; alt 1ough the memory ſhould, 
oy that inſtant repreſent to us ſome mean circum- 
11 Kances of his former life; becauſe that defect, whe- 
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172 Don Quixote. 
our view; and if the perſon who fortune hath thus 
_ raiſed from the pigs hy oblivion to the height of 

_ proſperity be well bred,[liberal,jand courteous, without 
' pretending to vie with the ancient nobility, you 

may take it for granted, Tereſa, that nobody will 

remember what he was, but reverence what he now 
=. except the children of Envy, from whom no thriv- 
ing perſon is fecure.— I really do not underſtand 
you, ſaid Tereſa: you may do what you will; 
but ſeek not to diſtract my brain with your rhetorick 
and haranguing, for, if you be revolved to do what 
you fay.'— You muſt call it reſolved, woman, and 
not revolved,” cried Sancho. Never plague your- 
ſel to diſpute with me, hutband,' an{wered Tereſa: 
TE ſpeak as God pleaſes, and meddle not with other 

: people' s concerns. If you are obſtinately bent up- 

on this ſame government, I defire you will carry 


your fon Sancho along with you, and from this hour 


teach him the art of that proſeſſion; for it is but 
reaſonable that the ſens ſhould inherit and learn the 
trade of their fathers. '— As ſoon as I have obtain- 
ed my government, ſaid Sancho, I will ſend thee 
money tor him by the poſt, as by that time I ſhall 
Have plenty; for there are always people in abun- 
dance that will lend to a governor who has no money 
of his own; and be ſure you cloath him in ſuch a 
Manner as tO difguiſe his preſent condition, and make 
him appear like what he is to be. — Send me the 
money, anſwered Terela, * and I will dreſs kim up 
like any branch of palm“. — Well then, ſaid San- 
cho, we are agreed upon makipg our daughter 2 
counteſs——* That day I behold her a counteſs, 
cried the wiſe; J ſhall ow her dead and buried; 
but, I tell you again, you may ule your pleaſure ; for 
Ve women are born to be obedient to our kuſbands, 
though they are no better than blocks.“ 
So ſaying, ſhe began to weep as bitterly as if ſhe Þ 
Ry kad actually Teen her daughter laid in her grave. 
oa confoled her by laying, that 19 1 ſne 
muſt 


* + Alluding to the 3 that 3 is adorned and carried in 
roc ene on Fal Sunday. | 
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muſt be a counteſs, he would defer her promotion as 


* 


Don Quixote.  1ng + 


long as he could, Thus ended the converſation, and 


the ſquire went back to Don Quixote to concert mea- 


ſures for their ſpeedy departure. 


CHAPTER VI. 


Houſekeeper, being one of the moft important 
Cuapters of the whole Hiſtory. 5 


Wr this impertinent converſation paſſed | 


between Sancho Panza and his wife Tereſa 


Caſcajo, Don Quizote's niece and houſekeeper were 


not idle; for, collecting from a thouſand ſymptoms 
that their maſter wanted to give them the flip a third 


time, and return to the exerciſe of his unlucky 
knight-errantry, they endeavoured, by all poſſible 


07 what paſsed between Don Quixote, his Niece, and 5 


means to divert him from his extravagant deſigg; 


but all they could ſay was like preaching to the deſart, 
or hammering cold iron. However, among many 

other arguments, the houſekeeper ſaid to him.“ As 
I hoped to be ſaved, dear maſter, if your worſhip 


will not ſettle at home in your own houſe, but are 


reſolved to ſtray about the mountains and vallics, 
like a troubled ghoſt, in queſt of what you term ad- 
ventures, but what I call miſchances, I will complain 
in perſon and raiſe up my voice to God and the king, 
that they may apply ſome remedy to your diſorder.” 


To this declaration the knight replied, © Mrs. houſe- 


| keeper, how God will accept of thy complaints 1 
known not; neither can I gueſs in what manner his 
majeſty will anſwer thy petition : this only I know, 


that if I were king, I would excuſe myſelf from an- 


ſwering that infinite number of impertinent memo- 
rials which are daily preſented ; for one of the 


that of being obliged to liſten and reply to all petiti- 


2 ons ; therefore I would not have his majeſty trouble- 
ed with any affair of mine.“ Pray, Sir,“ laid the 
houſekeeper, * are there no knights at court? Ves, 


there are many, anſwered Don Qnixote; and it is 


reaſonable, that there ſhould be always a good num- 
Vor. III. ny En. 


- 


ber 


— 
os men * — 
— : © - 

of LI 


- 


- -, —- 
2 . * 2 — 
— 2 — 1 — en ow s * F = 1 — 8 — —— 4 . . * * „ + Y 
1 — 8 6 . "beets . r b * —— 4 ——— 5 : 1 n 
8 — 7 * ; , 5 2 Ae me” 3p 2 — * 8 V4 3 - 2 F - 2 Ly Hugg: = 
R 6 r EA ²˙ AA ˙— re —— — "x 4 ; —_ — — 
— 7 ͤ —— ——— —— AMES, 2. Foo, r hero N * 2 — r 
we — * Dax aut > > az” < | IST es” b - SE 2 ˙ EP — I Ä— — 
2 3 — 0 . BEE v 4 : , o 
” * — 6.4 : . \ 7 * * N ” — 1 — 
3 _ 2 N - - 3 ST. on De. 8 n 3 % r 5 . - — 
2 = 5 SY . * 7 — D 


_— . 4 
— 4 222 — 


_— 


— 


_ 


— — — 


— 


1049 2 . 4 * 
ee — 3s 
R 
— — 
— E. * 
- be " 


— 
8 


iy 

1 
v2 
0 


S 


— — Py - — > 
. a, * * 7 , ©. — 
2 
** 8 2 * * 
I " 


** 
1 


174 Den ele: 


ber in attendance to adorn the court, and ſupport 


the pomp and magnificence of majeſty.” * Would it 


not be berter, then, for your worſhip,” replied the 


' matron, to be one of that number, and ſerve your 


all courtics to be knights-errant : there ought to be 


- 


- night and day, on horſe- back and a foot, to the ſum- 
mer's ſun and winter's cold, and all the Arlene 


king and maſter quietly and ſafely at court?“ © You 
mult know, good woman,” faid Don Quixote, * all 
knights cannot be courtiers ; neither can or ought 


plenty of both; and though we are all knights, there 
15 a great difference between the one fort and the 


other: your courtiers, without crofling the threſholds 
of their own apartments, travel over the world, in 
maps, gratis, and never know what 1 it 1s either to 


ſuffer either heat, cold, hunger, or thirſt, in their 


| zou: rney; whereas, we real knights-errant meaſure 


the hole globe wich our own toor-ſteps, expoled 


of the weather; we not only leek to ſee the picture, 


but the perſon of our foe, and on all emergencies and 
_ occaſions at tack him, withou paying any regard to 


the trifling rules of challenges; 7 whether, a exam- 


ple, his ſword and lance be ſhorter or longer than 


our own; whether he wears about him any relick or 
| ſecret coat of mail; or whether the ſun and wind be 


qually divided; ich other ceremonies of that na- 


ture, which are uſually obſerved in duelling, and 
which, though I know them punctually, thou art 


little acquainted with : thou muſt alſo know, that a 
good knight- - errant, though he Tees ten giants, whole 
Reads not only touch, but overton the clouds, with 


legs like lofty ſteeples, and arms. reſembling the maſts 
of Praſt and warlike ſhips ; while each eye, as large 
as a mill. wheel, beams and burns like a glaſs tur- 


nace, is hy no means confounded or abal he A but, 
on the contrary, with gen! teel demeanour, and 1 intre- 


pid heart, approaches, aſſaults, and, if poſſible, van- 


; "gots We overthrows them | in a twinkling, though 
4 


ey are armed with the ſhell of a certain fill ih, 414 to 
be harder than adamant ; and inflead of a {wo ood) uſe a 

| keenfſcymitzrot damaſk zd ſteel, or a huge club, Wed 

with 4 point of che lame metal, as J have ſeen on a 


don i oh 


5 Don Quixote. 175 
dozen different occaſions. All this I have mention- 
ed, good woman, that thou mayeſt fee what differ- 
ence there is between Enights of different orders; 
and every prince ought, in realon, to pay greater re- 


ſpect to this ſecond or rather this firſt ſpecies of 
knights-errant, among whom, as we read in hiſtory, 


there have been ſome who were the bulwarks not 
only of one, but of many kingdoms,” | 8 
Ah, dear Sir, ' cried the niece, interrupting him, 


* con{ider chat all thoſe Kories of knights-errant are 


nothing but lyes and invention; and every one of the 


books that contain them deſerves; if not to be burnt, 
at leaſt to wear a /n benity*, or lome other badge, 
by which it may be known for an infamous pervert-. 


er of virtue and good ſenſe.“ By the God that 


protects me!” cried the knight, wert thou not un- 
doubtedly my niece, as being my own ſiſter's child, 


I would chaſtiſe thee in ſuch a manner, for the blaſ- 


phemy thou haſt uttered, that the whole world 


would reſound with the Example. How! ſhall a 
pert baggage, who has ſcarce capacity enough o 
manage a dozen lace bobbins, dare to wag her 
tongue in cenſuring the hiltories of knights-errant? 


What would Signior Amadis ſay to ſuch preſump= 


3 


tion? But, ſurely, he would forgive thy arrogance; 
for he was the moſt humble and courteous knight 
of his time, and beſides the particular champion 


and protector of damfels: but thou mightelt have 


been heard by another who would not treat thee ſo 


gently; for all are not affable and weli-bred; on 
the contrary, ſome there are extremely brutal and 
impolite. All thoſe who call themſelves knights, 
are not entitled to that diſtinction; ſome being of 
| pure gold, and others of baſer metal, notwithſtand- 


ing the denomination they afſume. But theſe laſt 
cannot ſtand the touchſtone,of truth: there are many 
N . who ſweat and firuggle to maintain the 


appearance of gentlemen ; and, on the other hand, 


there are gentlemen of rank who Teem induſtrious 
to appear mean and degenerate; the one ſort raiſe _ 


themſelves either by ambition or virtue, .while the 


* i . 


* A dreſs put upon convicted nereticks. 
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— Don Quixote. Fg 
others abaſe themſelves by viciouſneſs or ſloth; fo 
that we muſt avail ourſelves of our underſtanding 


and diſcernment, in diſtinguiſhing thoſe perſons, 
who, though they bear the ſama appellation, are yet 
ſo different in point of character.“ Good God! 
ſaid the niece, © that your worſhip ſhould be fo 


learned, that even, if need were, you might mount 


the pulpit, or go a preaching in the ſtreets, and yet 
remain in ſuch woeful blindneſs and palpable folly, 
as to perſuade the world that you are a valiant and 


vigorous Tighter of wrongs, when you are old, feeble, 


and almoſt crippled with age; but, above all things, 
to give yourſelf out for a knight, when you are no 


ſuch thing ; for, though rich gentlemen may be 


 Enighted, poor gentlemen, like you, ſeldom are.” 
There is a good deal of truth in what thou haſt 
_ obſerved, couſin,” replied Don Quixote - and I 
could tell thee ſuch things, concerning families, as 
would raiſe thine admiration; but theſe J ſuppreſs, 
that I may not feem to mix what's human with 
what's divine. Take notice, however, my friends, 
and be attentive to what I am going to ay: all 


the families in the world may be reduced to four 
Linds, which are theſe; one that, from low begin- 


nings, hath extended and dilated to a pitch of power 
and greatneſs; another, that from great beginnings 
| hath continued to preſerve and maintain its origi- 
nal importance; a third, that from vaſt beginnings 
hath ended in a point, diminiſhing and decaying 
from its foundation, into an inconfiderable point 
like that of a pyramid, which, in reſpect of its baſe, 
is next kin to nothing; a fourth, and that the moſt 
numerous, had neither a good foundation, nor rea- 
ſonable ſuperſtructure, and therefore finks into ob- 
livion, unobſerved; ſuch are the families of ple- Þ 
beians and ordinary people. The 1lirft, that from 
low beginnings hath mounted to power and great- | 


neſs, which it preſerves to this day, is exemplified 


in the houſe of Ottoman, that from an humble ſhep- Þ_ 

herd, who gave riſe to it, attained that pinnacle of 

_ grandeur on which it now ſtands: the ſecond fort“ 

of pedigree, that without augmentation bony, pre: V 
| | | „„ e ve 3 
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ſerved its original! importance, is exhibited in the 
perſons of many princes, who are ſuch by inheritance, 


and ſupport their rank without addition or diminu- 
tion, conducting themſelves peaceably within the 


limits of their own dominions : of thoſe who, from 
illuſtrious beginnings, have dwindled into a point, 


there are a thouſand examples | in the Pharaohs and 
Ptolemeys of Egypt, the Cæſars of Rome, with ail 


the tribe, if they may be ſo called, of our Median, 
Affyrian, Perſian, Greek, and Barbarian Princes, 
monarchs, and great men. AJl thetc families and 


ſtates, tozether with their founders, have ended in a 


very inconſiderable point; fince, at this day, it is 
impoffible to trace out one of their deſcendants ; 


if we could, he would be found in ſome baſe d | 
low degree. I have nothing to ſay of Hs orient, | 
tae Jive 


who only ſerve to increaſe the number 0 
ing, without deſerving any other fame or panegy- 
rick. From what I have faid, I would have you in- 


fer, my precious wiſe-acres, that there is a great 


confuſion of pedigrees; and that thoſe only appear 
grand and illuſtrious, whoſe repreſentatives abound 
with virtue, liberality, and wealth: I lay, virtue, li- 


berality, and wealth; becauſe the vicious great man 
is no more than a great ſinner; and che rich man 
without liberality, a mere covetous beggar; for 
happineſs does not conſiſt in poſſeſſing, but in ſpend- 
ing riches; and that not in ſquandering them away, 
but in knowing how to uſe them with tafte. Now + 
a poor knight has no other way of ſignalizing his 


birth, but "by che practice of virtue, being affable 


well. bred, courteous, kind, and obliging ; 2 ranger 


to pride, arrogance, and flander; and, above all things, 
charitable : for, by giving two furchings chearſully 
to the poor, he may ſhew himſelf as generous as he 


that diſpenſes alms by ſound of bell: and whoſoever 


lees him adorned with theſe virtues, although he 
ſhould be an utter firanger to his race, will con- 
clude that he is deſcended of a good family. Ia— 
deed, it would be a fort of miracle to find it other- 
wiſe; ſo that praiſe is always the reward of virtue, 
and never fails to attend the righteous, There are 
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two paths, my children, that lead to wealth and ho- 
nour: one is that of learning, the other that of arms; 


now J am better qualified for the laſt than for the 
firſt; and (as J judge from my inelination to arms) 
was born under the influence of the planet Mars; ſo 


that J am, as it were, obliged to chuſe that road, 
which J will purſue in ſpite of the whole univerſe: 
you will therefore fatigue yourſelves to no purpoſe, 
in attempting to perſuade me from that which Hea- 
ven inſpires, fortune ordains, reaſon demands, and 
above all things, my own inclination diQtates :— 
Enowing, as I do, the innumerable toils annexed to 
knight errantfy, I am alfo well acquainted with the 
infinite benefits acquired in the exerciſe of that pro- 
feſſion. I know the path of virtue is very ftrait, 
While the road of vice is broad and ſpacious, 1 
know their end and iflue is different: the wide ex- 
tended way of vice conducts the traveller to death; 
while the narrow toilful path of virtue leads to 
| happineſs and life—not that which periſheth, but 
that which hath no end; and I know, as our great 
r ˙AA ( mn 


Puy theſe rough paths oſtoil and pain, 

Th' immortal ſeats of bliſs we gain, 
Deny'd to thoſe who heedleſs tray 

In tempting pleaſure's flow'ry way.“ 


Ah! woe is me!” cried the couſin, my uncle is 


poet too! he knows every thing, and can do every 


thing: III lay a wager, if he ſhould turn bricklayer, 


he could build a houſe Jike any cage.“ I do aſſure 


| thee, niece,” replied Don Quixote, if thoſe knight- 


ly ſentiments did not wholly engroſs my attention, 
there is not a thing on earth that I could not make, 


nor a curioſity that ſhould not go through my hands, 


efpecially bird-cages and tooth- picks.“ 


Here the converſation was interrupted by a knock- 


ing at the gate; which, as they found upon enqui— 


ry, was made by Sancho; whoſe preſence was no 


 looner intimated, than the houſekeeper ran away to 
hide herſelf, that ſhe might avoid the fight of him 
whom ſhe abhorred : th 


* 


y 7 


Is) 


former. 


Of what paſſed between Don Quixcte and his Squire; 


"PHE houſckeeper ſeeing that her maſter and : 


Don Quixote. 
ther, another dialogue paſſed, no ways interior to the 
CHAPTER VII. 


with other ſurpriſing Incidents. 


1 Sancho were locked up together, immediately 


gueſſed the ſubject of their converſation ; and ima- 


gining, that the reſult of this conſultation would be 


a third {ally, ſhe put on her veil, and, full of trouble 


and anxiety, went in queſt of the batchelor Sampſon 


| ed up in a cage, in which 
- chanted, in ſuch a woetul plight, that he could ſcarce 
be know by the mother that bore him, fo lank and 
meagre, with his eyes ſunk into the loweſt pit of his 
3 5 „„ brain; 


The original, ventura, signiſies good luck as well as 
adventures. rr 5 3 


1 
1 

* 
DHS 


Carraſco, thinking, that as he was a well ſpoken 


man, and her maſter's new friend, he might perſuade 


him to lay aſide ſuch an extravagant defign : ac- 


cordingly, ſhe found him taking a turn in his own 
yard, and fell upon her knees before him, in a cold 
{weat, occaſioned by her vexation. Carratco Jeeing 
her appear: with ſuch marks of forrow and conſter- 
nation, ſaid, What is the matter, Mrs. Houſe- 
keeper ? what hath befallen you? ſomething ſeems | 
to have harrowed up your very ſoul !' © Nothing at 
all, dear Mr. Sampſon, cried the houſekeeper, © only 
my maſter is breaking out; he lis certainly breaking 
out !' How breakin | 
part of his body unſound ?*' Where ſhould it break 
out?” replied the other; but through the gate of 
his madneſs? My meaning, dear batchelor of my 
foul ! is, that he is going to make another fally, (and 
that will be the third,) ſearching up and down the 
world for what he calls adventures, though I cannot 
imagine why they ſhould have that name“: the firſt 
time he returned ſo battered and bruiſed, that they 


g out !' {aid Sampſon; is any 


were fain to lay him acroſs an als, like a ſack of oats, 


| becauſe he could not fit upright ; the ſecond time, he 


was brought home in a waggon, ſtretched and coop- 
e imagined himſelf in- 


179. 


with open arms; then, ſhutting themſelves up toge- 
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bh 55 Pie ſo that before I 1 keine him to any tole- 


Table degree of ſtrength, I expended more than ſix 


hundred new-laid eggs, as God and all the world 
know, as well as my hens, that will not ſuffer me to 
tell a lye. hat ! verily believe,” ſaid the batche- 
lor; © your hens are ſo good, plump, and well-bred, 
chat they would rather burlt than lay one thing, and 


mean another. Well, then, Mrs. Houſekeeper, no- 


thing elſe hath happened, neither have you met 
with any other misfortune, but the apprehenſion of 
_ what your maſter Don Quixote will do?“ No- 


thing elſe ſaid ſhe. Give yourſelf no trouble 


then,” reſumed the batchelor, but go home a God's 
name, and get ready ſomething hot for my breakfaſt; 
and in your way, repeat St. Apollonia' s prayer, if 
vou can; I will follow i in a little time, and then you 
hall ſee wonders.” Dear heart!“ erled the houſe- 
keeper, St. Apollonia” s prayer, ſlay you? that I 
ſhould repeat if my maſter had tooth ach; lack a- 


day! his diſtemper lies in his ſkull.” 1 know 


what I ſay, anſwered Sampſon: take my advice, 
Mrs. Houſekeeper, and dv not pretend to diſpute 


with me; for I would hate thee to know that I am A 


; batchelor of Salamanca; there's no higher batche- 
| leering than that.“ She accordingly moved home- 


ward, while Sampſon went to communicate to the 


curate that which will bz 10 due time diſcloſed. 


While Don Quizote and Sancho were cloſetted 


together, there paſſed between them a converſation 


which the hiſtory. recounts with great punctuality 
and truth. Signior, ſaid the ſquire, I have at 


length traduced my wife to conſent that I ſhall at- 


tend your worſhip. whereſoever you pleaſe to carry 
me.” Say reduced, and not traduced, Sancho”, re— 
plied the knigat. 1 I have once or twice, if mv . 


mory ſerves me,” ſaid Sancho, in: reated your wor— 
| ſhip not to corre my words, if you underſtand my 


meaning; and. when you can t wake it out, I deſire 


you would lay, Sancho, devil, I nt under- 


ſtand thee :* then if I 1 1 ER myſelf, you 
may correct me as much as you pleaſe; for I am ſo 


| follile.” | 2601 not underſtand thee now , cried Don 


Quixote Þ 


0 
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Don Quixote. 181 
Quixote, nor can I comprehend what thou wouldſt 


be at, in ſaying I am ſo follile.* * So foffile !' ſaid the 


ſquire; that is, whereby as how I am juſt fo. 
* Nay, now thou art more and more unintelligible,” 
replied the knight.“ If your worſhip does not un- 

derſtand me now, anſwered Sancho, I know not 


how to expreſs it; for I am already at my wit's 


end, and Lord have mercy upon me.“ O! now I 


13 
. 
: 
q 
. 
* 
0 4 
13 
1 
1 
** 
— 
„ 
FE 
A 
— 
* 
bo 
n 
q 
7 


conceive thy meaning,” ſaid the knight; thou 


wouldft fay that thou art ſo docile, gentle, and trac- 
table, as to comprehend every thing I tay, and retain. 


whatſoever I ſhall teach thee.* * I'll lay a wager,” 


ſaid the ſquire, that from the beginning, you knew 
my meaning by my mumping, but wanted to con- 
found me by leading me into a thouſand more blun- 
ders.” It may be ſo,” ſaid the knight; but in rea- 


lity, what ſays Tereſa ?* © Tereſa,” anſwered Sancho, 


« ſays I muſt be ſharp with your worſhip, Faſt bind, 
faſt find; he that ſhuffies does not always cut; and 

that, a bird in the hand 1s worth two in the buſn: 
now I know that a wife's counſel is bad, but he that 
will not take it is mad. So lay I,” replied Don 
Quixote; proceed, friend Sancho, you ſpeak like 
an oracle ta-day.*” Why then the caſe is this, re- 
ſumed Sancho; © your worſhip very well knows we 
are all mortal, here to day, and gone to-morrow; 

for the lamb goes as faſt as the dam; and -no man 
in this world can promiſe himſelf more hours of life 
than God is pleaſed to grant him; becauſe death is 
deaf, and when he knocks at the door of life is al- 
ways in a hurry, and will not be detained either 
by fair means or force, by ſceptres or mitres, as 
the report gogs, and as we have often heard it de- 
clared from the pulpit.” * All this is very true,“ 
ſaid the knight; but I cannot gueſs what you drive 

at.. What I drive at, anſwered Sancho, is, that 
your worſhip would appoint me a certain monthly 
ſalary for the time I ſhall ſerve you, to be paid out 
of your eſtate; for I do not chuſe to depend upon 
recompences that come late, or flow, or never. God 
will protect me with my own. In ſhort, T would 
know what I have to truſt to, whether little or 


much; 


10 Don Quixote. 


95 brain; ſo that before I could bring him to any tole- 
rable degree of ſtrength, I expended more than fix 
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hundred new-laid eggs, as God and all the world 
know, as well as my hens, that will not ſuffer me 10 
tell a be. That I verily believe,” ſaid the batche- 
lor; © your hens are ſo good, x" th and well-bred, 
\ that they would rather burſt than lay one thing, and 
mean another. Well, then, Mrs. Houſekeeper, no- 
thing elſe hath happened, neither have you met 
with any other misfortune, but the apprehenſion of 
_ what your maſter Don Quixote will do?' No- 
thing elſe ſaid ſhe. © Give yourſelf no trouble 
then,” reſumed-the batchelor, * but go home a God's 
name, and get ready ſomething hot for my breakfaſt ; 
and 1n your: Way: repeat St. Apollonia' s prayer, if 
you can; I will follo wan a little time, and then you 
ſhall fee wonders.“ Dear heart '* cried the houſe- 
- keeper, St. Apollonia's prayer, ſay you? that J 
_ ſhould repeat if my maſter had tooth ach; lack a- 
day! his diſtemper lies in his Tull. I know 
what J ſav,” anſwered Sam ſon: take my advice, 
Mrs. Houſckeeper, and do not pretend to diſpute | 
with me; for I would have thee to know that I am a Þ 
| batchelor of Salamanca; there's no higher batche- 
leering than that.“ She accordingly moved home- 
ward, while Sampfon went to communicate to the 
curate chat which will be in due time diſcloſed. ? 
While Don Quixote and: Sancho were cloſetted iÞ 
together, there paſted between them a converſation 
which the hiſtory recounts with great punctuality 
and truth. * Signior,” ſaid the ſquire, I have at 
length traduced my wife to conſent that I ſhall at- 
5 tend your worſhip whereſoever you pleaſe to carry 
me. Say reduced, and not traduced, Sancho', re— 
plied the knigat. I have once or twice, if mv 5 
mory ſerves me, * (aid Sancho, © in:reated your wor- 
ſhip not to correct my words, if you underſtand my 
meaning; and when you can ' make it out, I defire 
you would lay, Sancho, devil, I don t under- 
ſtand thee: then if I fall in * my ſelf, you 
may correct me as much as you pleaſe ; for I am ſo 
| foſſile.“ 400 not underſtand thee now , Crizd Don 
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Quixote, © nor can I comprehend what thou wouldſt | 1 | 

be at, in ſaying I am ſo follile.* * So foſhle !' ſaid the —_ 
ſquire; that is, whereby as how I am juſt ſo. 1 
Nay, now thou art more and more unintelligible,” 4 
replied the knight.“ If your worſhip does not un- 10 
derſtand me now, anſwered Sancho, I know not 1 

how to expreſs it; for I am already at my wit's — 

end, and Lord have mercy upon me.“ O! now I. | oh 
conceive thy meaning, ſaid the knight; thou N 
wouldft ſay that thou art ſo docile, gentle, and trac 
table, as to comprehend every thing I fay, and retain 1 

| whatſoever I ſhall teach thee. III lay 2 wager, 5 + - 
aid the ſquire, that from the beginning, you knew | Wo 
my meaning by my mumping, but wanted to con- _ 12 
found me by leading me into a thouſand mote blun- © 71 03 
ders.“ It may be ſo, ſaid the knight; but in rea- 1 
1 lity, what ſays Tereſa?“ © Tereſa,” anſwered Sancho, 4 


ſays I muſt be ſharp with your worſhip, Faſt bind, 
| & faſt find; he that ſhuffles does not always cut; and 
- Þ that, a bird in the hand is worth two in the buſh : 
now I know that a wife's counſel is bad, but he that 
. # will not take it is mad. * So lay I, replied Don 
Quixote; proceed, friend Sancho, you ſpeak like 
| an oracle to-day.“ Why then the caſe is this, re- 
.. | ſumed Sancho; your worſhip very well knows we 
are all mortal, here to day, and gone to-morrow ; 
« | for the lamb goes as faſt as the dam; and no man 
in this world can promiſe himlelf more hours of life 
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d than God is pleaſed to grant him; becauſe death is : 3 
deaf, and when he knocks at the door of life is al- 1 
iy | ways in a hurry, and will not be detained either - i 


ir | by fair means or force, by ſceptres or mitres, as 
i- | the report goes, and as we have often heard it de- 
wh clared from the pulpit.” * All this is very true,” 
e. ſaid the knight; but I cannot gueſs what you drive 
e at.“ What I drive at, an{wered Sancho, is, that 
\r- | your worſhip would appoint me a certain monthly 
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much; for, the bei clucks though but on one egg 
many little make a mickle; and, he that is gering 
aught, is loſing Hought.. True it 18, if it thould 
happen, which I neither believe nor expect, that 
your worſhip can give me that iſland you have pro- 


miſed me ſo long; I am not fo greedy or ungrate- 


ful, but that I wil ſuffer my rent to be ApPralled, 


- and my ſalary deducted in due Portion“. Io be 
ſure, friend Sancho,“ faid the knight, * all portions N 


ougnht to be proportion. . gerſtand you,“ re- 


plied the fſquire: I thou'd have aid proportion 


inſtead of portion; but th ir 1s of no ſignification, 


ſince my meanin is comprehended by your wor- 


fp: Aye, and ſo horoughly comprehended,” 
ſaid Don Quix6'e, that T have penetrated into the 


inmoſt receſſes of: thy thoughts, and perceive tne. 
mark at which thoſe innumerable ſhafts of thy pro- 
verbs are aimed, Look you, Sancho, I would ap- 


point thee a ſalary, if I could find in any hiſtory of 


knights-crrant, one precedent, by which I might 
| diſcover, or have the leaſt glimpſe of what they alt | 


to give monthly or yearly ; but I have carefully pe- 


ruſed all, or the greateſt part of thoſe hiſtories, and | 


cannot remember to have read, that any knights- 
_ errant ever paid a certain ſalary to his ſquire. I 
only know that all of them truſted to favour, and 
when it was leaſt in their thoughts, provided their 
maſter's chanced to be fortunate, they found them- 
ſelves rewarded with an iſland, or ſomething equi va— 
lent, and at leaſt were honoured with rank and title. 
FF with cheſe hopes and expectations you are willing 
to return to my ſervice, do it a God's name; but if 
you think I will unhinge and deviate from the an- 


cient cuſtoms of chivalry, you are grievouſly miſtak- 
en: wherefore, friend Sancho, you may go home 


5 again, and declare my intention to your wife Tereſa; 


and if ſheis pleaſed, and you are willing to depend 
upon my favour, bene quidem; if not, let us ſhake. 


hands and part: while there are peas in the dove- 
houſe, I thall never want pigeons; and remember, 
my 


- * have 3 this play upon the word Proportion, | 


| in lieu of Sancho! 5 dannen on rata. 
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my chRd, that it is better to be rich in hope tan 
poor in poſleſlion; and that a good claim is prefera- 
ble to bad pay. 1 talk in this manner, Sancho, to fu 
ſhew that I can pour forth à volley of proverbs as (EPS 
well as you; and finally, I muſt and will give you | 
to underſtand, that if you do not chuſe to ſerve me 
on thoſe terms, and ſhare my fortune, whatſoever it 
may be, I pray god may proſper and make a ſaint 
of you; for my part, I ihail not want {quires more 
obedient and careful, though leſs troub! clome and ; _ 
talkative than your worſhip.” 5 8 ys 
When Sancho heard this firm veſ@lucion of kis . 1 
maſter, the ſky began to lour, and down flagged the : N 
wings of his heart in a moment : for he had believ- 
ed that the knight would no: ſet out without him 
for all the wealth i in the world. W bile he thus re- 
mained penſive and dejected, in came Sampſon Car- 
raſco, followed by the niece, who was very defirous 
to hear with what arguments he would difſuade her 
uncle from going again in queſt of adventures. Samp- 
ſon, who was a notable wag, no ſooner entered, than 
embracing the knight, as at firſt, he pronounced 
with an audible voice, O flower of knight- -errantry, 
reſplendent ſun of arms, thou glory and mirror of 
the Spaniſh nation! may it pleaſe the Almighty, tl 
his infinite power, that if any perſon or perſons 
ſhall raiſe any impediment to obſtruct thy third 
ſally, they may never extricate themſelves from the 
labyrinth of their deſires, or accompliſh what they _ _ 
1o unjuſtly with ! Then turning to the duenna, | 
Mrs. Houlckeeper, laid he, you need not now 
repeat St. Apoilonia's prayer; for T know! it is the 
preciſe determination of he ſtars, that Signior Don 
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„ Quixote ſhall again execute his new and lofty plan: 1 
a mould greatly bur len my cofifcience if I for- 1 
— 8 ** * | | 
. bore to intimate, ard defire, that this knight will no h | 
| | longer withhold and detain the force of his valiant 1 
2 arm, and the virtue of his heroic foul; becaule, by 1 
his delay he retards the richiing of u rongs, the pro- 1 
| tection of orphans, the honour "of maidens, the fa- E 
7 | Your of widows, the ſupport of wives, with many | '>: 
1 Cer things ot that nature, which re zard, concern, 


depend. 


124 Don Quixote. 
depend upon, and appertain, to the order of knight? 
errantry. Courage! Signior Don Quixote, beauti- 
ful and brave; may your worſhip and grandeur ſet 
out before to- morrow morning; and if any thing be 
wanting to forward your expedition, here am I, 
ready to make it good with my perſon and fortune; 
and, if need be, to ſerve your magniticence in qua- 
licy of ſquire; an office, in the execution of which 
1 ſhould think myſelf extremely happy. 
Don Quixote hearing this proffer, turned to San- 
cho, ſaying, Did not I tell thee, Sancho, that I 
ſhould not want for ſquires? Tak” notice who it 
1s that offers to attend me; who, but the unheard- 
of batchelor Sampſon Carraſco; the perpetual dar- 
ling and delight of the court-yards belonging to the 
Salamancan ee ſound of body, ſtrong of limb, 
_ a filent ſufferer of heat and cold, hunger and thirſt, 
and endued with all thoſe qualifications which are 
"requiſite in the ſquire of a knight-errant : but Hea- 
ven will not permit me, for my own ſatisfaction, to 
break and demoliſh this pillar of learning, this urn 1 ; 
of ſciences, and to hew down ſuch an eminent branch 1 
of the liberal arts. No, let this new Sampſon ſtay 1 { 


LY 
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at home, and honour the place of his nativity, to- Þ t 
_ gether with the grey hairs of his ancient parents; e. 
while I make ſhift wich any fort of ſquire, fince ce 
Sancho will not vouchſafe to go along with me.“ q 
© Y—yes, I do vouckſate ; cried Sancho, blubber- x. 
ing; it ſhall never be ſaid of me, dear maſter, that d- 


when the victuals were eaten up, the company ſneak- di 

ed off; I am not come of ſuch an ungrateful ſtock; ſe 

fror all the world, and eſpecially my own townſmen, pl 
know what ſort of people the Panzas were, of whom] in 

1 am deſcended beſides, I have perceived, and am] cc 
ſenſible, by many good works, and more, good words, ce 
that your worſhipis actually inclined to do for me; and] a 
if Ihave haggled more than enough about my wages | w 
it was to pleaſe my wife, who, if the once takes in hand it 

to periuade me to any thing, no cooper's adze drives 


45 the hoops of a barrel as ſhe dri ves at her purpoſe, un-] a; 
4 til the hath gained it; but, after all, a man muſt bea u 
= à man, and a woman a woman: now Ibeinga man ever li 
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conciled, and embraced each other; and in conſe- 


could command an helmet that was iathe poſſeſfian of 
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Don Quixote. 185 
inch of me, when or whereſoever I pleaſe to ſhew 
myſelf, (that I cannot deny) I am reſolved to be maſ- 


ter in my own houle, in ſpite of the devil, the world, 
and the fleth ; and theretore your worſhip has no 


more to-do but prepare your will, with the codicil, 


ſo as that it cannot be rebuked ; And then let us take 


our departure, that we may not end. anger the foul of 
Mr. Sampſon, whole conſcience, he Tays, prompts - 
him to perſuade your worthip to make a-third ſally 


through the world; and here I promiſe again to 


ſerre your worthip faithful ly and lawfully, as well as, 


and hetter than, all the ſzuires chat ever attended 


| the knights-errant, eicher in paſt or preſent time.“ 


The Batchelor was aſtoniſhed at hearing the man- 
ner and coneluſion of Sancho's [peech; for alchough 
he bad read the firſt parc of his maſter” 5 hiſtor 'y, he 
never. believed him ſo diverting as he is there repre + 
ſented ; but now, hearing him talk of the will and 
codicil that could not be rebuked, inſtead of revok- 
ed, he was convinced of the truth of what he had 
read, and confirmed in the opinion of his being one 
of che moſt ſolemn fimpletons of the preſent | age; 


faying, within himſelf, two ſuch madmen as the maſ- 


ter and his ſquire are not to be paralle eled upon 
earth. In fine, Don Quixote and Sancho were re- 


quence of che opinion and af{-nt of the great Car- 
raſco, whom they looked upon as an oracle 
determined that they ſhould depart in three days, 

during which they would have time to provide them- 


ſelves with nece{Tarizs for thejournev,and find a com- 


plete helmet for tae knight, who inſiſted upon carry- 


ing one along with him into the field. Sampſon, ac- 


 cordingly, undertook to accommodate him, ſaying he 


a friend of his; though the brightneſs of the metal 


was nota little obſcured by the 2h and mould which 
it had contracted, 


Innumerable were ke Fe BY to were vented 


againſt the batchelor by the houſekeeper and niece, 
who tore their hair, and ſcratched their faces; and, 
like the hired mourners, formerly i in uſe, lamented 
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the departure as if it had been the death of their E 
maſter. But Sampſon's view in perſuading him to 4 
another ſally, was to execute a deſign which he had 


concerted with the curate and barber, as will appear 

in the ſequel. In ſhort, during thoſe three days, Don 

Quixote and Sancho turniſhed themlelves with every 

thing they thought they ſhould have occaſion for; 
the ſquire pacificd his wife, the knight appeaſed 

his piece ard houfckecper; and on the evening of 
the fourth day, without being perceived by any liv- 

ing foul but the Batchelor, who infiftied upon ac- 
companying them half a league out of town, they 
ſet out, and took the road to Toboſo; Don Quix- 

ote mounted on his trulty Rozinante; and Sancho 

throned upon his old friend Dapple, with a pair of 
bags well lined with belly-timber, and a purle of 

money, which his maiter depoſited in his hands, in 
"eaſe. of accidents in their expedition 
__ Sampſon, embracing the knight, entreated him to 
write an account of his good or evil fortune, that he 

might congratulate or jympathize with him, as the 

laws of friendſhip require. Don Quixote aſluring 
him he would comply with his requeſt ; the Batche- 

lor returned to the village, and the other two put- 
Lucd their way towards the great city. of Toboſo, 


75 HAPTER VIII. Ne 

An Account of what happened to Den Quiæcte in his 
Furney to viſit his Miſireſs Dulcinea del Tebcjo. 

18 LESSED be the Almighty Ala, ſaith Cid 
1 Hamet Benengeli, in the beginnipg of this 
chapter; ard this bencdiction he repeats three times, 
in conſequence of firding Don Quixote and Sancho 
in the held again; ob{erving, that the readers of 
this agreeable hiſtory may aſture themſelves that, 
from ibis period, the exploits of the knight and his 


ſquire begin. Be therefore perſuades them to for- . 
get che former adventures of our ſage hero, and fix q 
| their attention upon thoſe which are to come; ard : 
which now begin in the road to Joboſo, as the 2 
| 3 : | - ES WL WET ICT * * | N V 
others took their origin in (the field of Montie!; . 


and 


the horſe; from whence Sancho concluded, his for- 
tune would ſurmount and overtop that of his maſter. _ 
But whether or not he founded his belief on his 
knowledge in judicial aftrology, I cannot determine, 
the hiſtory being filent on that ſubject; yet certain 
it is he had been heard to ſay, when he {tumbled or 
fell, that he wiſhed he had not ſtirred over his own 
threſhold : for nothing was to be got by a ſtumble 
or fall but a torn ſhoe or brok en bone; and truly, 
imple as he was, he had lome reaſon for making 
that obſervation. 95 
Friend Sancho, ſaid Don Quixote, 1 ks night 
is ſo far advanced, that we ſhall not be able to reach 
Toboſo by day- light; yet thither I am determined 
to go, before I engage in any other adventure, that 
I may receive the benediction and good leave of the 
peerleſs Dulcinea, by the help of which I ſhall cer- 
tainly atchieve, and bappily perform, the moſt peril- 


< 


S 


ous exploits; for nothing in this life exalts the va- 


lour of knight. errant ſo much as the favour of their 


miſtreſſes.“ * I am of the ſame way of thinking,” 


replied the ſquire: but I believe your woriyp | 
will find ſome difficulty in ſeeing her in a proper 

place for courtſhip, or indeed for receiving her bleſ- 

ling, unleſs ſhe throws it over the pales of the yard 


through which I ſaw her for the firſt time, when I 


carried the letter that gave an account of the tolly 


and mad pranks I left your worthip committing in 


the heart of the brown mountain. Didſt thou then 


actually imagine,” faid Don Quixote, © that thoſe 


ere the pales of a yard, over or through which 


thou ſawelt chat paragon of gentleneſs and beauty? 
2 8 Certainly 


— 


— 
. 
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and truly his demand is but reaſonable, conſidering 
the fair promiſe he makes. Thus, therefore, he pro- 
ceeds. 
Scarce had Sampſon. left Don Quixote and San- 
"ths by themſelves, when Rozinante began to neigh, 
and Dapple to bray moſt melodiouſly ; a circum- 
ſtance which was looked upon by both our adven- 
turers as a fortunate fignal and moſt happy omen; 
though, to deal candidly with the reader, the bray- 
ings of the aſs exceeded in number the neighings of 
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188 Don Quixote. 
Certainly they could be no other than galleries, ar- 
cades, or corridores, ſuch as belong to rich and 


royal palaces. * It may be ſo,' anſwered Sancho; 
but either my memory fails me very much, or to 


me they ſeemed no better than the pales of a far. 


mer's yard.“ * Be that as it will, reſumed Don 
Quixote, thither we will go, and at any rate get 
| fight of her: for be it through pales, windows, 
crannies, or the rails of a garden, ſo the leaſt ray 
of that ſun of beauty reach mine eyes, it will enlight- 
en my underſtanding, and fortify my heart in ſuch 
a manner, that I ſhail remam the unequalled ph cen1x 


of valour and diſcretion.* * I ruly, Sir,” laid the 


ſquire, when I ſas that Tame fun of my lady Dul- 


_ cin<q del Toboſo, it was not ſo bright as to {end forth. 


any rays at all; but the caſe was, the wheat that her 
ladyſhip was winnowing, as I told you before, raiſed 
uch a cloud of duſt about her, as quite darkened her 
countenance.” * Wilt thou ſtill perſiſt, Sancho,“ re- 
plied the knight, in laying, thinking, believing, 


and affirming that my miſtreſs Dulcinea was employ- 


ed in ſuch a mean office, ſo wide of all that is or 


| ought to be practiſed by perſons of rank, who are 


created and reſerved for other exerciſes and amufe- 
ments, that denote their quality at the diſtance of 


2 bow-ſhot ? Thou ſeemeſt to forget, O Sancho! 
thoſe verſes of our poet, in which he paints the la- 


bours that in the chryſtal bowers engroſſed the four 
nymphs, who, raiſing their heads above the waves 
of their beloved Tagus, {at down to work in the ver- 
dant meadow thoſe rich and filken webs, which as 


the ingenious poet deſcribes, were with gold and 
_ pearls adorned and interweaved. In this manner my 


_ miſtreſs muſt have been employed when thou ſaweſt 
her but ſome wicked enchanter, envious of my hap- 


pineſs and fame, converts and pervert; every thing 
that yields me pleaſure, into ſhapes and figures dif- 
ferent from its real appearance; and in that hiſtory 
of my atchievements which they ſay is printed, it 
the author be ſome ſage who is an enemy to my ſuc- 
cels, I am afraid he hath confounded one thing with 


another, and clogged every fact with a thouſand 


falſhoods, 5 


1 


F 
falſhoods, ; ſtraying from his ſubject, to recount acti- 
ons quite fereign to the ſki'ful detail of a true hiſto- 


ry! Oenvy! thou root of infinite miſchief, and can- 


ker-worm of virtue! The commiilion of all other 


vices, Sancho, is attended with ſome ſort of delight; 
but envy produces nothing in the heart that har- 
bours it but rage, rancour, and diſguſt.* So ſay I, 
maſter,” anſwered Sancho: and I ſuppoſe, in this 
legend or hiftory of us, which Batchelor Carraſco 


ſays he has ſeen, my reputation goes like a jolting 


hackney-coach, and is toſſed above, as the ſaying is, 


like a tennis” ball ; though, in good faith, I never 


| ſpoke an ill word of any enchanter whatſoever ; 


nor am I rich enough to ſtir up envy in any living 


ſoul : true it is I am a little waggiih, and have 4 


ſmall ſpice of knavery, at bottom; but all this is 


crowned and covered with the broad cloak of my 


ſimplicity, which is always natural, and never affect- 


ed; and if there was nothing elſe but my belicving, 5 


as I always do firmly and ſincerely, in God, as well 
as in all that is owned and believed by the holy Ro- 
man catholic church, and my being a mortal enemy, 
as I certainly am, to the Jews, the hiſtorians ought 


io have mercy upon me, and uſe me tenderly in their 
writings: but let them ſay what they will, I naked 


was born, and naked remain; and if I loſe nothing, 


as little I gain: though, provided I ſee myſelf men- 


tioned in a book, and circulate through the world 


from hand to hand, I don't value what they Jay to 


me a fig's end.. 


That obſervation,” ſaid Don Quixote, puts me 


in mind of what happened to a famous poet of this 


| ave, who having compoſed a ſevere ſatire againſt 
the court ladies, omitted to infert one in particular, 
by name, fo that it was doubtful whether or not ſne 


was implied in any part of the performance. The 


lady, thus neglected, complained to the poet, aſking 5 


what he had teen in her character unworthy of be⸗ 


ing deſcribed among the reſt, and defired him to en- 


O 


large the ſatire, that the might be included in the 


ſupplement, or look to himfelf. The author com- 
plied with her requeſt, lathing her in terms not ir 


o 
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to be named; and ſhe was perfectly ſatisfied wih 
the fame of being infamous. Of a piece with this 
ambition was that reported of the ſhepherd, who ſet 
fire to the celebrated temple of Diana, reckoned one 
of the wonders of the world, with no other view 
than to render his name immortal; and although 
there was a ſevere edict, prohibiting all perſons 
_ whatever from making mention of his name, either 


by word or writing, that he might not accompliſh 


his aim, it is very well known at this day, that his 
name was Eroſtratus. This likewiſe bears an affinity 
io that occurrence vhich paſſed at Rome, between 
that great emperor Charles the Fifth and a certain 
knight. The emperor went to viſit the famous 
temple of the Rotunda, which was of old called the 
Pantheon, but is now more happily named the 
Church of All-Sain's, the moſt entire edifice that 
remains in heathen Rome, and which moſt of all 
evinces the grapdeur and wagnificence of its foun- 
ders. It is built in the ſhape of half an orange, of 
a vall extent, and very well lighted, though it has 
| but one window, or rather a round Janthorn at its 
top, from whence the emperor conſidered the infide 
cf the ſtructure, being attended by a Roman knight, 
_ who deſcribed ha excellence and ingenious contri— 


vance of that vaſt and memorable work; and after they 


N bad deſcended, {aid to him, Sacred Sir, a tnouſand 
times was Lſcized with an inclination to claſp your 
majefly in my arms, and throw myſelf dawn from the 
Janthron, in order to eternize my name.“ ] 
thank you,” replied the emperor, © for having re- 
ed ſuch a wicked ſuggeſtion, and henceforward 
will never give you an opportunity of repeatipg 
uch a proof of your loyalty : avoid my preſence, and 
never preſume to ſpeak to me again.“ © But, not- 
withſtarding this ſev ere command, he conferred id 
on him ſome extraordinary favour. My meaning 

Sancho, is, thit the defire of fame is a moſt 1 8 


principle 1 in the human breaſt, What doſt thou ima- $ 


gine was the motive that prevailed on Horatius to 
throw himſelf from the bridge, armed at all points, 


into the depth of che river Tyber; ?W hat induced Mu- 


tius 


Don Quixote. 


A 


— 


opened in che midſt of Rome ? what prompted 
Cæſar to pals the Rubicon, in ſpite of all the unfa- 


vourable omens that appeared ? and, to give you a 


more modern inſtance, what conhderation bore the 


| ſhips, and left on ſhore, encompaſſed with enemies, 


| thoſe valiant Spaniards in the new world, under the 


conduct of the courteous Cortez? All theſe, and 


many other great and various exploits, are, were, and, 


ſhall be ih Rate in conſequence of that defire of 


fame, which-Matters mortals with a fhare of that 


immortality which they deem the merited reward of 


of their renowned atchievements: although we ca- 


| tholick Chriſtian knights-errant ought to pay great- 


» 

ſs 

7 
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er attention to that glory which is to come, and 
eternally ſurvives within the etherial and celeſtial 


mankons, than to the vanity of that fame, which is 


obtained in this preſent periſhable ſtate, and which, 
conſidered in its longeſt duration, muſt end at length 

with the world itfelf, which hath its appointed peri- 
od. Wherefore, Sancho, our works muſt not ex- 
cecd the limiis preſcribed by the Chriſtian religion 
which we profefs. We muil, in ſlaying giants, ex- 


tir pate pride; get the better of envy by benevolence 
and virtue; relift anger with patience and forbear- 
ance; conquer gluttony and floth by temperance 


and watchtulneſs; luxury and lewdneſs by our fide- 
lity to thoſe whom we conſtitute miſtreſſes of our 


inclination ; and idleneſs by travelling through all 
parts of the world in quell of opportunitiesto evince 
ourſelves not only Chriſtians, but, moreover, re- 
nowned knights. Thus, Sancho, thou ſeeſt the 
produces fame and reputation 

* All that your worſhip hath hitherto ſaid,” re- 


means of acquiring that ſuperlative praiſe which 


plied the ſquire, I underſtand perfectly well; but, = 


for all that, I wiſh you would diſſolve me one doubt, 


which hath this moment ſtruck me in the noddle.“ 
Thy meaning is reſolve, Sancho, ſaid the knight: 
Din good time, out with it, and I will. give t hee 


ſatisfaction, as far as my own knowledge 1 
ieee SS rn 
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. Don Quixote. 
Lell me, then, Signior, proceeded Sancho, where 
now are all thoſe Julys and Auguſts, and adventure- 
ſome knights, who died ſo long ago?“ The Hea- 
thens, anſwered Don Quixote, are doubtleſs in 

hell; and the Chriſtians, if they were good catho- 

licks, either in purgatory or in heaven.” * Right,” 
ſaid the ſquire: let us next enquire, if the tombs 
that contain the bodies of that Ton of gentry are 

lighted with filver lamps; or the walls of their 
chapels adorned with crutches, winding ſheets, pe- 
riwigs, legs, and eyes, made of wax; if not, pray in 
what manner are they adorned ? To this queſtion 

Don Quixote anſwered, that the ſepulchres of thehea- 

then heroes were, for the moſt part, ſumptuous tem- 

ples; the athes of Julius Cutie were placed upon 
the top of a ſtone pyramid, of vaſt dimenſions, ftiil 
to be ſeen at Rome, under the name of St. Peter's 

_ obeliſk ; the emperor Adrian's tomb was a build- 

Ing as large as a good village, formerly called Moles 

Adriani, but at preſent the Caſtle of St. Angelo; 

and Queen Artemiſia buried her huſband Maulolus 

in a monument, that was accounted one of the ſeven 
wonders of the world; but none of theſe ſepulchres, 
nor any other belonging to the heathens, were adorn- 
ed with ſhrouds, offerings, or marks, to denote the 
ſanctity of the perſons there buried. 80 I per- 
cei ve, ſaid Sancho; and now tell me, whether it 
be more meritorious to flay a giant, or raiſe up the 
dead to life again?“ The 51 0 is plain, replied 
the knight; it is more meritorious to re-animate 
the dead.“ Then I have caught you fairly, cried 
the ſquire: he who revives the dead, reſtores fight 

to the blind, ſtraightens the crooked, heals the fick; 
before whoſe tomb the lamps continually burn, 
whoſe chapels are filled with devout people, who 
| adore his relicks upon their knees; I ſay, he ſhall 
have more fame in this world, and that which is to 
come, than all the heathen emperors and Enights- 

_ errant that ever lived have left, or will leave behind 

them.“ * I am very Tenfible of the truth of what you 

alledge, anſwered the knight. Now this fame, 
this grace, this prerogative, or what you call it, 
reſumed the ſquire, is yeſted in the bodies — by 
7 | = licks 


lamps, tapers, ſhrouds, crutches, pictures, periwigs, 
eyes, and legs, whereby the devotion of the people is 
increaſed, and their own Chriſtian fame promulgat- 


ed; the bodies and relicks of ſaints are carrieduponthe 


ſhoulders of kings, who kiſs the very fragments of 


their bones, with which they enrich and adorn their 
moſt precious altars and oratories.“ What uouldſt 
thou have me infer from all this? ſaid Don Quix- 
bote. My meaning,” replied Sancho, is, that we 
ſhould turn ſaints immediately, and ſo with the great- 


er dilpiich acquire that fame which we are in ſearch 


of; and pray take notice, Signior, it was but yeſter- 


day, or t'other day, as one may ſay in compariſon, 
that they canonized and beatified two bare-footed 
friars; and people now think it a great happineſs 


to be allowed to touch and kifs the iron chains with 
which they girded and tormented their poor bodies; 
and which are of greater efteem than the ſword of 
Orlando, which, as the report goes, is kept in the 
armoury of our lord the king, whom God in Hea- 


ven bleſs : wherefore, dear maſter, it is better to be 


an humble friar of any order whatever, than the 
mot valiant knight that ever breathed ; for, with 
God, two dozen of diſciplines will more avail than 
as many thouſand back ſtrokes, whether they be be- 
ſtowed, on giants, dragons, or hobgoblins.* All 
this is very true, anſwered Don Quixote; but we 
cannot all be friars; and various ate the paths by 
which God conducts the good to Heaven. Chival- 
Ty itſelf is a religious order, and ſome that were 
knights are now ſaints in glory.“ True, reſumed 
the ſquire; but I have often heard it obſerved, 


that there are more friars than knights in Heaven.“ 


The reaſon, faid the knight, is becauſe there is 
2 greater number of monks than of the other order.“ 
* And yet there are many knights-errant, replied 

the ſquire. There is, indeed, a good number, an- 
{wered Don Quixote; but very few that deſerve 


the name.” c: 
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licks of the ſaints; and with the approbation and li- 
cence of our holy mother church, they have their 
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Ila this, and other ſuch diſcourſe, they paſſed that 
night and the following day, without encountering 
any thing worthy of being mentioned; a circum- 


ſtance that chagrined our knight not a little. Next 


day, however, in the twilight, they deſcried the 
great city of Toboſo; at fight of which Don Quix- 


ote's ſpirits were exhilarated, and Sancho's depreſl- 


ed, becauſe he did not know where to find the houſe 


of Dulcinea, whom he had never ſeen; neither had 
his maſter ever beheld this peerleſs princels ; io 
that the one ſuffered perturbution from the defire of 
Teeing her, and the other becauſe he had not ſeen 


her; and, indeed, Sancho could not contrive how 
to manage the affair, when his maſter ſhould ſend 


him to Toboſo. In fine, Don Quixote reſolved to 


enter the city in the dark: and with this view they 
tarried in a grove of oaks, not far from the gate, till 


the night was advanced; then entered the town, 
vhere they met with things which amount to things 


. indeed. Rs 


CHAPTER IX. 


Myich contains what you will ſee in the peruſal of it. 


** was midnight, or thereabout, when Don Quix- 
̃ ote and Sancho, leaving their covert entered the 
city of Toboſo, which was then in profound ſilence, 


_ allit's inhabitants being aſleep, and lying with out- 
ſtretched legs, as the ſaying is. The night was 


clear, though Sancho wiſhed it otherwiſe, that in the 


_ darkneſs he might find an excuſe for his impoſition ; 


and nothing was heard in the whole town but the 


barking of dogs, which thundered in Don Quixote's 


ears, and very much diſturbed the heart of Sancho; 
yet, from time to time, they were ſaluted by the 
braying of aſſes, the grunting of hogs, and the mew- 


ing of cats; which different notes being augmented 


by the ſtillneſs of the night, were confidered as ill 


omens by the enamoured knight, who nevertheleſs 
ſaid to his ſquire, Son Sancho, lead on to the pa- 
| lace of Dulcinea, whom, perhaps, we ſhall find 


awake.“ * Body of the ſun!” cried Sancho, what 


palace ſhall I lead to? When I ſaw her highneſs 
The was in a very ſmall cottage.” Then ſhe us 


t. 
no 
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kave been retired,” anſwered the knight, * to ſome 
ſmall apartment of her caſtle, to divert herſelf with 
her damſels, according to the uſe and cuſtom of 


princeſſes and ladies of rank.“ * Signior,' ſaid the 


{quire, * fince your worſhip, in ſpite of all that I. 
can fay, will have my lady Dulcinea's houſe to be a 
| caſtle, is this an hour to find the gate open? and 
will it be decent for us to throw the whole family 
into confuſion and uproar, by making a racket, and 
demanding entrance, at this time of night? Do 
you think we are going to a bawdy-houſe, like your 
fornicators, who rap and knock, and enter at any 


hour of the four-and twenty?“ * Firſt of all, let us 


fairly find the caſtle, rephed the knight, and then 
I will tell thee what is to be done; and take notice, 
Sancho, for either mine eye-fight fails me, or that 
great ſhadowy building before us is the palace of 
Dulcinea.” Advance then, anſwered Sancho; 
perhaps it may be ſo; and yet, though I ſhould. 


ſee it with mine eyes, and touch it with my hands, I 


will believe it as much as I believe it twelve o'clock . 
VVT 
Don Quixote, however, proceeded; and having 
gone about two hundred paces, came up with the 
building that produced the ſhadow, and perceiving 
iran high Keeple, found it was no caſtle, but in re- 


ality the principal church in town. * We are ar- 


. rived at the cathedral, Sancho, ſaid he. 80 I 


perceive,” replicd the ſquire, and God grant we 
be not arrived at our graves! for it is no good ſign 
to be ſtrolling about church-yards at theſe hours; 
befides, I have already told your worſhip (if my 
meniory ſerves me right) that my lady's houſe 
ſtands in a blind alley.“ The curſe of God light 


on thee for a blockhead as thou art!” cried Don 
Quixote; where didft thou ever hear of caſtles and 


royal palaces built in blind alleys?* * Signior,” an- 
ſwered Sancho, every country has its own cuſtoms ; 


and perhaps it is the cuſtom here, in Toboſo, to 


| raiſe pala.es and grand edifices in blind alleys; I : 
| therefore humbly beſeech your worſhip to let me 
| Tearch all the ſtreets and alleys I ſhall meet with: 
3 | SJ one 
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196 Don Quixote. 
and who knows but in ſome corner I may light on 
this ſame caftle, which I with the dogs had devour- | 
ed before it had brought us to ſuch perplexity and 
_ confuſion?” Talk reſpectfully, Sancho, of thoſe 

things that appertain to my miſtreſs, ſaid the 
knight; let us ſpend our holiday in peace, and not 
throw the helve after the hatchet.“ Well, I will 1 
be pacified,“ anſwered the ſquire; though how can t 
L endure your worſhip ſhould expect that I, Who , 
have ſeen my lady's houſe but once, ſhould know it : 
always, and even find it out in the middle of the 
night, when you yourſelf are at a loſs, though you 
muſt have ſeen it a thouſand times?“ Lou diſtract 
me, Sancho,” cried Don Quixote. Hark ye, he- 
retick, have not I told you a thouſand times, that, 
in all the days of my life, I never faw the peerleſs 
Dulcinea, nor ever croſſed the threſhold of her pa- 
lace, being only enamoured by hearſay, and the great 
reputation of her beauty and diſcretion? * I hear 
your woriſtip fay fo now,” replied Sancho; and. 
tell you in my turn, that if you have not feen her, 
Ino more have I.“ That is impofſible, retumed the 
knight; at leaſt, you told me you had teen her 
winnowing wheat, when you brought back an an- 
ſwer to the letter with which I ſent you to her ha- 
bitation.“ Truly, Signior, you muſt not depend 
upon that,” anſwered Sancho; for you muſt know 
my ſeeing her, and bringing back the anſwer, was 
alſo upon hearſay; and I am as incapable of giving 
any account of the Lady Dulcinea, as I am of pul;- 


4 | ing the moon by the noſe.“ Sancho! Sancho! MW __ 
| ſaid Don Quixote, there is a time for jeſting, and 285 
a time when jokes are very unſeaſonable: though I Sil 
lay I have never ſeen or ſpoke with the miſtreis of: th 
my ſoul, there is no reaſon for thy making the ſame Þ - 2 
declaration, which thou knoweſt is fo contrary 10 oy 
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| | While they thus converſed together, they perceiv- i 85 
cd a perſon paſling that way with a couple of i 
mules; and by the noiſe of a plough-ſhare, which Ih 
they dragged along, juſtly concluded that he was a! x 
peaſant who had riſen before day to go den Ra. 
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they were not miſtaken; it was actually a labourer, 
who went along finging the ballad of Ronſceva lese; - 

which the knight no ſooner heard, than he exclaim- 
ed, Let me die, Sancho! if any thing lucky will 


| befal us to night ; don't you hear what that F 


1s linging?“ Ves, ſaid Sancho; but What has 
the defeat at Nonfe cvalles to do v ck: our affair? If 
he had ſung. the ballad of Calavnos, it would have 
beeu the fame thing with reg ard to our good or evil. 
fortune.” | 

Don Qui; xote laid to the peaſan nt, Who wanby. this 


time come up, * Can you tell me, honcſt friend, and 


the bleiling of God attend you, in what part of this 
city ſtands the palace ot the Peers: fs princeſs Donna 
Dulcinea del Toboto?' Signior,“ anſwered the 
young man, I am a range r, and have been but a. 
tew days in town, in the Serv ies of à rich farmer, 
whole land I 14ll; but in that houſe that fronts vo 
live the curate and ſexton of the pariſh, and either 
or both can give your worthip an account of that 
lame privcels, for they keep a regilter of all the in- 
habitants of Toboſo; though I believe there is no 
ſuch thing as a princeſs In the whole place: there 
are, indeed, many ladies of faſhion, and every one 
may be a princeſs i in her own | houſe.” She hom 
L aſk for muſt be one of theſe,” ſaid the knight. It 
may be ſo,” anſwered the Peaſant; but I thall be 
overtaken by the morning.“ 80 ſay? ing he drove on 
his mules, without waiting for any more queſtions. 
Sancho, ſeeing his maſter in iuſpence, and over 
and above diſſatisfied, * Signior, ſaid he, day be- 
gins to break, and it will not be altogether conve- 
nient to let che ſun find us here in the ſtreet: we 
had better quit the city, and look out fordome wood 
in the neighbourhood, where your worſhip may en- 
joy the cool ſhade; and I will return Ly day, and 
ſearch every hole and cranny in Toboſo tor this 
houſe, caſtle, or palace of my lady, and it will be 
very unfortunate, indeed, if I *cantior fad 1 it; and if 
I have the good juckt to meet Nich her ladyſhip, * 
Vol. III. 5 8 1 will 


* Like our x Chevy Chaſe, 
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will tell her where and how I have left your worſhip, 


in expectation of her contriving ſome means where- 
by you may viſit her, without any prejudice to her 
honour and reputation.“ Sancho, cried Don 
Quixote, thou haſt uttered a thouſand ſentences 
within the compaſs of a few words; the counſel 
thou haſt given me I reliſh, and moſt willingly re- 
ceive. Come, my ſon, let us go in queſt of ſome 
| thicket, where I may embower myſelt, while thou 
ſhalt return to ſeek, fee, and talk with my miſtreſs, 


more than miraculous. favours.” _ | 


fairly out of town, that he might not detect the fall. 


| hood of the anſwer which he pretended to bring 


from Dulcinea, while he remained in the Brown 
Mountain: he therefore preſſed him to depart, and 
about two miles from the city they found a thicket 
or wood, where Don Quixote took up his reſidence, 
_ while Sancho went back to commune with Dulci- 
nea; and, in the courle of his embaſſy, met with ad- 
ventures that demand new credit and freſh attention, 


 Grves an Account of the Stratagem which Sanchs 
© pradtiſed, in order to anchant the Lady Dulcinea ; 
with other Circumſtances equally Iudicrous 
JJ ens ot ap dr eto. 
IEE author of this ſtupendous hiſtory, when he 
oy comes to relate what 1s contained in this chap- 
ter, ſays, he would have willingly paſſed it over in 
 filence, becauſe he was afraid that it would not be 
believed; for here the madneſs of Don Quixote 
ſoars to the higheſt pitch of extravagance that can 
be imagined, and even by two bow-thots, at leaſt, 
exceeds all credit and conception: yet, notwith- 
ſtanding this jealouſy and apprehenſion, he has re- 
counted it in the ſame manner as it happened, with— 
out adding to the hiftory, or detracting one title 
ſrom the truth, undervaluing the riſk he runs of be- 
ing agemed aboctyphA : and lurely he was in the 


right; 


from whoſe courteſy and diſcretion I hope 10 receive 


Sancho burned with impatience to ſee his maſter 


a 
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and always ſurmounts falſhood, as oil floats above 


water. Wherefore he proceeds in the narrative, 


ſaying— 


Don Quixote having taken bis ſtation in the foreſt, 


grove, or wood, near to the great city of 'Toboſo, 
ordered Sancho to go back to town, and not return 


to his preſence before he ſhould have ſpoken to his 


miſtreſs; and begged; in his name, that ſhe would 


be pleaſed to grant an interview to her captive 
knight, and deign to beſtow upon him her bleſſing, 


through which he might expect the moſt happy if 


ſue to all his attempts and enterprizes. 


command, and to bring back as favourable an an- 

Twer as he had brought the firſt time; Go, my ſon, 
ſaid the knight, and be not confounded when you 
find yourſelt beamed upon by that reſplendent fun 


of beauty, which is the object of your enquiry : 
happy thou, above all the 1quires that ever lived! 


Be ſure to retain in thy memory every circumſtance 


of thy reception; obſerve if the changes colour, 
while thou art delivering my meſſage; if ſhe is diſ- 
compoſed, and under confulion at the mention of my 


name; whether ſhe ſinks upon her cuſhion, or hap- 
pens at the time to be ſeated under the rich canopy 
of her authority: if ſhe be ſtanding, take notice 


whether or not ſhe ſometimes ſupports herſelf on 
one foot, ſometimes on the other; and if ſhe repeats 


her anſwer more than once, changing it from kind 


to harſh, from ſour to amorous; and if ſhe lifts up 


her hand to adjuſt her hair, although it be not dil- 


ordered: finally, fon, mark all her geſtures and 


emotions; and if thou bringeſt me an exact detail 
of them, I ſhall be able to divine her moſt abſtruſe 
| ſentiments, touching the concerns of my paſſion : 


for know, Sancho, if thou art ſtill to learn, among 
lovers, the leaſt geſticulation in their external beha- 


viour, while the converſation turns upon their 
amours, is, as it were, a meſſenger that brings a moſt. 
certain account of what paſſes within the foul. Go, 
friend, and enjoy thy fate, ſo much more pr 
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right; for truth may bend, but it will never break, 


he ſquire, having undertaken to execute this 
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than thy maſter” s; and return with much more e-ſus- 

ceſs than that which I dread and expect! in this cruel 
ſolitude, where I now remain.“ I go,” replied 
Sancho, and will return in a twinkling : ; therefore, 

good your worſhip, do encourage that little heart of 
yours, which, at preſent, mult be no bigger than a 
bazle-nut; and conſider, as the ſaying is, a ftour 
heart flipgs misfortune ; where you meet with no 
hooks, you need expect no bacon; and again, the 
hare often ſtarts where the hunter leaſt expects her, 

1 is Lobſerve, becauſe, though we did not find the 


C5 
palace and eaft] e of my lady in the night; pow, chat 


it is day, I hope to fumble. upon it, when 1 leak 


expect to ſee it; and if ſo be 1 once catch! it, let me 
alone v vith her.“ * Sancho,” ſaid the knight, * God 
grent me better fortune in my defites than You have 
in the application of the proverbs you utter. | 
This was no ſooner ſaid, than Sancho, ſwitching 
92 pple, quitted the knight, who remained on horle: 
back, reſting his legs upon his flirrups, and leaning 
upon his lance, his imagination being engroſſed bj 
the moſt melancholy. ſuggeſtions. Here let us 
leave him, and proceed with Sancho Panza; who, 
parting from his maſter, in equal perplexity and 
_ contuſion, no ſooner found himſelf clear of the 
wood, chan jooking back, and perceiving that Don 
Quixote was not in fight, he alighted from his als, 
and fitting down at the root of a tree, began to 
catechiſe himſelf in theſe words: Brother Sancho, 
be ſo good as to let us know where your worſhip is 
| going : are you in ſearch of ſome ſtray beaſt * 
No, truly!“ What then is your errand?” Why, 
really, I am going in ſearch of a thing of nought, 
a princeſs, God wot! and in her, the ſun and the 
Whole heaven of beauty.” * And, pray, where may 
you. expect to meet with this that you mention, 


„ wanchs te * Where, but in the great city of Toboſo. 


* Well, and by whoſe order are you going upon 
this enquiry?” * By order of the renowned knight 
Don Quixote de La Mancha, the righter of wrongs, 
who gives thirſt to the hungry, and food to thoſe 
that are e dry. 1 All chis! 18 mighty well; but do you 
know 
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know the houſe, Sancho ?* My maſter ſays, it muſt 


be ſome royal palace, or ſtately caſtle.” But have 


you never once ſeen this ſame princeſs?” * Neither 


I nor he ever ſet eyes on her.“ And do you think 


it will be well beſtowed, if the inhabitants of To- 
boſo, getting notice that you are come with an in- 
tention to wheedle away their princeſſes, and diſ- 
turb their dames, ſhould break every bone of your 
{ ſkin, and grind your ribs to a paſte, with pure 
cudgelling?” Verily, they would not be much to 
blame, unleſs they conſidered, that I do nothing but 
execute my _ maſter's command, and being only a 


meſſenger, am not in fault.. Never truſt to that, 


Sancho; for the Manchegans are as choleric as ho- 

nourable, and will not ſuffer themſelves to be 

tickled by any perſon whatever, Ecod! if you are 
once {moaked, you will come but ſcurvily off.“ 
Bodikins! fince that be the caſe, why ſhould IL 
plague myſelf, ſeeking a cat with three legs, for 


another man's pleaſure ?* Beſides, you may as well 


ſeek far a magpye in Rabena, or a batchelor in Sa- 
lamanca, as for Dulcinea in Toboſo.“ The devil, 
and none but the devil, has ſent me on this fool's 


errand.” 


broke out in theſe words: There is a remedy for 


every thing but death, under whole yoke me muſt 


all paſs, will we nill we, when this life is at an 


end. This maſter of mine, as I have perceived by a 
thouſand inſtances, is mad enough to be fhackled 

among ſtraw; and truly I am not much behind him 
in folly; nay, indeed, I am more mad than he, ſee- 
ing I ſerve and follow him, if there be any truth in 
he proverb that ſays, tell me your company, and 1 
will tell you your manners: and the other, not he 
with whom you was bred, but he by whom you are 
fed. Now he being, as he certainly is, a madman; 


aye, and ſo mad as for the moſt part to miſtake one 


. thing for another, affirming white to be black, and 
black to be white; as plainly appeared when be 

took the windmills for giants, the mules of che triars 

for dromedaries, the flocks of ſheep for oppofite 


of this ſoliloquy was another, that 
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armies, and a great many other things in 1 the ſame 
tile; I ſay, it will be no difficult matter to make 
him believe the firſt country v wench I thall meet 
wich to be his miſtreſs Dulcinea; and if he boggles 
at ſwallowing the cheat, I will ſwear juſtily to the 
truth of what I affirm and if he ſwears alſo, I will 
ſwear again; and if he | 18 poſitive, IJ will be more 
po! 1tve; ſo that, come what will, my obſtinacy ſhall 
always exced his. Perhaps, by this ſtubborn be 
Haviour, I ſhall pet rid of all ſuch troubleſome meſ- 
Tages for the future, when he finds what diſagreea- 
ble anfwers I bring; or perhaps, which J rather be- 
lieve, he Ol think that one of thoſe inchanters, 
who, he ſays, bears him a grudge, hath tranſmo- 
; grified her Ih pe, in order to vex and difquiet 
him 
Sancho 3 3 out ry is expedient, was quite 
calm and ſatisfied in lis mind; and tninking he had 
| brought the bufſirels to a good | bearing, remained 
where he was till the evening, that Don Quixote 
might think he had ſufficient time to execute his 
orders, and return. Every thing ſucceeded fo well 
to his with, that when he BO up ©0 mount Dapple, 
he deſcried three country w.ncies riding from To- 
boſo, towards the place where he flood, upon three 
young he or the aſſes, for the author does not declare 
their ſex; though in all likelihood they ware of the 
female gender, as your village maldens commonly 
ride upon the aſſes; but this being a circumſtance 
of ſmall importance, we ſhall not. + give ourfelves 
any trouble to aſcertain it. | | 
In ſhort, Sancho no ſouner perctivec Tihewerchrs 
than he Nag back at a round trot to his maſter, 
whom he found ſigbing bi terly, and pouring forth a 
thouſand amorous complaints. The knight ſceing 
him arrive, Wen {ricnd Sancho,“ faid he, is this 
day to be ma Red with a 0 ie or bla K e 
Your: v Gorthic: * ani wered the ſquire, * had better 
mack it with red ochre, like the titles on a bro . 
Jor's chair, that it may be fer Ly the better by thoſe 


_- who look at it.“ At that rate, Ry Don Quix- 


gie chou bringeR 1 me good news.” * 8⁰ good,” an- 
ſwered 


Don .. 10 


ſwered Sancho, that your worfhip has nothing to 


do but to mount Rozinante, and gallop into the 
plain, where you will lee my Lady Dulcinea del 'To- 


boſo and two of her damſels coming this way to pay 


you a vifit.” * Gracious God!” cried the knight, 


* what is that you fay, friend Sancho? Take care 


how you deceive me ! endeavouring, by feigned joy, 
to enliven my real ſadneſs. W bat mould I get by 
deceiving your worſhip?“ ſaid the ſquire. Pe- 
ſides, you can cafily be fatisfied of the truth of what 
1 ſay. Make hafte, Signior; come and {ce our mil- 
trels the princeſs, arrayed and adorned ; in ſhort, as 


ſhe ought to be; her damſcis and ſhe. are ail one 


flame of gold; all covered with nike diamonds, 
rubies, and brocade more than ten hands deep; their 


hair flowing looſe about their {ſhoulders like fo 


many ſun beams waving with tne wind; and mors- 


over they are mounted on three. pied bel freys, that it 


* ould do one's heart good to {ce the: u. © Paltreys, 


you mean, Sancho,” ſaid the knight. There is no 


great difference, aniwered che {quire, between 
palfreys and belfreys; but, be that as it will, they 
are the fineſt creatures one Mu,ꝭjẽue deſire to Tee, ei- 


pecially 19 Lady LDuleinca, who is enou gh 10 ſtupif 52 


the five tente s. * Come, then, my jon, re plied 
Pon Quixote; * and, as a gratuity for bringing this 
piece of news, equally welcome and unexpected, I 
bellow upon thee 9 ſpoils of the firſt adventure 
T {hall atchieve; and if thou art not ſatisfied with 
that recompence, I wiil give unto thee the foals that 
ſhall this year be brought. forch by my three mares, 
which thou k now eſt we left with young upon our 
own common.“ I ftick o the foals, cried the 
ſquire; for as to the pol! «of our firſt adventure, 


1 queſtion whether or not . will! be Worth 1 I | 


7 


ing. 


light of the three country-maidens; when the knight 
living up his eyes, and furveying the whole road to 
Toboſo, without! leeing any thing but them, began to 


be troubled ; in mind, and aſked Sancho if the ladies 


had got out of town When he left them. Out of 
town!“ 


By this time 1 they were clear of the wood, and in 
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town! ſaid Sancho. What! are your worſhip's 
eyes in the nape of your neck, that you don't ſee 
them coming towards us, glittering and ſhining like 
the ſun at noon? I ſee nobody, replied the 
knight, © but three country wenches, riding upon 
aſſes.“ God deliver me from the devil!“ cried the 
ſquire: is it poſſible that three belfreys, or how- 
d'ye-call-ums, white as the driven ſnow, ſhould ap- 
| pear no better than aſſes in your worſhip's eyes? By 
the Lord! Il give you leave to pluck off every 
hair of my beard if that be the cafe.“ Then I tell 
| thee, Sancho, ſaid his maſter, * they are as cer- 
tainly he or ſhe aſſes as I am Don Quixote, and 
thou Sancho Panza; at leaft, ſo they ſeem to me.“ 
Hold your tongue, Signior, replied Sancho, and 
never talk in that inanner, but ſnuff your eyes, and 
go and make your reverence to the miſtreſs of your 
- Heart; whois quit at hang? uo nent incor 
So ſaying, he advanced towards the damſels, and 


=. alighting from Dapple, ſeized one of their beaſts by 


the halter; then fell upon his knees before the rider, 
to whom he addreſſed himſelf in this manner ;— 
Queen, princeſs, the ducheſs of beauty, will your 
| highneſs and greatneſs be pleaſed to receive into 
grace and favour your captive knight, who fits there 
ſtupified to ſtone, utterly confounded and deprived 
of pulſe, at ſeeing himſelf in preſence of your mag- 
nificence. I am Sancho Panza his ſquire, and he is 
the perplexed and down trodden knight Don Quix- 
_ ote de La Mancha, alias the Knight of the Ructul 
 Countenanc, % ans 
By this time Don Quixote having placed himſelt 
on his knees, by Sancho, gazing with ſtaring eyes 


and troubled viſion, upon the object which the 


ſquire called queen and princeſs; and perceiving 
Nothing but a country- wench's viſage, and that none 
of the moſt agreeable, for it was round and flat- 
noſed; he remained in the utmoſt confuſion and ſur- 
Prize, without daring to open his lips. The other 
two damſels were equally aſtoniſhed at ſeeing a cou- 
ple of ſuch different figures kneeling before their 
companion, whom they had detained ; but ſhe, 
EE 8 OT breaking 


breaking filence, Pee in a moſt ungracious 
and reſentful manner, Get out of the way, and let 


us paſs, for we are in a hurry.* To this apoſtrophe 
Sancho replied, * O princels ; and univerſal Lady of 


Toboſo! do not your magnificent bowels yearn, to 
lee upon his marrow- bones before your ſublimated 
preſence, the very pillar and prop of knight-errant- 
ry!“ One of the other two hearing this pathetick 
remonſtrance, bawled alond, Would I had the cur- 


Tying that aſs s hide of thine :- mind, forſooth, how 
your ſmall gentry come and pals their gides upon us 
country: folks; as if we could not give them as good 
as they bring. 860 about your buſineſs, friend, and 


leave us to mind our s; and fo God b'w'ye.” 


Here the knight interpoling * „aid, Riſe, Sancho: 


I can plainly perceive that fortune, not yet tired of 


perfecuting me, hath barred every yh enue by which 


any comfort could arrive at the miſerable ſoul that 
this carcaſe contains: and thou! the eſſe -nce of every 


thing that is deſirable in nature, thou ſum o f human 


r and ſole remedy of this afflicted heart, 


y which thou art adored! although that malicious 


enchanter, my inveterate enemy, hath ſpread clouds 


and catargtts before mine eyes, to eB and them 
only changing and transforming thy unequalled 


beauty into the apps 2araince of a POT ccuntzy- 
wench; if he hath not alſo altered wy figure into 
that of ſome frightful ſpectre, horrid to thy view, 
. deign to look upon me with complacency and love 
becauſe thou mayeſt perceive, by this ſubmiſfive x pol. 


ture I have aſſumed, even before thy perſon thus diſ- 


ouifed, the bumility wich which my foul adores thy 
charms.“ * You may go kiſs my grannam, cried 
che damſel. I am a fine madam, truly, to hear Iuch 
' gibberiſh : we ſhould be more obliged to you if you. 


would get out of our Way, and let us _ about our 
own affairs.” 


Sancho corfiagly quitted bis hold, leaving be er 
free to go whither ſhe would, and highly pleaſed 
with the iſſue of his ſtratagem. The ſuppofitious 
Dulcinea no ſooner found herſelf at liberty, than 
pricking her r palirey With a goad which was in nd 
5 El! 
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end of a ftick ſhe had in her hand, the creature gal- 
loped acroſs the field with great ſpeed, and feeling 


the application more ſevere than uſual, began to 


plunge and kick in ſuch a manner, that my lady fell to 
the ground. Don Quixote perceiving this accident, 


ran with great eagerneſs to raiſe her up, and San- 


cho made haſte to adjuſt and pird on the pannel, 


Which had got under the aſs's belly. This affair 
being ſet to rights, the knight went to lift his en- 
chanted wiftrefn in his arms, and place her on her 
e the ground, 
ſaved him that trouble; for, retreating a few paces 
backwards, ſhe made a ſmall run, and clapping both 


ſeat again; but ſhe, ſtarting up 


bands upon the crupper, leaped upon the pannel as 


nimble as a falcon, leating herſelf aftride like a 


man. 


Hy St. Roque!” cried Sancho, my lady miſtreſs 
is as light as a hawk, and can teach the moſt dex- 
trous horſeman to ride; at one jump ſhe has ſprung 

into the ſaddle, and, without ſpurs, made her palfrey 

fly like any zebra: and truly, her damſels are not a 


whit behind; for they go ſcouring along as ſwift 


as the wind.* 'This was actually true ; for Dulcinea 
was no ſooner remounted than the other two trotted 
after her, and at laſt diſappeared, after having gone 
more than half a league, at full ſpeed, without once 


looking behind them. 5 „ 
Don Quixote followed them with his eyes until 
they vanithed ; then turning to his ſquire, Sancho, 
ſaid he, thou ſeeſt how Iam perſecuted by enchanters, 
and mayeſt perceive how far the malice and grudge 
they bear me extends; ſeeing they have deprived me 


of the pleaſure I ſhould have enjoyed at the fight of 


my miſtreſs in her own beauteous form. Surely, I was 


born to be an example of miſery; the very mark 
and but for all the arrows of misfortune : nay, thou 


art alſo to obſerve, Sancho, that thoſe traitors were 


not contented with a ſimple metamorphoſis of my 
Dulcinea, but have transformed and changed her in- 
to the baſe and homely figure of that country-wench ; 
_ robbing her, at the ſame time, of that which is fo pe- 
culiar to ladies of faſhion, I mean, that ſweet 5 
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' which is the reſult of their living among flowers and 
: eee ; for know, my friend, when I went to lift 


ulcinea upon her palfrey, as thou ſayeſt it was, 


though to me it ſeemed neither more nor leſs than 
a ſhe-aſs, I was almoſt ſuffocated and poiſoned with 
a whiff of undigeſted garlick !' . „ 


O ye miſcreants !* cried Sancho, O ye malici- 


ous and miſchievous enchanters ! would to God, I 
eould ſee you all firung by the gills, like ſo many 


| haddocks ! much you know, much you can, and 


much more will you itill be doing. Was it not 


enough ye knaves, to change the pearis of my lady's _ 
eyes into a couple of cork-tree galls, and her hair of 


ſhining gold into the briſtles of a red cow's tail; 


and, in ſhort, ſo tranſmography every feature of her 


countenance; Without your meddling with the 


| ſweetneſs of her breath, by which they might have 
_ diſcovered what was concealed beneath that bark of 
| homelineſs? 'Though, to tell the truth, I ſaw not 


her homelineſs, but beauty, which was exceedingly 
Increaſed by a mole upon her upper lip, ſomething 


like a whiſker, conſiſting of ſeven or eight red hairs, 
like threads of gold, as long as my hand. '— Ac-. 
cording to the correſpondence which the woles of 


the face have with thoſe of the body,” ſaid Don 5 
Quixote, Dulcinea muſt have juſt ſuch another on 


the brawney part of her thigh, of the ſame ſide; 


but hairs of ſuch a length are, methinks, rather too 
long for moles.“ * I do aſſure your worſhip,” an- 


| ſwered Sancho, they ſeemed as if they had come 


into the world with her.“ I very well believe 
what you ſay, my friend,“ replied the knight; for 


nature hath beſtowed nothing on Dulcinea but what 


is perfectly finiſhed; wherefore, if thou hadfi ſeen 
an hundred ſuch moles, in her would they be ſo 

many moons and reſplendent ſtars: but tell me, 
Sancho, that which you adjuſted, and which to me 

ſeemed a pannel, was ita plain pad or a fide-ſad- 
dle ?— It was, a great fide-ſaddle,' anſwered the 
ſquire, ſo rich that half the kingdom would not 
buy it,'—" And why could not I ſee all this!“ ſaid 


| the 
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the knight. © I fay again, Sancho, and will repeat 
it thouſand times, that I am the moſt unfortunate 
of men.“ 


The rogue Sancho, finding his maſter ſo dex- 


troufly gulled, and hearing him talk in this mad 


rain, could ſcarce refrain from laughing in his 


face: in fine, a great deal more of chis ſort of 


converfation having paſſed between them, remount- 


ed their beaſts, and took the road to Saragoſia, 


where they ex :pected to arrive Ume enough to be 
preſent at ihe folemn feſtival yearly celcbrated in 


that famous city; but, before they accompliſhed 
| their journey, they met with adventures, which, for 
their variety, novelty, and greatneſs, deſerve i to be 
read and recorded, as in the lequel. 9 85 
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07 the range Adventures which 770 FY 5 1 Don 


Quixote, with the Cart or WWaggon containing 
| the Parliament of Death. 


ON OQUIXOTE jogged along diet; 


4 penfize, his thoughts being engrofied by che 


curvy trick which the enchanters had played him, 
in transforming his miſtreſs Dulcinea into the di ifa 


Zreeabl“ figure of a country wench; and he could 
not con -ive what remedy he ſhould find for reſtor- 


ing her to her former ihape. So much was he ab- 


ſorbed in this reflection, that he inſenſibly dropped 


the reins upon the neck of Rozinante, who, being 


ſenſible of the liberty he enjoyed, at every two eps 
turned aſide to take a pluck at the inviting paſture. 


with which thoſe. fields abounded. At length San- 


cho, Panza rouſed him from this fit of muſing. ſaying g, 


1 Signior, melancholy was not made for beaſts, but 
for men; and yet if men encourage melancholy too 

much, they become no hetter than beaſts : good your 
: worſhip be contented, mind what you' re about, take 
hold of Rozinante's reins, rouze up, awake, and ſhew 


_ that galety which all knights: errant ought to have. 


What the devil is the meaning of all this aint heart- 
ednels ? Sure you don't know whether we aze here 


or 
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or in France! Let Satan rather run away with all 
the Dulcineas upon earth; for the health of one 
fingle knight is of more value than all the enchant- 
ed perſons or transformations that ever were known.” 

| — Peace Sancho, cried Don Quixote, with a 
voice that was none of the fainteſt; © Peace, I ſay; 
and utter not ſuch blaſphemies againft that enchant- 
ed lady, of whole diſgrace and misfortune I am the 
ſole cauſe : for, from the envy of my wicked foes 
her miſchance hath ſprung.'—* So I ſay,” anſwered 
Sancho; for, He that hath ſeen her before, let him 
look at her now, and her fortune deplore.— Well 
mayeſt thou make that obſervation, Sanchu,” ſaid. 
the knight, © ſeeing that thou ſaweſt her in the full 
perfection of her beauty; as the enchantment did 
not extend ſo far as to diſturb thy viſion, or conceal | 
her charms from thy view. No ! againlt me alone, 
and my longing eyes, was the force of its poiſon di- 
refed! Yet, nevertheleſs, Sancho, I cannot help 
obſerving, that you made but an indifferent picture 
of her beauty; for, if I rightly remember, you liken- 
edher eyes to pearls : now, eyes reſembling pearls | 
are more peculiar to dead whitings than to living f 
beauties; and, in my conjecture, Dulcinea's mult 
be rather like green emeralds, arched over with two 

' celeſtial rainbows ; thoſe pearls, therefore, muſt be 

compared to her teeth, which, without doubt, you 

have miſtaken for her eyes.'—* Nothing more like- 

ly, anſwered the ſquire; for I was as much con- 

founded by her beauty, as your worſhip by her ugli- 
neſs : but let us recommend this whole buſineſs to 

God, who fore-ordains every thing that is to happen 

in this vale of tears, in this evil world of ours, where 

ſcarce any thing is to be had without a mixture of 5 

falſhood, knavery, and fin. One thing, dear Sir, of _ 

all others, gives me the greateſt pain; and that is, 1 

to think what method is to be fallen upon, when 3 

* your worſhip, after having vanquiſhed ſome giant | 

„ or knight, ſhall command him to yo and preſent _ 7 

himſelf before the beauty of the Lady Dulcinea, | 

where will this poor giant, or this poor miſerable | 

> object of a vanquithed knight, find out the perſon to 5 

! 8 whom 1 
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whom he is ſent? Methinks I ſee them ſtrolling up 
and down, and paping about through the ſtreets of 


Toboſo, in queſt of my Lady Dulcinea ; and if they 
_ ſhould ſtumble upon her in their way, they would 
no more know her than they would know my fa- 
| ther.'—* Sancho, reſumed Don Quixote, perhaps 


the enchantment will not extend ſo far as to diſ- 
guiſe Dulcinea to the eyes of thoſe vanquiſhed giants 


and knights who ſhall preſent themſelves before her; 


and in one or two of the firft whom I ſhall conquer 
aud ſend thither, we will make the experiment, 


commanding them to return, and give me an account 


- = what ſhall happen to them with regard to that 
affair. — Truly, Signior,” ſaid Sancho, TI hearti]y 
approve of your worthip's ſcheme ; becaule by this 


artifice, we ſhall ſoon learn what we want to know; 


and if ſo be that {he is only concealed from your 

_ worſhip, you are the moſt unfortunate perſon of the 

- two; for as my Lady Dulcinea enjoys good health 
and ſatisfaction, we will comfort ourſelves, and make 
the beſt of a bad bargain, going about in queſt of 
adventures, and leaving the reſt to time, who is the 
beſt phyſician for theſe and other greater calamities.“ 
Don Quixote would have replied, but was pre- 
vented by the appearance of a fort of waggon that 
_ croſſed the road, full of the ſtrangeſt figures that can 
be imagined, and conducted by a frightful dæmon 
that drove the mules. The cart being altogether 
open, without tilt or cover, the firſt figure that 
truck the eyes of Don Quixote, was Death iiſelf in 


human ſhape ; next to which appeared an angel with 


broad painted wings: on one fide ſtood an empe- 
ror with a crown (ſeemingly) of gold upon his 


| head ; and hard by Death, was the God Cupid, with 


his bow, quiver, and arrows, but without the ban- 
dage on his eyes: there was likewiſe a knight arm- 
ed cap-a pee, except that he wore neither helmet 
nor head-piece, but a hat adorned with a plume of 
variegated feathers. Beſides theſe, there were other 
perſonages of different countenance and drefs ; ſo 
that the whole groupe appearing of a ſudden, dil- 
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compoſed our hero a little, and filled the heart of 


Sancho with fear; but Don Quixote ſoon recollect- 
ed himſelf, and rejoiced, becauſe he looked upon it 
as ſome new and perilous adventure. On this ſup- 


pofition, aud with an effort of courage capable of 


encountering the greateſt danger, he placed himſelf 
before the wain, and with a loud and threatening 
voice, pronounced, Driver, coachman, devil, or 


| whatſoever thou art, tell me ſtraight, whither thou 


art going, and who thoſe people are whom thou 
driveſt in that carriage, which looks more like Cha- 
ron's bark than any modern vehicle.“ The devil, 
ſtopping his waggon, very courteouſly replied, — 
ignior, we are players belonging to the company 
of Angulo el Malo, and have, this morning, which 
is the octave of Corpus Chriſti, been repreſenting, - 


in a village on the other fide of yon hill, the piece 
called The Parliament of Death, which we are 70 | 
t 


ing to act over again this very evening, in 


1at 
other village now in ſight ; we therefore travel in 
our habits, to ſave ourſelves the trouble of undreſ- 
ling and dreſſing anew. This young man plays the 

part of Death; that other repreſents an angel; the 

woman, who is the author's wife, acts the queen; 
he with the plume of feathers is our hero; the em 
pre you may diſtinguiſh by his gilded crown; and 

I am the devil, which is one of the beſt characters 

in the performance, for I myſelf am the chief actor 
of this company. If your worſhip is defirous f 
knowing any thing elſe concerning our affairs, queſ- 


| tion me freely, and I will anſwer with the utmoſt 


punctuality; for being a devil, I underſtand every 
© By the faith of a Enight-errant!' ſaid Don 
Quixote, when I firſt deſcried the waggon, 1 
thought myſelf on the eve of ſome great adventure; 
and now I affirm, that a man ought to examine 
things with more ſenſes than one, before he can be 
aſſured of the truth, Proceed, my honeſt friends, a 
God's name, in order to exhibit your entertainment; 
and if I can ſer ve you in any reſpect, you may com- 
mand my endeavours, which ſhall be heartily and 
„„ hs W „ realy 
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freely exerted for your advantage; for, from my 


childhood, T have been a great lover of maſques 


and theatrical repreſentations,” . 
While this converſation paſſed between them, 
they chanced to be overtaken by one of the com- 
pany, dreſſed in motley, hung round with a number 

of morrice bells, with a pole in his hand, to the end 
of which were tied three blown ox bladders. This 


merry Andrew advancing to Don Quixote, began to 
Fence with his pole, beating the ground with his 


| bladders, and ſkipping about, ſo that his bells rung 


continually; till at length Rozinante, being dif- 


turbed at the uncommon apparition, took the 
bridle between his teeth; and the knight, being 
unable to reſtrain him, began to gallop acroſs the 
plain with more nimbleneſs than could have been 
expected from the bones of his anatomy. Sancho, 
ſeeing his maſter in danger of falling, leaped from 
Dapple, and ran with all diſpatch to give him all 
; poſſible aſſiſtance; but before he came up, the 
knight was overthrown cloſe by Rozinante, who 
had come to the ground with his lord; and this 
was the uſual end and conſequence of all his fro- 
lickſome adventures. Scarce had Sancho quitted 
his beaſt, to run to the aſſiſtance of his maſter, when 
the bladder-ſhaking devil jumped upon Dapple, and 
began to belabour him with his rattle : fo that being 


frightened at the noiſe, rather than with the ſmart 


of the application, he took to his heels, and flew 
towards the village where they intended to per- 
form. Sancho ſeeing, at the time, the career of 
Dapple, and his maſter's fall, ſcarce knew which of 
"theſe misfortunes he ought firſt to remedy ; but at 
length, as became a loyal ſervant and truſty ſquire, 
his love for his maſter prevailed over his tenderneſs 


for the beaſt; though every time he ſaw the blad- 


ders raiſed aloft, and diſcharged upon Dapple's but- 
| tocks, he felt the pangs and tortures of death, and 
would rather have received every thwack upon the 
apple of his own eye, than have ſeen it fall upon 
the leaſt hair of his aſs's tail. nn 
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In this ſtate of perplexity and tribulation, he ar- 
ri ved at the place where Don Quixote lay in a very 
indifferent plight, and helping him to mount Rozi- 
nante, Signior,' ſaid he, the devil has run away 
with Dapple.'— Which devil? cried the knight — 
* He with the bladders, anſwered the ſquire. I 
will retrieve him, replied Don Quixote, even if 
he ſhould conceal him in the darkeſt and deepeſt 
dungeon in hell. Follow me, Sancho; the waggon 
moves ſlowly, and the mules ſhall atone for the lois 
There is no occaſion for putting ourſelves to that 
trouble, ſaid the ſquire : good your worſhip, be 
| pacified! for J ſee the devil has quitted my als, and 
returned to the reſt of his crew, 
IT his obſervation was actually true; Dapple and 
bis new rider had come to the ground, in imitation. 
of the knight and Rozinante ; upon which the devil 
trudged on foot to the village, and the aſs returned 
to his right owner. For all that, faid Don Quix- 
ote, it will not be amiſs to puniſh the troop for 
| that devil's incivility, though it ſhould be in the 
perſon of the emperor himſelf.— I hope your 
worſhip's imagination will harbour no ſuch 
thoughts, anſwered Sancho; take my advice, and 
never meddle with players, who are a ſet of people 
in ſuch high favour with the public, that I have 
known an actor taken up for two murders, and yet 
ſcape ſcot- free: your worſhip muſt know, that be- 


i ing the miniſters of mirth and pleaſure, they are fa- 
i | voured, protected. affifted, and eſteemed, by every 
| body; elvecially if they belong to the king's com- 
„ | pany, or to ſome grandee; in which cafe all, or moſt 
's of them, look like princes in their manners and 


|- # dreſs. — Nevertheleſs,” replied the knight, that 
* farcical devil ſhall not eſcape unpuniſhed, or ap- 
d : 15 3 himſelf for what he has done, though all man- 
kind ſhould appear in his favour” “ 
So ſaying, he rode towards the waggon, which 
was by this time pretty near the village, and called 
aloud, Stay, my merry men; halt a little, and I 
will teach you how to treat the aſſes and cattle be- 
333 8 longing 
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longing to the ore of knights- errant.— Don 
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Quixote hallooed fo loud as to be heard and under- 
ſtood by the people in the waggon, who judp:ng, 
by his words, the intention of the ſpeaker, Death 


_ inſtantly jumped out of the cart, 5 was followed 


by the Emperor, the Devil- driver and the Angel, 
with the Queen and Cupid in their train: in ſhort, 
the whole company armed themſelves with ſtones, 


and, drawing up in oider of battle, ſtood without 


Ainching, 0 receive the aſſailant at point of peb- 
dle. 

WR Lnlobi perceiving them 1 T in ſuch a 

formidable ſquadron, their arms lifted up in a poſ- 

ture that threatened a powerful diſcharge of ſtones, 


checked Rozinante, and began to confider in what 
manner he ſhould attack them with leaft hazard to 

his perſon. During this pauſe, Sancho came up, 
and Deng him bent upon aſſaulting ſuch a well- 

compacted brigade, * 1c will be the height of mad- 
neſs, ſaid he, to attempt any Juch adventure, Con- 
fider, dear Sir, that there 1s no kicking againſt the 


| pricks; and that there js no-armour upon earth ſuf— 
_ fictent to defend your body from ſuch a ſhower, un- 
leſs your worſhip could creep into a bell of braſs: 
you ot alſo 10 remember, that it ſavours more of 


fraſhneſs than of true ealour for one man to attack 


a whole army, in which Death and Emperors fight 


in perſon, being aided and aſſiſted both by good and 


cvilangels; and if that conſideration will not pre- 
vail upon you to be quiet, you ought to be diverted 


from your purpoſe, by knowing certainly, that, 
among all thoſe enemies in the appearances of 
 tHines, princes, and «emperors, there is not ſo much 


as one. ſingle knight: errant.“ Nov, indeed,” cried 
Jon Quixote, * thou haſt hit upon the ſole Teaſon 
that can and ought to diſſuade me from my deter- 


| mined deſign; I neither can nor ought to draw my 


| ſword (as I have told thee on many other occaſions) 
againſt any perſon who hath not received the ho- 


nour of knighthood : to thee, Sancho, it belongs if 
ſo thou art inclined, to take vengeance for the in- 


ory done to Depple, while 1 from hence will _ 
„ 
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and encourage thee with falutary advice.“ Signor, 
anſwered the ſquire, there is no occaſion to take 
vengeance of any perſon whatever; for it is not the 
part of a good Chriſtian to revenge the wrongs he 
hath ſuffered : beſides, I will prevail upon my aſs 
to leave the affair to my inclination, which 1: to live 
peaceably all the days that Heaven fhall grant me in 
this life. — Since that is thy determination,” re- 
plied the knight, honeſt Sancho, diſcreet Sancho 
chriſtian and fincere Sancho, let us leave theſe 
phantoms, and go in queſt of adventures more dig- 
nified and ſubſtantial; for this country ſeems to 
promiſe a great many, and thoſe very extraordinary 7 
o 1 „ hes 5 
He accordingly turned his horſe; and Sancho 
went to catch Dapple; while Death, with his whole 
flying ſquadron, returned to their waggon, and pro- 
cceded on their journey. Thus was the diſmal ad- 
venture of tne waggon of Deaih happily terminated 
by the wholeſome advice which Sancho Panza gave 
to his maſter; who next day met with another 
equally furprifing, in the perion of an enamoured 


knight-errant. 
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CHAPTER XII. Te 

/ the ſtrange Adventure that happened to the valiant 

5 Don Quixote, in his Encounter with the 

=  Knaght of the Mirrours. | Fe 

J HE night that followed the rencounter with 
— Death, Don Quixote and his ſquire paſſed a- 
, © mong ſome tall and ſhady trees: the knight, by 
: Sancho's perſuaſion, having eaten of what was found 
in the ſtore that Dapple carried. During this meal, 
1 Sancho ſaid to his maſter, What a fool ſhould 1 
| | have been, Signior, if I had choſen, by way of gra- 
- | tification, the ſpoils of your worſhip's firſt adven- 
7 ture, inſtead of the three foals? Verily, verily, a bird 
) in hand is worth two in the bu.” But, for all 
f 
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| that,” anſwered Don Quixote, hadſt thou ſuffered 

me to attack them, as I intended, thou wouldſt have 
enjoyed among the ſpoils the emperor's golden 
crown, with Cupid's painted wings, which I would 
1 5 5 eee ee bare 
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have ſtripped off againſt the grain, and put into thy 


| poſſeſſion.” * The ſceptres and crowns of your ſtage 
emperors are never made of pure gold, but of tin or 


tinſel, replied the ſquire. True, ſaid the knight. 
* the ornaments of comedy ought not to be rich and 


real, but feigned and artificial, like the drama it- 
ſelf, which I would have thee reſpect, Sancho, and 


receive into favour, together with thoſe who repre- 
ſent and compole it; for they are all inſtruments of 

great benefit to the common wealth, holding, as it 
were, a looking-glaſs always before us, in which we 


| ſee naturally delineated all the actions of life; and 


no other compariſon whatever repreſents to us more 
lively what we are, and what we onght to be, than 
comedy and her attendants : for example, haſt 
thou never ſeen a play ated, in which kings, empe- 
rors, popes, knights, ladies, and many other charac- 
ters, were introduced? One acts the ruffian, another 
the ſharper, a third the merchant, a fourth the ſol- 
dier, a fifth the deſigning fool, and a ſixth the ſim- 
le lover; but the play being ended, and the dreſſes 
Lid aſide, all the actors remain upon an equal foot- 
ing.“ Yes, I have ſeen all this, anſwered Sancho. 
Then the very ſamething,' ſaid the knight, hap- 


2 he the comedy and commerce of this world, 
wher 


e one meets with ſome people playing the parts. 


of emperors, others in the characters of popes; and, 
finally, all che different perſonages that can be intro- 


duced in a comedy; but when the play is done, that 
is, when life is at an end, Death ſtrips them of the 

robes that diſtinguiſhed their ſtations, and they be- 
come all equal in the grave.“ A brave compari- 


ſon ! cried Sancho, though not ſo new but I have 
heard it made on divers and ſundry occaſions as 


well as that of the game of cheſs, during which 
every piece maintains a particular ſtation and cha- 
racter; and when the game is over, they are all 
mixed, jumbled, and ſhaken together in a bag, like 
| mortals in the grave.“ Sancho, reſumedthe knight, 


every day you become leſs ſimple and more dil- 
creet. Tes, ſaid the ſquire, ſome ſmall porti— 
on of your worſhip's diſcretion muſt needs ſtick to 

. Weed ed RS nr e; 


the whole courſe of this hiſtory. 5 
In this, and other ſuch converſation, the greateſt 
| part of the night elapſed, when Sancho began to be 
_ inclined to let fall the portcullices of his eyes, as 
he termed it, when he wanted to go to ſleep : he 
therefore unpannelled Dapple, to let him graze a- 
mong the rich paſture with waich the place abound- 
ed; but Rozinante's ſaddle he would not remove, 
in conſequence of his maſter's expreſs order, which 


— 
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me; as lands which are, in their own nature, ſapleſs 
and barren, being well dunged and cultivated, come 
to yield excellent fruit. My meaning is, that your 
worſhip's converſation hath fallen like dung upon 

the barren deſart of my underſtanding, which being 

cultivated by the time of my ſervice and communi- 
cation, will, I hope, produce bleſſed fruit, ſuch as 
ſhall not diſgrace nor ſtray from the path of that 
good breeding which your worſhip hath beſtowed on 


. 3 ' 


my narrow capacity.“ ß 
Don Quixote could no help ſmiling at the affect- 
ed terms with which Sancho delivered himſelf, 
though what he ſaid of his own improvement was 

actually true: for at certain times he talked to admi- 
ration; and yet, when he attempted to argue, or 
\- ſpeak in a polite ſtile, his efforts always or for the 

moſt part, ended in precipitating himſelf from the 
pinnacle of ſimplicity to the depth of ignorance ; 
his chief talent laying in his memory, which never 
failed to furniſh him with proverbs that he lugged 
into his diſcourſe, whether they were pat to the _ 


purpoſe or not, as may be ſeen and obſerved through 


was never to unſaddle his ſteed while they were in 


the field, or did not ſleep under cover; being an 
ancient eſtabliſhed cuſtom, obſerved by all knights- 
- errant, in theſe caſes, to take the bridle out of the 
horſe's mouth, and hang it upon the pummel of the 
| Taddle, but to leave the ſaddle itfelf untouched. 
This expedient was accordingly performed by San- 
cho, who turned Rozinante loote with Dapple ; and 


between theſe two animals ſuch a ſtrict reciprocal 


friendſhip ſubſiſted, that, according to tradition 
from father to ſon, the author of this true hiſtory | 


SES wrote. 
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wrote particular chapters on this very ſubject; but, 
in order to preſerve the decency and decorum which 
belongs to ſuch an heroick compoſition, omitted 
them; though ſometimes he ſeems to neglect this 
precaution, and writes, that theſe two friends uſed to 
approach and ſcrub each other moſt lovingly ; and 
40 they had reſted and refreſhed themſelves, Ro- 
zZinante would ftreich his head more than half a yard 
over Dapple's neck, while the two were wont to 
| Nand in his poſture, with the their eyes fixed upon 
the ground, three whole days together; at leaſt, till 
they were parted, or compelled by hunger to go 
in queſt of ſuſtenance: nay, it is confidently reported, 
that the author had compared their mutual attach- 
ment to the friendſhip of Niſus or Euryalus, or that 
Which ſubſiſted between Pylades and Oreſtes. If 
this be the caſe, we may with admiration conceive 
how firm the fellowſhip of thoſe two pacific auimals 
muſt have been; to the utter confuſion of mankind, 
Who ſo little regard the laws of friendſhip and ſo- 
ciety, according to the common ſaying, * there is no 
_ truſt in profeſſion ; the ſtaff will turn into a ſpear“; 
and as the ſong goes, the modes of the court ſo 
common are grown, that a true friend can hardly be 
met, Let no man imagine the author went out of 
his road, in comparing the friendſhip of brutes with 
- that of the human ſpecies; for men have received va- 
 luable hints, and learned manythings of importance, 
from beaſts; ſuch as the clyſter from ftorks, grati- 
tude and the uſe of vomits 4 
the crane, foreſight and frugality from the ant, ho- 
neſty from the elephant, and loyalty from the horſe. 
In fine, Sancho went to fleep at the root of a 
 _ cork-tree, and Don Quixote began to ſlumber under 
an oak; but being in a very little time awaked by a 
noiſe behind him, he ſtarted up, and employing both 
eyes and ears to diſtinguiſh whence it proceeded, he 
perceived two men on horſeback, one of whom, let- 
* As the original quotation is a fragment that will not 
complete the ſenſe, I have taken the liberty to make the 
allusion altogether Engliſh. Ji SIR RIY 
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ng himſelf drop, as it were, from the ſaddle, ſaid to i 


the other, Alight, my friend, and unbit the horſes; 


| for this place ſeems io abound with paſture for 
them, and with filence and ſolitude, which are the 


neceſſary food of my amorous thoughts.” He had 
no ſooner pronounced theſe words, than he threw 
himſelf upon the ground, and his armour rattled as 


be fell, furniſhing Don Quixote with a manifeſt 
proof of his being a knight-errant : he therefore ap- 
| proached Sancho, who was aſlcep, and ſhaking him 
by the arm, with no ſmall difficulty brought him to 
'  himſelt” ſaying, in a low voice, Brother Sancho, 
here is an adventure,” God grant it may be a good 
* one,” anſwered the ſquire; and pray, Signior, 
* whereabouts may her ladyſtup be?“ Where? ſaid 


Don Quixote: turn thine eyes this way, and be- 
hold lying upon the graſs a knight-errant, who, by 


what I have already obſer ved, cannot be over and 

above eaſy in his mind; for I ſaw him throw him 
ſelf upon the ground with evident marks of vex- 

ation, and heard his armour clatter in his fall,'— 


But how has your worſhip found that this is an ad- 


| venture?” replied the ſquire. I will not poſi- 


tively {ay that it is altogether an adventure, an- 
ſwered the knight, but rather the beginning of 
one; for thus they uſually commence : but hark! he 
ſeems to tune a lute or rebeck, and, by his hawking 
and hemming, I ſuppole he is going to ſing.“ In 

good faith, it is even ſo,” ſaid Sancho, © and he muſt 


j be ſome knight-errant in love.“ All knights errant 
are fo,” reſumed Don Quixote; but let us liſten, 


and, by the thread of his fong, diſcover the clue of his 


| thoughts; for, from the abundance of the heart the 
| tongue ſpeaketh” - ls 


Sancho would have made ſome. reply, but was 


N prevented by che voice of the Knight of the Wood, 


which was neither very ſweet nor diſagreeable; 


| and, liſtening with ſurprize, they heard him fing the 
z tollowing ſong: N V 


* SUBJECTED | 
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URBJECTED to thy ſov'reign wili, 
5 © Ah, cruel maid! my fate decree ; 
© The ſentence, tho' inhuman, ſtill 
Shall never be declin'd by me. 
* Say, that my death thy joy would move, 
* My breath with freedom I'll reign 
Or would thou liſten to my love, 
»The God himſelf ſhall whiſper mine, 
This heart, thy vaſſal whilſt I live, 
Like ductile wax, and di'mond hard, 
* Thy ſtamp will yieldingly receive, 
© And keep th' impreſhon unimpair'd! _ 
The Knight of the Wood finiſhed this complaint 
with an * Ah!” that ſeemed to be heaved from the 
bottom of his ſoul, and ſoon after exclaimed, in a 
| ſorrowful tone, © O thou moſt beautiful and un- 
_ grateful woman upon earth! is it poſſible that the 
moſt ſerene Caſildea de Vandalia has doomed this 
her captive knight to conſume and exhauſt himſelt 
in continual perigrinations, in harſh and rugged 
toils? Is it not enough that I have eſtabliſhed the 


fame of thy beauty above all compariſon, by the 


extorted confeſſion of all the knights of Navarre, 
Leon, Tartefia, Caſtile, and finally of La Mancha” 

Not ſo, neither,” cried Don Quixote, interpoſing; 
* for I, who am of La Mancha, never made any ſuch 
acknowledgment; neither could I, or ought I to make 
a confeflion ſo prejudicial to the beauty of my own 
miſtreſs: therefore, Sancho, this knight muſt cer- 

tainly be diſordered in his judgment; but let us 


liſten, perhaps he will explain himſelf.” Very 


like, anſwered the ſquire; he ſeems to be in the 
humour of complaining for a vhole month.“ : 
But this was not the caſe; for the Knight of the 
Wood, hearing people talk ſo near him, proceeded 
no farther in his lamentation, but ftarting up, 
called with a courteous and ſonorous voice, Who 
is there? Are you of the number of the happy or 
afflicted?— Of the afflicted, rephed Don Quixote. 
Come hither, then, reſumed the ſtranger, and 

e e per 
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depend upon it you will find the very eſſence of 
_ ſorrow and affliction” _ 5 „ 
Don Quixote hearing him ſpeak in ſuch civil and 
pathetic terms, went towards him, with Sancho at 
| his back, when the complaining knight took him by 
the hand, ſaying, * Sit down, Sir knight; for that 
you are one of thoſe who profeſs knight-errantry, I 3 
am convinced by finding you in this place, accom- 7 
panied by ſolitude and the dews of night, which, are 
the peculiar companions of thoſe who belong to our 
W ic a mo anon os 
Jo this addreſs Don Quixote replied, © I am a 
knight of that order you mention; and though me- 
lancholy, miſchance, and misfortune, have taken up 
their habitation in my ſoul, they have not been able — ol 
to baniſh from it that compaſſion which I feel for #4 
| the unhappy. From the ſoliloquy you juſt now ut: 
tered, I gather that your misfortunes are of the | — m8 
amorous kind; I mean, that they proceed from the 
paſſion you entertain for that beautiful ingrate whom 
| you named in your complaint.“ While this converſa- 
tion paſſed, they fat down together upon the graſs, 
with all the marks of amity and good fellowſhip, as 
if at break of day they had not been doomed to break 
each other's head. Perchance, Sir Knight,” ſaid | 
the ſtranger, * you are in love?“ By miſchance I 
am ſo,” anſwered Don Quixote; though the vexa- 
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| tion that proceeds from well-placed affection ought 
n W rather to be deemed a benefit than misfortune,'— 
True, ſaid the Knight of the Wood, if our judg- 
us ment and reaſon are not diſturbed by diſdain, which, 
or if exerted ſeverely, ſeems a-kin to revenge.“ I 


never was diſdained by my miſtreſs,” replied Don 


he | Quixote. c No, indeed,” (cried Sancho, wha 3 5 | 


was 


| hard by,) © my lady is as meek as a lamb, and as ſoft = 
led batte. dr ge rg oy 

up, The ſtranger knight aſked if that was his ſquire ; 

ho and the other anſwering in the affirmative, © I never | 

0 ſaw a ſquire, ſaid he, that, like him, durſt intrude | 

wy upon his maſter's converſation; at leaſt, T can ſay 4 
ang fo much for mine, who, though as tall as his father, 1 
CR OU-------: | 
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was never known to open his lips when I was en- 
gaged | in difcourſe.“ * In good faith!” cried Sancho 
* I have Tpoke, and will ſpeak again, before as good, 


a man as—but let that reſt—the more you ſtir it, 


the more it will——.,” | 
Here the other ſquire took 1840 on 80 by ha 
arm, ſaying, * Let you and I go ſomewhere, and talk 


our bellies full, in our own way, and leave our maſ⸗ | 


ters at liberty to recount their amours; lor ſure I 
am, the night will be ſpent before they are done.” 


# With all my heart, replied Sancho; and I will 


tell your worſhip w ho I am, that you may ſee whe- 
ther or not I am qualiHed to be ranked among your 
talking ſquires.” They accordingly retired together, 


and between them paſſed a converſation every bit 


as merry as that of their maſters was grave. 


CHAPTER XIII. 


1a 1 is continued ie Adventure of the Knight 02 


| Ihe Word ; with a ſage, uncommon, and ogreeable 
Dialogue that paſſe d between the two Squires. 


HE knigbts and their ſquires being thus 


parted, the firſt entertained Each other wich 
1 ſtory of their loves, while che laſt indulged 
themſelves with a reciprocal account of their own 


lives: but the hiſtory firſt of all records the con- 


verfation of the domeſticks, and then proceeds to 


Telate what paſſed between the maſters. The {quires, 
therefore, having choſen a ſituation at a convenient 
diſtance 3 the knights, he of the wood accoſted 


Sancho in theſe words Signior, this is a trouble 


ſome life that we Iquires to knights. errant lead; 
in good ſoothe, we earn our bread by the ſweat of 

our brows, which is one of the curſes that God de- 

n upced againſt o our firſt parenis. — It may alſo 
be ſaid,” replied Sancho, that we earn it with the 


froſſ of our 8 for no creatures on earth ſuffer 


more h:at aud col id than the miſerable tquires ob 


Enight erraniry; and even that would be more to- 


lerabl- 2, if we had any thing good to cat; for, Hearty 
fare lightens care, as ths laying 1 1s, but we often 


pals 
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paſs awhole day, nay, ſometimes two, without ever 
reaking our faſt, except upon the winds of heaven.” 

* All this,” ſaid the other, may be endured, with 
the hope of reward : for if the knight-errant is not 

extremely unfortunate, his ſquire muſt, in a very 

little time, ſee himſelf recompenſed w ich che hand- 
lome government of ſome ifland, or with the pol- 

ſeſſion of a profitable earldom.” © For my own part, 

antwered Sancho, I have already told my maſter, 
that I ſhould be ſatisfied with the government an 0 ? 
iſland, which he has been ſo noble and generous as. > | 
to promiſe me divers and ſundry times. — And J, 
aid the ſtranger, am contented wich a canonſhip, | 1% 
which my maſter has already beſpoke for me, & un 
account of my faithful ſervices.” It ſeems, then, A 
your maſter muſt be an ecclefixſtical knight, replied | -.. 
Sancho, * ſeeing he can provide for his {quire in the 19 
church: but as for mine, he is a mere layman; F 
though I remember that certain very wife perſons | 
(and yet I believe not very honeſt at bottom) ad- 
_ viſed him to procure for himſelf an archbiſhoprick , 5 i. 
but he would be nothing but an emperor : and I 8 91 
Vas then in a grievous quandary, for fear he ſhould | | 
take it in his head to be of the church; in which cafe, 44 
I ſhould nothave been qualified to hold a bene fice; 
for your worſhip muſt know, though J look like: a 
man, I am no better than a beaft at church matters.” Ell” 
7 Verily aid he of the wood © your worſhip miſtakes 1 
the matter quite; your governments of iflapds are Wi 
not at all defirable ; {ome are vexatious, ſome are — 
beggarly, others attended with much melancholy A 
and fatigue ; in ſhort the moſt creditable and order- | 
ly brings along with it a load of care and inconve- _ 
© mience, that lies heavy on the ſhoulders of the un- 1 
| 
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happy perſon whoſe lot it is to bear it: it would 
be abundantly better for us to forego this accurſed 

la very, to return to our own homes, and there a- | = 
muſe ourſelves with more agreeable paſtime ; . | 
for example, as hunting or fiſhing ; for what ſquire 
is there on earth, ſo poor as to want a horſe, a cou- 


pulwke of hounds, and a fiſhing rod; wherewith | to en- 999 
I eerrtain himſelf at his own habitation ; 23 7 5 4 


froulſly, or when any perſon behaves e 


——_ Don Quixoſe. 


For my own part,” anſwered Sancho, I want 


none of theſe conveniencies. True it is I have not 


a a horſe, but then I am in poſſeſſion of an aſs, which 
is worth my maſter's ſteed twice over. God let me 
ne ver ſee a joyful Eaſter, if I would truck with him 


for four buſhels of barley to boot: you may laugh, 
if you will, at the price I ſet upon Dapple, (for 

that is the colour of my beaſt :) then I ſhould never 
be in want of hounds; for there are plenty, and to 


ſpare, in our town; and you know nothing is ſo re- 
hing as to hunt at another's expence.“ Really 


and truly, Signior Squire,” reſumed the ſtranger, 
I éam fully reſolved and determined to quit theſe _ 
- knights-errant, with all their crazy prarfks, and be- 
take myſelf to my own town, where I will bring up 


my children, for, thank God J have three, like as 
many oriental pearls.” And J have a couple, ſaid 
Sancho, that may be preſented to the pope in per- 
ſon; eſpecially my daughter, whom I breed up to 


be a counteſs, by the bleſſing of God, though it be 


_ contrary to her mother's inclination.” And of 
what age may this young lady be, whom you are 
_ | breeding for a-counteſs?' ſaid the ſquire of the 
wood. © Fifteen years, or there-abouts,' anſwered 
Sancho; but ſhe is as tall as a ſpear, freſh as an 
April morn, and firong as a porter.“ Theſe are 
qualifications not only for a counteſs, but even for 


the nymph of the green- wood- tree, ſaid the other: 


* Ah, the whorcion baggage ! what a buxom jad? 
ſhe muſt be. Sancho, nettled at this epithet, re- 
plied, She is no whore, neither was her mother 
before her; nor {hall either of them be ſo, an pleaſe 


God, whilſt I live: fo I think you might talk more 


cirilly: for, confidering your worſhip has been 


| bred among knights-errant, who are, as it were, 


courteſy itlelf, methinks your words might be better 
choſen.“ How litle are you acquainted with the 


nature of commendation, Signior Squire!“ anſwer- 
ed he of the wood. * Dou't you know, that when 
any cavalier, at a bull-feaſt, wounds the bull dexte- 


the people exclaim, How cleverly the ſon of a 
whore has done it!“ and that which looks like 
reproach, is on ſuch occaſions a notable commenda- 
tion, Take my word, Signior, you ought to re- 
nounce all children, if their behaviour does not en- 
title the parents to ſuch praiſe.“ I do renounce 
them, anſwered Sancho: at that rate, and for that 
reaſon, your worſhip may call my wife and daugh- 
ter as many whores as you pleaſe; for both in word 
and deed, they richly deſerve the name; and that I 
may ſee them again, I beſeech God to deliver me 
from this mortal ſin, which will be the caſe, if he 
delivers me from this dangerous employment of 
ſquire. which I have incurred a ſecond time, being | 
Teduced and inticed by a purſe of one hundred ducats, 
| which I found one day in the midſt of the Brown 
Mountain; and the devil continually ſets before 
mine eyes, here and there and every where, a bag 
full of doubloons, which at every ftep, methinks I 
have faſt in my clutches, hugging it in my arms, and 
carrying it home to my own houfe, where I pur- 
chaſe mortgages and eſtates, and live like any prince; 
and while I pleaſe myſelf with thefe notions, I 
bear, without murmuring, all the toils and fatigues 
J undergo, in the ſervice of the wiſeacre my maſter, 
who, I know, is more of a madman than a knight.” 
Sc that, according to the proverb,” replied the _ 
ſtranger, © Covetouſnels burſts the bag. But if you 
talk of wifeacres, there is not a greater in the uni— 
verſe than my maſter, who is one of thoſe concern- 
ing whom people ſay, He is burdened like an aſs _ 
with another man's load; for truly he is turne 
mad, that another knight may turn wiſe, and is go-= 
ing about in queſt of that which, when he hath found 
It, may hit him in the teeth,” And pray is he in 
love ?* ſaid Sancho. Yes,” replied the other; he 


is enamoured of one Caſildea de Vandalia, the moſt 


fickle dame that ever was ſeen; but her cruelty 1s 
not the foot that he halts upon at preſent ; he has 
got other crotchets of greater importance grumbling 
in his gizzard, which ere long will more plainly ap- 
ms eter, og pee 
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pear.” © There is no road ſo ſmooth,” ' reſumed San» 


cho, but you'll meet with rubs and hollows in it. 
Other people uſe beans, but I boil whole kettles 
full. Madneſs is always more accompanied and fol- 
lowed after than diſcretion : but if it be true, as it 
is commonly alledged, that company in affliction 
leſſens the weight of it, I ſhall comfort myſelf by re- 
flecting that your worſhip ſerves a maſter who 1s as 
diſtracted as mine. Diſtracted, I grant you, ſaid 
he of the wood, but valiant, and ſtill more miſ- 
chievous than valiant or difirated.” * That is not 
| the caſe with my maſter,” replied Sancho; © he has 
nothing at all miſc hievous about him; on the con- 
trary. is as dull as a beetle, and knows not what it is 
to harm man, woman, or child, or to harbour the 
leaſt malice, but ſecks to do good unto all mankind. | 
A child may perſuade him that it is night at noon; 
and indeed, for that very fimplicity, I love him as 
my own bow els, and cannot find in my heart to leave 
him, notw ichflanding all the mad pranks he is 
guilty of.” But for all that, Signior, and brother 


of mine, ſaid the ſtranger, if the blind lead the 
blind, they are both in danger of falling into the 


ditch, We had much beiter retire fair and ſoftly, 


and return to our OWN habitations; for they who 


go in ſearch of adventures do not always find chem 


to their liking.” 
About this time Sancho Lo to hawk a kind of 
dry ſpitting ; which being obſerved by the charita- 


ble {quire of the wood, * Methinks, ſaid he, we 


have talked till our tongues cleave to the roofs of 


' eur mouths; but I have got ſomething that will 
| agreeably moiſten them at my ſaddle- bow.“ He ac- 
cordingly got up, and going aſide to his horſe, ſoon. 
returned with a large leathern bottle of wine, anda 
pye half a yard long: and this is really no exagge- 
ration; for it eontained a whole fed rabbit, ſo large, 
that when Sancho felt it, he took it fora whole goat, 
ora large kid at leaſt, crying, as ſoon as he perceiv- 


edit, © How! does your worſhip uſually carry ſuch 


| proviſions as this about with Four. Wat d'ye 


| think 


| alan 
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think?“ anſwered the other; d'ye take me for a 
hackney ſquire“? I carry a better cupboard on my 
horſe's crupper than e er a general on his march.“ 
Sancho fell to, without ſtaying for entreaty, and 
ſwallowed, in the dark, huge mouthfuls, with as much 
eaſe as if it had been flummery, ſaying be{ween 
whiles, Ves, indeed, your worſhip is a true and 
loyal ſquire, well dammed and grifted, as the ſaying 
is, grand and magnificent withal, as plainly appears 
from this banquet, which, if it did not come hither 
by the art of inchantment, at leaſt ſeems 1o to have 
done; this is not the caſe with ſuch an unlucky poor 
devil as me, who carry nothing in my bags but a 
piece of cheeſe hard enough to knock out a giant's 
Þrains, accompanied by three or four dozen of car- 
| robes, and as many hazle-nuts; thanks to the nig- 
gardlineſs and opinion of my maſter, and the rule he 
obſerves, by which knights-errant muſt maintain 
and ſupport themſelves with nothing but dried fruits, 
and the herbs of the field.“ In good faith, brother!“ 
reſumed he of the wood, my ſtomach was not 
made for your ſweet thiſtle, wild pear, and moun- 
tain roots; let our maſters pleaſe themielves with 
„ their own opinions and rules of chivalry, and live 
according to their meagre commands; for my own 
a | part, I always carry ſome cold paſty, happen what 
Vill, and this bottle hanging to my ſaddle-bow, 


— 


ft which I love ſo devoutly that I kiſs and embrace it 
- | almoſt every minute.“ So ſaying, he handed it to 
e | Sancho, who liſting it up to his mouth, Rood gazing 
fat the ſtars a whole a quarter of an hour; and when 
il bis draught was out, he hung his head on one fide, 
c- | pronouncing with a large figh, Ab, whoreſon! 
n | how catholicit is!' * You ſee now,” ſaid he of the 
a | wood, hearing Sanchg's whoreſon, how you have 
e- | praiſed the wine byte it ſuch a title.“ Jam 
ge, | {enfible,” replied Sancho, and confeſs that it is no 
ve | * Literally, a! ſquire of, wool and water; an alluſion 
<> | to a cuſtom among the Spaniards, who ſometimes have 
* - Comeſticks to attend them to maſs, and +ſ\prinkle them 
1 with holy water: theſe are generally ſhabby fellows, who 


have very poor appointments. 


228 Don quixoſe. 


diſparagement to any body to be called the ſon of a 


whore, when it is underſtood in the way of commen- 
dation: but tell me, Signior, by the life of what you 
beſt love, is not this wine from Cividad Real?“ 


© You have an excellent taſte,” anſwered he of 
the wood; it comes from no other part, I'll aſſure 


you; and has moreover, ſome good years over its 
head.“ Let me alone for that,” faid- Sancho; you'll 


never catch me tripping in the knowledge of wine, 


let it be never ſo difficult to diſtinguiſh : is it not 


an extraordinary thing, Signior Squire, that I ſhould 
have Tuch a ſure and natural inſtinct in the know- 
| ledge of wine, that give me but a ſmel] of any kind 
whatever, and I will tell you exactly its country, 


growth, and age, together with the changes it will 
undergo, and all other circumſtances appertaining _ 
to the myſtery ? but this is not to be wondered at; 


for, by my father's fide, I had two kinſmen who 


were the moſt excellent taſters that La Mancha hath 
| known for thele many ycars ; as a proof of which, 
I will tell you what once happened to them. A 
ſample of wine was preſented to them out of a hog!- 
head, and their opinions aſked concerning the con- 
dition and quality; that is, the goodneſs or badneſs 


of the liquor to which it belonged : one of them 
_ taſted it with the tip of his tongue, the other did no 
more than clap it to his noſe ; the firft ſaid the wine 


taſted of iron, the other aftirmed it had a twang of 
_. goat's leather: the owner proteſted that the pipe 


was clean, and the contents without any ſort of mix- 


ture that could give the liquor either the taſte of 


iron, or the ſmell of goat's leather; nevertheleſs the 
two famous taſters ſtuck to the judgpfent they had 
given: time paſſed on, the wine was ſold, and when 
the pipe came to be cleaned, they found in it a fall 
key, tied to a leathern thong. By this your wo 
ſhip may perceive, whether or not one who is de- 
ſcended from ſuch a race may venture to give his 


opinion in caſes of this nature.'—— Therefore, I 
ſay, replied the ſtranger, that we ought to quit 
this trade of going in queſt of adventures, and be 
contented with our loaf, without longing for dain- 
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| Whole week, the wind blew from che north, Ano- 
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ties: let us return to our own cottages, where God 
i will find us, if it be his bleſſed will. — I will ſerve 
my maſter till he arrives at Sarragoſſa, ſaid Sancho, : 
and then we ſhall come to a right underſtanding,” 
In fine, the two honeſt ſquares talked and denk | 
ſo copioully, that ſleep was fain to tie up their 


tongues, and allay their drought, which it was im- 


| poſlible to remove; each, therefore. graſping the 
bottle, which by this time was almoſt empty, fell 
| aſleep, with the morſel half-chewed in his mouth. 


In this ſituation we will leave them for the preſent, 


and relate what happened between the knight of 
the wood, and him of the rueful countenance. 


7 CHAPTER XIV. . 
. herein the Adventure of the Knight -& the Wd is 


continued, 


: the courſe of the converſation that paſſed be⸗ 
| tween the two knights, the hiſtory relates, that 
he of the wood faid to Don Quixote, Finally, Sir 
Knight you muſt know, my deſtiny, or rather my 


choice, led me to place my affection on the peerleſs 


Caſildea de Vandalia. I call her peerleſs becauſe 
ſhe has no equal, either in point of ſtature, quality, 
fortune, or beauty. Now this lady, in return forall 
my virtuous inclination and amorous deſires, like 
the ſtepmother of Hercules, employs me in various 
toils and dangers, promiſing, at the concluſion..of 
each, that with the next my cares ſhall be finiſhed : 
| but thus ſhe goes on, ſtringing one labour to ano- 
ther, without number; and I know not which will 
be the laſt that is to produce the accompliſhment Of 


my wiſhes. At one time ſhe commanded me to go 
and challenge that famous gianteſs of Seville, call- 


ed Giralda ®, who is ſo valiant and ſtrong, (her bo- 


dy being made of braſs,) and who, without ſhifting 


her ſtation, 1s the moſt changeable and fickle female 


in the whole world. I came, ſaw, and conquered ; 
fixing her motionleſs to one point; for, during a 


ther 


* A braſs natue on a Reeple a at Sexille, ſerving for & 
Weathercoek. | 
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ther time ſhe ordered me to weigh the ancient 

figures called the Valiant Bulls of Guifando #, an 
enterpriſe more ſuitable to porters than to knights : 
nay, ſhe even commanded me to throw myſelf head- 


long into the gulph of Cabra, an adventure equally 


new and dangerous, and bring to her a particular 
account of what is contained in that dark and deep 
abyſs. I fixed the inconſtant Giralda, weighed the 
bulls of Guiſando, precipitated myſelf into the 


gulph, and brought to light the ſecrets of its abyſs; 


and yet my hopes are dead! while her ciuelty and 


diſdain are ſtill alive; ah, how much alive! In 


ſhort, to conclude, ſhe ordered me to traverſe all 
the provinces of Spain, and compel every knight- 


_ errant in the kingdom, to confels that ſhe is pre- 


ferable, in point. of beauty, to all the women upon 


ceearth; and that J am the moft valiant and amorous 


knight in the world. In conſequence of this com- 
mand, I have travelled over the greateſt part of 
Spain, and vanquiſhed many knights who have pre- 
ſumed to contradict my aſſertion: but I value and 
applaud myſelf chiefly for having conquered, in 
fingle combat, that ſo renowned knight Don Quix- 
_ ote de la Mancha, and made him confeſs that my Ca- 
fildea is more beautiful than his Dulcinea. Now, 
in that fingle conqueſt, I deem myſelf ſuperior to all 

the knights in the univerſe; for that ſame Don 


Quixote hath vanquiſhed all his cotemporaries ; 


and I, in conquering him, have transferred and con- 
veyed to my own perſon all his honour, glory, and 


reputation; the victor being always honoured in 


proportion to the fame of his vanquiſhed foe, where- 


fore, the innumerable atchievements of the ſaid Don 


Quixote are placed to my credit, as if they were the 
effects of my own perſonal proweſs. 


Don Quixote was aſtoniſhed at hearing the 
knight of the wood talk in this manner, and was a 
+ Theſe are ſtone ſtatues of bulls, erected by the Ro- 


by mans at Guiſando, a town in Caſtile : all the inſcriptions 
are effaced, except the name of A. Quintus Cæcilius, 
_ Conſul 11, bo OP 3 


Dow — uz; 


thouſand-t times tempted to give him the lye; nay, 
* You lye, was at the very tip of his tongue; but 


reprefling his indignation as well as he could, that 


he might make the ftranger's own tongue convict - 
bim of falſefood, he replied very calmly, That 
your worſhip, Sir Knight, may have vanquiſhed 


the greateſt part of the knights-errant in Spain, and 
even in the whole world, I do not pretend to queſ- 


tion; but that you have conquered Don Quixote de 
La Mancha, I doubt very much; perhaps it might 
be another who reſembles him, though there are few 
tuch.'— How ! not conquer him ?” cried he of the 
wood; now, by yon canopy of Heaven, under which 
we fit, I engaged, overcame, and ſubjected that very 
individual Don Quixote : heis a tall, meagre, long- 


leged, lanthorn jawed, ſtalking figure; bis hair in- 
clining to grey, his noſe hooked and aquiline, with 
long, Rraight, black muſtachios : in his excurſions 
he aſſumes the name of the Knight of the Rueful 
Countenance and is attended by a peaſant called 
Sancho Panza, who ſerves him in quality of ſquire ; 


he preſſes the loins, and governs the reins, of a fa- 


mous ſteea hight Rorinante and, in fine, be a vous, 
as the miſtreſs of his heart, one Dulcinea del Tobo- 
ſo, formerly known by the. name of Aldonza Lo- 
renzo: in like. manner, my own miſtreſs, whoſe 
name is Cafildea, being a native of Andaluſia, is 
now diſtinguiſhed by the appellation of Cafildea de 
Vandalia. If all theſe proots are not ſufficient to 
evince my veracity, here is my ſword, which hall | 
make a convert of incredulity itſelf.” 

Have a little patience, Sir Knight,” ſaid Don 


Quixote, *and give ear unto what I am going to 


Tay. You muſt know that Tame Don Quixote, you 


mention, is the deareſt friend I haveu pon earth ; ſo 


that I may ſiy, I love him as well as my own indi- 


vidual perſon : now your deſcription of him is ſo 
punctual and exact, that I ſhould never doubt but he 
is actually the perſon you have vanquiſhed, did I not 
tee with my eyes, and, as it were, feel with my hands, 
theTmpollbilicy of the fact; and Jet, as divers en- 

| | chanters 


* 


any 


chanters are his enemies, particularly one who per- . 
ſecutes him inceſſantly, ſome one among them may 


have aſſumed his figure, and allowed himſelf to be 
overcome, in order to defraud the knight of that 


fame which his gallant exploits has collected and ac- 
quired through the whole known world : in confir- 


mation of this conjecture, I muſt alſo tell you, that 
about two days ago, thoſe perverſe enchanters tranſ- 
formed the ſhape and perſon of the beautiful Dulci- 
nea del Toboto 
country wench ; ſo that Don Quixote muſt have al- 
ſo undergone a tranformation. And if all this is not 
enough to aſcertain the truth of what J ſay, here is 


ifito that of a mean and plebeian 


Don Quixote himſelf, who will maintain it by force 


of arms, on horſeback or on foot, or in any ſhape 
you pleafe.”--- „ „ pts, 


So ſaying, he ſtarted up, and graſping kid ſword: | 
ſtood waiting for the Reſolution of the Knight of 


the Wood, who with great deliberation replied; 
A good paymaſter needs no pawn, Signior Don 


Quixote: he who could vanquiſh you when you was 


transformed, may well hope to reduce you in pre- 
Pria perſona ;, but as it is unſeemly for knights to 


perform their exploits in the dark, like robbers and 


ruffians, let us wait for day, that the ſun may ſhine 
upon our works; and let this be the condition of our 


combat, that the vanquiſhed ſhall comply with the 


will of the victor, and do every thing that he ſhall 
_ delfire, provided his commands be ſuch as a knight- 


errant can decently obey.” 


Don Quixote afſured him, that he was extremely 


well ſatisfied with the condition and proviſo; upon 

which they went in queſt of their ſquires, who were 
found ſnoring in the very ſame attitudes in which 
ſeep had ſurprized them. They awakened, and or- 


dered them to get their horſes ready; for by ſun-riſe 


they intended to engage in a moſt unparalleled and 
bloody fingle combat. Sancho was aſtoniſhed and 
confounded at this piece of news deſpairing of his 
maſter's ſafety, when he recollected what the other 


Iquire had told him concerning the valour of the 
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knight of the wood. The two ſquires, however, 
without pretending to make any words, went to 
look for their cattle, and found the three ſteeds, with 
Dapple, (for they had ſmelled each other out,) very 
ſoclably met together. While they were thus em- 
ployed, © Brother,” ſaid he of the wood to Sancho, 
* you mult know that it 1s cuſtomary with your war- 
_ Tiors of Andaluſia, when they are godfathers in any 


quarrel, not to ſtand idle, with their arms acroſs, 


while their godſons are engaged. This I hint, by 


way of apprizing you that, while our milters are at 


it, we muſt exchange a few dry blows too.'— That 
cuſtom, Sigmor ſquire,' aniwerzd Sancho, may 


_ paſs current with thoſe ruthans and warriors you 


mention; but that it prevails among the ſquires of 


knights-errant, I can by no means believe: at leaſt, 


TI have never heard ſuch a cuſtom mentioned by my 
maſter, who knows all the ordinances of chivalry by 


rote. Beſides, granting it to be fact, and expreſsly 


ordained that the ſquires muſt go to loggerheads 
while their maſters are engaged; 1 will by no 
means comply with it, but pay the penalty incurred 
by peaceable ſquires, which I am ſure cannot exceed 


a couple of pounds of wax; and that will not coſt 


me ſo much as the pence I ſhall expend in the cure 
of my head, which I ſhould lay my account with 

having ſplit and divided into two halves; and more- 
over, it is impoſſible that I ſhould fight, becauſe I 


| have got no ſword, and never wore one in thy born 


days. — I know a very good remedy for that incon- 


venience, ſaid the the ſtranger : * here are a couple 


of linen bags, of the ſame ſize; you thall take oue, 
and I the other, and play away upon each other 
with equal arms. — With all my heart, anſwered 


Sancho; that ſort of exerciſe will ſerve to duſt our 
| Jackets without hurting our ſkins.” — Not quite ſo 
. Neither,” reſumed the other; for that the bags may 
not flap in the air, we will clap into each half a do- 


zen clear ſmooth pebbles, of equal weight and mag- 


nitude; ſo that we may thwack one another without 
hurt or damage. Body of my father! cried San- 
e 5 „„ ne, 
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cho, mind what ſable furs and flakes of carded cot- 
ton he would line the bags withal, to prevent them 


from grinding our ſkulls, and making a paſte of our 


bones! Hark ye, maſter of mine, I'll have nothing 


to do with them, though they were ſtuffed with balls 
of filk : let our maſters fight as they ſhall think 


proper, but for our ey let us drink and live 

ime will take care to rid us 
of our lives, without our ſeeking occaſions to throw 
them away before the appointed ſeaſon, at which, 


being ri pe, they drop off of their own accord.” 


Hut, for all that, replied he of the wood, we 


muſt have a bout, if it ſhould not laſt half an hour.“ 
| — By no means, ſaid Sancho: © IT ſhall not be ſo 
uncivil and ungrateful as to have any difference, let 
it be never ſo {mall, with a perſon at whoſe coſt 1 
have both eaten and drank : beftides, who the devil 
do you think can fight in cold blood, without any 
ſort of anger or provocation? I know how to re- 


we begin the battle, I will come up fair and ſofſty, 
and give your worſhip two or three ſuch heqrty 
boxes on the ear, as will lay you flat at my feet, 


move that objection,” reſumed the ftranger ; * oh 


and awaken your choler, though it ſhould fleep 


' founder than a dormouſe.'—" Againſt that expedi- 
ent, anſwered Sancho, I know another twice as 


ood : for I will lay hold on a good cudgel, and, he- 
. your worſhip comes to awaken my choler, give 


your own ſuch a lullaby of a dry beating, that it 
hall never wake but in the next world, where you'll 
have reaſon to know that J am not a man who wil! 
| ſuffer his noſe to be handled by any perſon whatſom- 
ever; wherctore, let every one look to his own af- 
fairs. Though it would be the wiſeſt courſe for 


every man to let his own choler lie ſtill and ſleep: 


for nobody knows the heart of his neighbour, and 
| ſome who go out for wool, come home quite ſhorn, 


God himfelt beſtowed his bleſſing upon peace, and 


curſe upon contention; for if a cat, that is confined, 


provoked and perſecuted, turns into a lion, the Lord 


knous what I, who am a man, way turn into; I 


therefore, 
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therefore, Signior Squire, give your worſhip notice, 
that all the miſchief and damage which ſhall proceed 
from our quarrel, muſt be charged to your account. 
* Mighty well,” replied the ſtranger; * we ſhall ſee 
what is to be done, when God ſends us morning.” 
Nowa thouſand kinds of painted birds began to 
warble from the trees, and in their various and 
ſprightly notes ſeemed to welcome and ſalute the 
freſh and joyous morn, which already, through the 
gates and balconies of the eaſt, diſcloſed her beaute- 
ous viſage while from her hair diſtilled an infinite 
number of liquid pearls, in which delicious liquor 
the herbs being bathed, ſeemed to ſprout and rain a 
ſhower of feed pearl upon the earth. The willows 
ſhed ſavoury manna, the fountains laughed, che 
brooks murmured, the woods rejoiced, and the mea- 
dows adorned themſelves at her approach.  _ 
But ſcarce had the light of day rendered objects 
diſtinguiſhable, when the firſt thing that preſented 
itſelf to the eyes of Sancho Panza was the note of his 
brother ſquire which was fo large as almoſt to over- 
| ſhadow his whole body. It is actually ſaid to have 
been of exceſſi ve magnitude, crooked in the middle, 
and ſtudded all over with warts of a mulberry colour, 
like the fruit called berengena; and it hung down 
two fingers breath below his mouth. The fize, co- 


lour, warts, and curvature of this feature, rendered 


the face ſo frightful and deformed, that Sancho no 
ſooner beheld it than he began to ſhake in every _ 
limb, like a child troubled with convulſions; and 
reſolved in his heart, to endure two hundred buffett- 
ings, before his choler ſhould be awaked, ſo as to 
| fight with ſuch a hobgoblin, „ 
Don Quixote ſurveying his antagoniſt, found his 
vizor already down, and cloſed in ſuch a manner as 
effectually concealed his face; but he perceived him 
to be a muſcular man, of a middling ſtature. Over 
his arms he wore a looſe coat or caſſock, to all appear- 
ance of the fineſt cloth of gold, powdered with a 
number of Imall moons formed of the brighteſt look- 
_ ing-glaſs, which had a moſt magnificent, gay, and 
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ſhewy effect. Over his helmet waved a great quan- 
' ity of green, yellow, and white plumes; and his 
lance, which leaned againſt a tree, was exceſſively 
Tong and large, armed with above a hand's breath of 
pointed ſteel. All theſe pa articulars were obſerved : 
and conſidered by Don Quixote, who concluded, 
from what he ſaw and obſerved, that the Taid knight 
muſt be a perſon of Herculean ſtrength. Neverthe- 
-lefs, far from: being afraid, like Sancho Panza, he, 
with the moſt gallant intrepidity, thus addreſſed him- 
elf to the Knight of the Mirrours: I entreat you, 
by your ccurt dy. Sir Knight, if your eager defire of 
fighting bath not deftroyed that quality, to lift up 
your beaver a little, that I may ſee whether or not 
the grace of your countenance correſponds with the 
gallantry of your demeanour.” * Signior cavalier,” 
replied he of the looking-glaſſes, * whether you are 
victor or vanquiſhed in this enterprize, you will have 
time and opportunity more than ſufficient to conſi- 
der my viſage: my reaſon for not ſatisfying your de- 
ſire at preſent, is, that I ſhould deem it a notable 
injury to the beautiful Caſildea de V andalia, to ſpend 
ſo much time as it would take to lift up my beaver, 
before I compel you to confeſs what you know I pre- 
tend to maintain.“ * Yet, while we mount our ſteeds,” 
ſaid Don Quixote, you may eaſily tell me if I am 
that ſame Don Quixote whom you pretend to ha ve 
overcome.“ To that queſtion I aniwer,” ſaid he of 
the mirrours, that you are as like the knight I 
overcame as one egg is like another; but as you ſay 
you are perſecuted by inchanters, I will not venture 
to affirm whether or not you are the ſame perſon. 
1 That is enough,” replied Don Quixote, to con- 
vince me that you are miſtaken : nevertheleſs, to 
; 2 you beyond all poflibility of doubt, let us 
ave recourſe to our horſes, and in leſs time than you 
would have taken to lift up your beaver, it God, 


my miſtreſs, and my arm avail me, I ſhall ſee your 


face; and you will fee I am not that conquered 
Don Quixote whom you ſuppoſe me to be. 
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Thus breaking off the converſation, they mount- 


ed their horſes ; and Don Quixote turned Rozinante, 


in order to take a ſufficiency of ground for return- 
ing to encounter his antagoniſt, while he of the mir- 
Tours took the fame precaution. But the firſt had 
not proceeded twenty paces when he was called back 
by the other, and the two meeting together half 


way, Take notice, Sir Knight,” ſaid he of the look- 


ing-glaſſes, the condition of our combat ie, that 


the conquered, as I have already, obſerved, muſt be 


at the diſcretion of the conqueror.“ I know it, 


anſwered Don Quixote, * provided the commands 


Impoled upon the vanquithed be ſuch as do not 
tranſgreſs the bounds of chivalry,” * So I underſtand 


the conditions,” anſwered he of the mirrours, 


At that inſtant the firange noſe of the ſquire pre- 
Tented 1tfelf to the eyes of Don Quixote, who was 
no leſs aſtoniſhed than Sancho at the fight ; inſo- 


much that he took him for ſome monſter, or new- 
Faſhioned man, ſuch as are not commonly found 1n 


this world. Sancho, ſeeing his maſter ſet out, in 
order to take his career, would not ſtay alone with 
nozzle, being afraid, that one flirt of ſuch a ſnout in 


his face would determine the quarrel, and lay him 
ſtretched along the ground, either through fear or 


the ſeverity of the blow; he therefore ran after his 


maſter, and laying hold of one of Rozinante's ſtir- 


rups, when he ſaw him ready to turn, I beſeech 
your worſhip, dear maſter,” cried he, © before you 


turn to begin the combat, help me in chmbing this 


cork-tree, from whence I may behold, more to my 
| liking than from the ground, your worſhip#s gallant 
encounter with that ſame knight.“ I rather be- 


eve, Sancho,“ ſaid Don Quixote, that thy mo- 


tive for clambering up is to lee the bull-fight from 
a ſcaffold, without any danger to thyſelf. The 


truth is,” anſwered Panza, * the outrageous nole of 


that ſquire fills me with ſuch aſtoniſhment and 
affright, that J dare not tarry along with him.“ It 


is ſuch indeed,” replied the knight, that were 1 
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any other than what I am, I ſhould be ſcared at its 
FF appearance: 
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appearance: come, therefore, and I will 1 help thee 
to aſcend to the place you mention.” 
While Don Quixote ſtopped until Sancho ſhould 5 
get up into the cork-tree, the Knight of the Mir- 
Tours took as much ground as he thought neceſſary ; 
and imagining that Don Quixote had done the ſame, 
without waiting for ſound of trumpet, or other fig- 
: nal, he turned his horſe, which was not a whit fu— 
Perior to Rozinante, either in fleetneſs or appear- 
_ ance, and at his full ſpeed, which was a middiing 
trot, ade forwards to encounter his antagon:1t ; but 
ſeeing him buſy in the exaltation of Rancho, he 
pulled in the reins, and halted in the middle of his 
career; A circum NANCE that'gave. infinite joy to his 
ſteed, which was already To tired, that he could not 
move another ſtep. Don Quixote perceiving his 
enemy approaching with tuch ſpeed, drove his 
ſpurs ſtoutly into the meagre flanks of Rozinante, 
and made him fpring forwards in ſuch a manner, 
that the hif ory ſays, this was the only e on 
which he was ever known to gallop; for, at alt. 
other times, his Tuifteſt pace was no other than a 
downright trot ; and with this hitherio unſeen fury 
he arrived at the f pot where the Knight of the Mir- 
Tours Tat, thruſting his ſpurs rowel deep into the 
des of bis hotfe: without beinzable to move him 
ore finger's breadth from the place where he had 
made his halt. Tn this confuſion and dilemma Don 
Quixote found his antagoniſt embroiled with his 
horſe. ar.d embarraſſed with his lance, which, either 
through want of knowledye or of time, he had nat 
as yet fixed in the reſt, - Our Manchegan, who ne- 
ver minded thele incumbranccs, lafely, and without 
"the leafl danger to his own perſon, encountered him 
of the mirrours with ſuch vigour as to bring him, 
very much againft his inclination, to the ground, 
over the crupper of bis horſe e, -with ſuch a fall, that 
he Jay without ſenſe of motion, to all appearance 
beret ol. e. | 
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Sancho no ſooner ſaw him unhorſed, than ſliding 
down from che cork-tree, he ran down to his maſter, 
who having alighted from Rozinante, ftood over the 

Knight of the Mirrours, untying his helmet, in or- 
der to ſee whether or not he was actually dead, and . 
to give him air, in caſe he ſhould be alive.“ Then 


it was he faw, who can relate what he ſaw, without. 


creating admiration, wonder, and affricht in thoſe 
Who heart! He ſaw; fays the bilt ory, the very 

face, the very figure, the very aſpect, the very phyſi- 
ognomy, the very iges, the very perfpective. of 
the batchelor, Sampſon Carraſco; and this he no 
ſooner beheld, than raiſing his voice, he cried, 
+ Come hither, Sancho, and behold what thou malt 


ſee, but not believe 3 quick, my child, aud coutem- 


plate the power of magic: here thou wilt ſee what 


thoſe wizzards and inchanters can do.“ Sancho ac- 


cordingly s ;pproached, and leeing che face of batche- 


lor Carraſco, began to crois and bleſs bimſelf a 


thouſand times.“ 
Meanwhile, the „ knight, giving No. 
ſigns of life, Sancho ſaid to Don Quixote, in my 
opinion, maſter, right or wrong, your. worſhip 
 Jhouid thruſt your ſword. through th» jaws of this 


miſercant, who ſeems to be the batckelor Sampſon | 


Carratco, and in him, perhaps, you may Hay one of 
thoſe inchanters who are your enemies.“ That is 
no bad advice,” 12 the knighi, for the fewer ene- 
mies the better.“ 80 laying, he drew his ſword, in 
| des to put in execution the advice and counſel of 
Sancho, when the {quire be! lopging to the Knight of 


the Mirrours came up without his frighifu] noſe, 


and cried aJoud, Take care what you do, Signior 
Don Quixote: he who its at your feet is your 
friend, the ba chelor Sampſon Carraſco, and I am 
his ſquire.” 

Sancho eeing him without his original deformity, | 
And the nof> !* ſaid he, I have it here,” replied 
| the other; who, puiting his hand in his right ſide- 
pocket, pulled out a paſte-board noſe, covered with 

varniſh, uch as we have already deſcribed. Sancho 


having 


lieve, added Don Quixote, that the knight whom 
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having conſidered him more and more attentively, 


broke out into a loud exclamation of wonder, cry- 


ing, * Bleſſed virgin, watch over me! Sure this is 


not my neighbour and goſſip Tommy Cecial ?'— 


The very ſame,” anſwered the unſnouted ſquire. 
Thomas Cecial I am, your own friend and goſſip, 
Sancho Panza; and I wiil preſently tel] you by 
what round-about conduits, tricks, and miſchievous 
ſtories, I have been brought hither: in the mean 

time, ſupplicate and beſeech your maſter's worſhip 

not to treat, malireat, wound, or flay, the Knight of 

the Locking glaſſes, who now lies at his feet; for, 
without all doubt, he is no other than our townſ- 
man, the inconſiderate and ilh-adviſed batchelor 


Sampſon Carraſco.' 


About this time the Knight of the Mirrours came 
to himſelf: and Don Quixote perceiving'he had re- 
covered the uſe of his lenſes, clapped the point of 

his naked ſword to his throat, faying, Knight, you 
are a dead man, if you do not inſtantly confeſs that 
the peerieſs Dulcinea del Toboſo excels your Ca- 
fildea de Vandalia in beauty; and in the next place, 
you muſt promiſe, (provided you eſcape with life 
from this contention and overthrow,) to go to the 
city of Toboſo, and preſent yourſelf before her, in 
my name, that ſhe may diſpoſe of you according to 
her good pleaſure ; and if ſhe leaves you at your 
own diſpoſal, you ſhall return in queſt of me: for 


the tracks of my exploits will ſerve as a guide to 


conduct you to the place where I ſhall be, and give 
me an account of what hath paſſed between you ; 
theſe conditions being conformable to what we a- 
greed upon before the combat, and not deviating 
| 3 the cuſtoms of knight-errantry.“ I conftets, 
laid the vanquiſhed knight, that the clouted dirty 
ſhoe of the Lady Dulcinea del Toboſo excels the 
diſhevelled though ſhining locks of Cafildea : I pro- 
miſe to go ard return from her to your preſence, and 
give you a full and particular detail of what you de- 


mand.“ * You muſt, in like manner, confeſs and be- 


you 
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you overcame neither was nor could be Don Quix- 


ote de La Mancha, but ſome other who reſembled 


him; as I confeſs and believe, that although you 
appeared to be the batchelor Sampſon Carraſco, you 


are not really he, but another cloathed in his ap- 


pearance, with which my enemies have inveſted you, 
in order to arreſt my arm, and reftrain the impetuo- 
ſity of my rage, ſo as that I may bear the glory of 


my conqueſt with moderation.“ I confeſs, judge, 


and perceive, in all reſpects, as you believe, judge, 
and perceive,” anſwered the difcomfited knight; 
and I beſeech you to allow me to rife, if the ſeveri- 

ty of my fall, which hath put me in a miſerable _ 


plight, will permit me to get up.” 


He was accordingly aſſiſted in riſing by Don 
Quixote and his own ſquire Tommy Cecial, from 
whoſe perſon Sancho could not withdraw his eyes, 
while aſked a thouſand queſtions; the anſwers to 
which manifeſtly ſhewed, that he was really and tru- 
ly the individual Tommy Cecial, whom he pretend- 
ed to be; but the apprehenſion which Sancho had 
conceived from what his matter ſaid touching the 
inchanters, who had metamorpoled the Knight of 
the Mirrours into the Batchelor Carraſco, hindered - 
him from giving credit to the truth of what he ſaw 


With his own eyes. Finally, both maſter and. man 
remained under the influence of that deception, while 


he of the mirrours, with his ſquire, in exceeding 


bad humour and evil plight, took his leave of Don 
Quixote and Sancho, to go in queſt of ſome place 


where he might beplaiſter and beſplinter his ribs. 


Don Quixote and Sancho returned to the profecuti- 


on of their journey; in which the hiſtory leaves 


| them, to explain the myſtery of the knights of the 
looking glaſſes and his ſnouted Iquire., © | 


CHAP. 


tinued; though, indeed, it happened, 
the knight of che mirrours thought, 
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Wide ives an Account and Information of the 
22 of this Mirrours and his Squire. ; 


g Dor Quixote went on his way rejoicing; he 
gloried, he triumphed, in the importance of 

his conqueſt, imagining the knight of the mirrours 
to be the moſt redoubtable of all knights that had 
yet ever appeared; and what afforded him likewife 
reat matter of comfort, was, that this knight, hav- 
ing engaged himſelf by the ties of honour, from 
which he could not deviate, without forfeiting his 
title to the order, he conceived hopes of hearing 
Toon from Dulcinea, and of being certainly informed 

| whether the enchantment of that princeſs ſtill con- 


at chat time, 
differently upon this ſubject ; inaſmuch as the lat- 
ter was ſolely intent upon chinking how he thould | 
repair the damage done to his carcale. _ 

And here the hiſtorian informs his readers, that, | 
when Sampſon Carraſco adviſed Don Quixote to 
_ reſume the profeſſion of knight- errantry, it was in 
conſequence of mature conlultation between him, 
the curate, and the barber, when they deliberated 
upon the means of keeping him in peace and quiet 

at home, ſo that his brains, for the future, owls 
Not be diſturbed in purſuit of thoſe wild extrava 
gancies; the reſult of which was, that the only way 
dc cure the frenzy of this unhappy man, was at pre- 
Tent not to check his ungovernable obſlinacy, but 
to humour it, and encourage him to go out again, as 
they ſaw it was impoffible to prevent him; that 
Sampſon ſhould arm himſelf, and take an opportu- 
nity of meeting and challenging him as a knigbt« 
_ errant; that he ſhould ſettle the terms with him, 
that the vanquiſhed ſhould be at the diſpoſal of the 
conqueror; that, in conſequence of this agreement, 
Don Quixote, when ov ercome, (which they looked 

. as a matter of liale doubt and as ” 
| ul: 


ceda flight of ſparrows. — 
Thomas Cecial, finding the unhappy ſuccels that 
attended their undertaking, ſaid, © Mr. Carraſco, I 
cannot in my conſcience fee why we ought to com- 
plain; it is one thing to undertake, but another 
thing to finiſh: we looked upon Don Quixote as 
mad, and ourſelves as hugely wile ; but, behold the 
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ſhould be ordered to return home, and not to paſs the 
bounds of his own village for the ſpace of two years, 


without the good-will and permiflion of the other; 


that, no doubt, this he would religiouſly comply 


with, as not daring to violate the laws of the or- 


der; and that there might be hopes, he would either 


in that ſpace of time be naturally cured of thoſe ex- 


travagant follies, or they might find out ſome me- 
thod of diverting his mind from the farther purſuit 
of them. Carraſco undertook the affair very readi- 
ly; and this Thomas Cecial, an intimate friend and 


companion of Sancho, and a queer ſort of fellow, 


| proffered his ſervice to go upon the expedition, in 
the quality of ſquire. Sampſon got himſelf ac- 


coutred in the manner you have read, and Cecial 


appeared in the terrors of that tremendous paſte= 
board noſe, to diſguiſe himſelf from Sancho; and 
being thus equipped, they followed him ſo cloſe, that 
they were very near coming up with him at the ad- 
venture of the waggon of Death; they met him 
however in the wood, where enſued what the atten- 
tive reader muſt already be acquainted with; and 
where, had it not been for Don Quixote's heated 
imagination, which hurried him into the belief that 
the batchelor was not the batchelor Signior Samp- 
lion Carraſco, he would have been effectually ſtop- 


ed in the progrefs of his univerſity degrees, and 
would not even have found a neſt where he expect- 


end! we take our march back again, both from a 


| - fool's errand, and you molt handſomely drubbed to 
boot, while he purſues his journey in ſafety and 
triumph; and I ſhould really be curious to know . 
which is the greateſt fool, he who is made ſo by na- 


_ ture, 5 
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ture, or he who makes himſelf one??? There 1s 
this difference,” replied the batchelor, © between a 
natural and a wilful fool ; that the former will-al- 
ways remain ſo, but the latter may ceaſe to be ſo 
when he has a mind.” * As chat is the caſe,” faid . 
Thomas, © I think I have been a monſtrous fool in 
coming here to attend you as your ſquire; and 
therofore, that I may be fo no longer, I will this 
ünſtant hie me to my Own habitation.” In that 
particular, you may do what ſeems good unto you,” 
. replied Sampſon ; but as for me, I will not ſee the 
place of my dwelling, until I fhall have taken bodi - 
I vengeance upon Pon Quixote; tis not now trom 
_ motives of charity or benevolence ; No, 'tis revenge, 
and the anguiſh of my ribs, that prompt me to per- 
Tevere 1 in attempting the work of his reformation.” 
They entertained one another in this manner till _ 
they came to a village, where they had the good 
fortune to find a bone-!2iter, who put the batchelor's 
ribs ſomewhat to rights; and; Cecial took the route 
for his own village, leaving Carraſco deep in his 
nieditations, projecting ſchemes of revenge. In due 
time, the hiſtory will again mention him; but, at 
| preſent. let us ſhare with Don Quixote:3 in le trant- 5 
Ports of his j 107. 
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